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in the leaſt 
queſtion but that the 
"World: will be very | 
| much ſurpria d to ſeee 
yout Name . 

is little Book, and 1 Thall "be 
| — cenſured forrlayit Herb : bi 
Triff at YC = 


myſelf, ad the © reel Patra 
my be met with in this Work; 
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iv The Diez TION. 
iy, t that when T ſer abour it, I had 


0 0 your. Lady. It vas . 
00, and in the Preis, vine time | 
before you made” Sir 4 te 
happy Nan he now is -yer-would 
I not loſe the firſt — 1 
had of paying my Reſpects, whore 


they were ſo juſtly due, . 


where Duty was even exceeded 
Inclination. 3 * an 


nur, cho the Liberty 1 have ta- 
len be v great, yet cannot 
any one juſtly blame me, if they 


dos but reflect on one Point F hope 
9 gain by it: All who know your 
Laayſhip, know you are ſprung 
”  fromja. Family, where, amongſt o- 
ther Qualities, . Wit and good Senſe 
ſeem. hereditary, and whole Ladies 
ape an Ornament to Learning. What 
I advance cannot, ſurely, be EE 

Flattery by the moſt Cenlgrigus, 
| eſpe- 


- -% 


This ſmall 


he DDI ATION Y, 
0 at a time when, from one 
14 heſe Ladies, we daily expect the 
5 ed Polite Work in our Language. 
might acciden- 


rally have fallen into your Hands, 


4 = I have, by begging your Friend- 
> ſhip, changed a ſevere Judge into 
{ - do Patroneſs; nor will 
many, [I believe, dare to cenſure a 
Work under the Protection of your 
Ladyſhip. 


"BUT I am inſenſibly running 
from my firſt Deſign, which was 
chiefly to congratulate your Ladys | 
ſhip on your happy Marriage. Sir 


of his Choice, whilſt, wick real 
Plexfure, they ſee his preſent Crus 
fes and Diſappointments \ 
and allay'd by ſuch a Co- partner 
Tis in Woman alone to make Man 
happy, and Sir Georg es Enemies 
have reaſon to envy him in this 
WES. A 3 © "Paſs 


Georges Friends muſt all approve | 


i The Dfpre#ri ov: 
Particular; hut his Friends rejoice- 
with him, and hope all his Troubles 

will ſoon be at an end, or at leaſt 
abate, and that his Adverſaries will 


in time ceaſe to-tyrangize over his 
known Goodneſs. 


' THOSE 3 not know Sir 
George, wil be apt to think an 
Epiſtle-Dedicatory a very improper | 
Place to talk of Cares and Diſap- 
bpointments; what Nation they may 
* have of, them, E cannot tell: but 
muſt own, I think Sir George's. late 
Troubles the moſt ſhining Part f 
Bis Lite, and his Enemies could ne- 
1 ver have. given the World a more 

jau des. Idee of him Lis, in time of 
1 r 


# The D#Þ? eA TION. vil 
* concealed. This, Madam, has been 
proved in Sir George; and when- 


| 4 — exacteſt Seren his ſevereſt 


Fioes can make into his Actions ſhall 
be over, or ſet in a ttue Light, like 
a luminous Body that has been ſome 
time eclipſed, he will ſhine fortly 
AF — en Brightneſs and Splen· 


1 have ever been an Enemy to 
Flattery, and therefore ſhall deny 
myſelf the leaſt Appearance of it, 
by endeavouring to do Juſtice to 
Your Ladyſhip,” nor could I hope 
to ſucceed; the moſt I can fay 
would not gratify Vour Friends, 

the leaſt would diſpleaſe the Eu- 
vious; and a Panegyrick: fit for 
You, Madam, would; I am ſure, 
diſoblige Lou, and render me N. . 
ble to Your Diſpleaſure, than whicl: 
E would: rather ſuffer or deny my-. 1 


if any e me, MA. 
dam, 


viii The DE DIATION. 
dam, I beſeech you, this happy Pre- 
ſumption of addreſſing to Lady 
Cafwall—1 ſincerely wiſh that the 
_ Proſperity, juſtly due to Your La- 
dyſhip and Sir George's Merit, may 
| be the Reward of Your Virtues, 
which wouid be an Addition to the 


Happinels of, . 
; Matlam, 
1 vr Ladyhip's ; 


Bm, z 5, * 93 1 
And moſt Oblige | 
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fame kind, come Tato the Warld, 


INF 


[PREFACE 


wt cor * 

have already 
„ my ors 
l ee to have let 
this Book, like ſome others of the 


without much tfoubling myſelf a. 
pre its Reception. Had I rboug bt 8 
2 it, or, fan had It 
cating ir to ſo ſo worthy a 

45 ſs, T ſhould probably have ej 
a little more pains about it : in one. 


"Ping, at kaft, I believe 7 Js 


Dh, who. was well acquainted 


x - PREFACE. 


the Verſes which are to be met 


for that reaſon F writ them ſo. 
Dey might eaftly have been mane 
ſmoother and better ; but if Labour 
bad appear'd, I am ſure Nature 
muſt have been boft : For how ri- 
 ditnlous would it be to think, that 
theſe Nobles and Ladies, who were 
zene. of em profeſs'd Poste, fon 
on this occaſion write a good Sen 
a, when none of em are [ups 
poſed to think two Minutes befdre* 
band of what they aro going to 
E Co , 6 | 
e thoſe who are acquainted 
with Hiſtory, it will ſoon appear, 


 #hat whatever 2700 properly be ca- 
1 


ted Hiftorical in this Book, is ftrift- 
ly true. As for the Love Scenes, 
they wut bave been the Collettion 
af _ ſome. eminent Hand of thoſe 


"with 


9 
4 * 5 


PREFACE. 
| with the Intrignes of the reno el 
or they will eaſily appear nut 
bare been the Work of Invention. 
 Tkhnow uo Aut hur ſo very charitable 
' as to introduce fix of ſeven n 
young Ladies deeply in Love, and 
imagine 'em firitily ©irtuons to the 
end. of the Chapter : They are 4 
wery cenſforious Set of People, and 
if the Ladies had not been virth- 
ous in fatt, they never, 1am ſures 
would have repreſented em fo, ... 
One Fatt may perhaps be objec< 
ted to, and that is the Death of 
the Arch"Dutcheſs of Auſtria, who, 
as ſome Writers of that Age tell us, 
died of a. Fall from her Horſe, by 
which ſhe broke hor Thigh, and 
which ſhe never would prrmit to be 
tet again. Our Author takes notice 
of this Fall, but will not allo 1 
| tobe the real Canſe of her Death: 
But, be that as it may, it was not 
muy buſineſs to corrett him; bad - 
made my Heroine die of a broken 
—_ 
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_ Lee, I am fare 
— come lamely * Kaen 
I heartily leg pardon of my po- 
lite Readers for deſcending to ſo 
iow a'Pun; but T think it very ne- 

cellary for young Writers to hang 
out one or two of em in the nature 
of Scare-crows in their Title-Pages 


Hiſtory would 11 


er Preface ;, for I am aſſured from © 


very good Hands, that your ill-na- 
tured Criticks are more effettually 
Frightened away by them, than 


Birds by a fluff'd Facket and || 


Straw-hat in a Country Garden. 
De Stile, the only thing I can 

Kall my own, will not, I hope, be 
. t much amiſs ; and ifs 


it be, 


tis in vain to go about to vindicate 
it. The Book was chiefly defigned 


for the reading of Ladies; and if ö 


I bare been ſo happy as to hit their 
Tafte, and to pleaſure them, I ſhall 

think my Pains mores than re- 
warded. 
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Pee AIRLES Duke of Bu- © 
2 2 by ſome ſirnam'd tee 
MHarrior, by others the Raſh, 4 
was one of the moſt powerful 
Pines of his Age. His 
and the Extent of his Dominions 
— — e him, as r to his Enemies, 


2 The Secret Hiſtory 
as they placed him high in the Eſteem 
of his Friends and Allies; nor was he 
more honour'd for his Politicks, than for 
his glorious Deſcent, being ſprung from 
the illuſtrious Race of Bourbon. 


His Court vas the moſt magnificent, 


the moſt _ polite, and moſt gallant in 


Europe; twas the Refuge of the Unfor- - 


tunate, and the Aſylum of Princes who 
had been dethron'd, or were oppreſs'd 
by their Subjects. The Duke himſelf 
"was far from being an old Man when 
he married for the third time. Eliza- 


beth of Bourbon; his ſecond Wife, had left 


a Daughter behind her, the only Child 
the Duke had, and he, willing to enter 


into an Alliance with the Engliſh, mar- ö 


ried Margaret of Tork (Siſter to Eduard 
IV. King of Exgland) who was then 


entering into the ſeventeenth Year of her 
Age, which Maria her Daughter-in-law * 
bad not yet reach'd by twice twelve 
Moons. Nothing on Earth cou'd equal 
the Beauty of theſe two Princeſſes ; Mar- 


garitta was fair, and at the ſame time 
her Colour freſh, and her Cheeks glow'd 
with mantling Blood. Maria's Conplec- 
tion was the ſame, her Eyes were large 
and black, and had ſomething ſo ſoft and 
ſo paſſionate in em, that twas impoſſible 
for any one to look upon em and not 
a 0 


ernennen r * 


4 of Bux GUNDY. 3 
to love her. With how much pleaſure 
wou'd the Men gaze on her, but how 
fatal wou'd that Pleaſure always prove! 
Her Face was oval, her Mouth ſmall, 
ber Lips pouting, and her Smiles as dan= 
gerous as her Frowns. In ſhort, ſhe was 
one of the moſt perfect Beauties that ever 


Eye beheld; the firſt in whom Youth 


— . 


11 e Loco i iit. 


— 
— 


SF GG 


and Gravity, Majeſty and Chearfulneſs, 
7 were ever well blended together: nor 
did the Beauties of her Body exceed 
* thoſe of her Mind, ſhe was e 
and affable to every body, was ſo clear- 


7 ſighted, that ſhe was acquainted with 


A 5 


the Tempers of all who were about her, 
and cou'd read their very Hearts; her 
extraordinary natural Endowments had 
been improv'd by an excellent Education. 
She had been taught to be as firm in 
Adverſity, as ſhe was humble in her 
7 Proſperity : and this it was that made 
her bear all the Misfortunes ſhe met with 
in her Life with ſo much Conſtancy and 
& Reſolution 4+: 4 hs” 

As ſhe was one of the greateſt Beau- 
ties, and the moſt conſiderable Heireſs * 
in all Europe, ſhe did not want for Lo- _ 
vers; Monarchs ſigh'd for her, and Prin- 
ces courted her Favour; ſeveral Poten- 
tates ſent their Sons ro be brought up - 
in the Court of Burgundy, And before 

1 3 2 this 


4 The Secret Hiſtory 1 
this Princeſs had reach'd her twelftn 
Year, ſeveral Offers were made her, and 
there was not one of her Wooers( who 
for the World wou'd have reſign'd his 
Pretenſions to ſo charming a Creature. 

_ Amongſt the ſeveral Pretenders, the 

moſt conſiderable were the Duke of Berry, 9 

— to Louis XI, of France, and the 
Arch-Duke Maximilian of Auſtria, Son 
to the Emperor Frederick. Next to theſe, 
appear'd in the Liſts the Duke of Savoy), 
Frederick of Naples, and the Prince of 
Cleves. The Duke of Burgundy was a great 
Politician, and found his account in gi- 
ving the ſeveral Pretenders hope, but 
| poſi tively -engag'd his Daughter to none 
of em; and the Princeſs, who entirely | 9 
5 herſelf to her Father s Will, k 
led the mortification of being the per- 7 

etual Object of the Gallantry of theſe 

Princes: to a Temper like hers, this was f 
' a. prodigious Pain; but how cou'd ſhe © 
hel herſelf ? *rwas her Father's Will, 
and he muſt be obey'd. The only Com- 4 
fort. ſhe had under this Circumſtance, #7 
Was the liberty of complaining to the 
Dutcheſs her Mother-in-law, who lov'd 
ber ſo fondly, and with ſuch uncommon 
Tenderneſs, that nothing in the world 
Fou'd. have been a greater Affliction to 
her, than, to! W. 0 a Male Child | 
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into the World, and thereby to have de- 
priv' her dear Maria of that noble Inhe- 
ritance which ſhe might now begin to 
expect. 

All the Nobles of the Court were 
ready to ſerye theſe Prineeſſes, not barely 
cout of Duty, but out of an uncommon- 
Affection; and as they liy'd in perfect 
> Friendſhip together, and were always 
2 cloſely united, their Party was conſider- 
able. Hugonet and Imbercour were entirely 
devoted to 'em, as were alſo Comines, 
that famous Politician, who has made fo 


much noiſe in the World; Raveſtein, the 


23 Marſhal and Baſtard of Burgundy, and 


Louis de Bourbon, Biſhop of Liege, who 
loy'd the Dutcheſs moſt paſſionately, and. 
who now found how difficult it was for a. 


Man, who had never laid any reſtraint 
upon þis Iaclinations, to ſmother a violent 
2 Paſſion; for he had given ſuch an im- 


prudent looſe to ſome of his former Loves, 


. 


that he had almoſt loſt his Biſhoprick by 


-, 


it. This Prelate generally relided ' at 


Charles's Court, whoſe Brother- in- law and. 
Couſin-german he was. 
The Duke of Burgundy had a very ex- 


traordinary Value for all that bore the 


Name of Bourbon, but more eſpecially for 
the Children of Agnes of Burgundy, his 
Father's Siſter.” After the Death of the 

hi B 3 Duke 


6 The Secret Hiſtory 
Duke of Bourbon her Husband, by whom 
ſhe had had eleven Children, ſhe had 
retir'd under the Protection of Philip ſir- 
nam'd the Good; her eldeft Daughter, 
Zlizabeth, was the ſecond Wife of Charles, 
and Mother to the Princeſs of Burgund); 
and Maria, her youngeſt Daugliter, was 
Dorn much about the ſame time as Maria 


of Burgundy her Neice : they had been 


brought up together, the ſame Tutors, 
the fame Miſtreſſes had inſtructed em 
both. Their Tempers ſuited, their 
Friendſhip had encreas'd with their Years, 
and they lov'd each other tenderly ; 

but they had now been parted above a 
Twelvemonth, for the Dutcheſs of Bour- 
von was gone into Fance to ſee the Prin- 
ces her Sons, and was there detain'd by 


2 violent Fit of Sickneſs. 


The Duke of Burgundy had juſt con- 
cluded a Marriage between Maria de 
Bourbon, and Adolphus, the Duke of Gel- 
derland's only Son, who was proud, cruel, 
vain, and ambitious, without. Faith, 
without Honour, and without Principle. 
With grief his Father ſaw a good Edu- 
cation thrown away upon him; nothing 
coud curb his violent Paſſions, or tame 
his ſavage Nature; his laſt Reſource 
was ſome charming Society, that might | 
work upon bim more than Threats or | 

OD Ro Counſels. 
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” Counſels. He thought the mighty Work 
might be wrought by a Princeſs, whole 
Virtues ſhou'd our-number his Vices, 
and whoſe ſweet Diſpoſition ſhoud at 
| leaſt equal his Brutality ; and in this view 
he pitched upon the Princeſs of Bourbon. 


At that time Beauty and Royal Blood 


ſeem'd to go hand in hand together, and 
every European Court was fill'd with 
Princeſſes the Wonder of the Age. Spain 
boaſted of the Queen and the little Prin- 
ceieſs of Caſtile; the Portugueſe admir'd the 
Charms and Virtues of their Infanta ; 
and even the wicked Queen of Arragon's 
Beauty was equal to her Cruelty. The 


Queen of Eng/aud was a very Miracle of 


Perfection; Louiſa of Savoy's Charms, 


=> young as ſhe was, began to be celebra- 
ted; and nothing cou'd excel the Queen 
of France; her Husband Louis XI. had 
= three natural Daughters, who cou'd vie 
with the whole Sex for Beauty, Wir, 


and Virtue; and almoſt all the Princeſſes 


of Bourbon were celebrated Beauties. A- 


mongſt theſe, Maria, who was promis'd 
to Prince Ado/phus, ſhone conſpicuouſly ; 
the Beauties of her Mind equal'd thoſe - 
of her Body, nor cou'd any thing be 


more agreeable than the Gayety of her 
mour. 15 


r 


8 The Secret Hiftory 


Louis XI. approv'd of her Marriage 
with the Prince of Gelderland, and he 
ſent her back with the * her 
Mother to the Court of Burgund,. 
Couſin Charles, Count of Angoleſme, Was 
order d by this Monarch to accompany 
her, and to carry his Confent ; he was 
follow'd by all the gay Nobility of the 
French Court, who had any Inclination 
to ſignalize themſelves at ices Tur- 
naments, and thoſe other kinds of Ex- 
erciſes, Which in thoſe days were in 
| faſhion ; ; not doubring, bur that they 
ſhou'd have opportunities enough to 
ſhew both their Skill and Courage it: fo 
gallant a Court as that of Burgunch. 


This fatal Wedding was the Source of | 


all the ſubſequent Misfortunes : here the 
| Httle God of Love manifeſted his Power, 
and ſpread his fatal Poiſon abroad; nor 
was there a Heart capable of his Im- 
preſſions, which did not feel and confeſs 
his Godhead. | 
Juſt abour this time there was ano- 
ther Pretender to the Princeſs of Bur- 
_ gundy, who enter'd the Liſts, prompted 
by Ambition, not by Love, proud of the 


Title of Brother-in-law to the King of 


England, but more proud of the Gifts 
of Nature, which he heard commetided 
by every body: and | which indeed had 


Her 


had beſtow'd very laviſtily upon him. 
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of BUR&GUND Y- 9: 
This was the famous Earl Rivers, Wo 
juſtly was reckon'd the handfomeſt Man 
living. When the Princeſs of Burgundy” 
ſaw him, ſhe confeſs d that ſhe never 
had ſeen any thing handſomer : however,. 


his Beauty did not make the leaſt Im- 


Z 


> preſſion on her Heart. 3 
On the other hand, the Charms of 
this incomparable Princeſs had no great 


C 
\ 
% 


Effect upon the Earl, and he was vexd- 


" o# 


to find that, tho of an amorous Diſ- 
2 poſition, his Love would not now ſeconds 
his Ambition; but when the Princeſs: 
= of Bourbon. arrived, with one Look ſhe 


eeullav'd that Heart which had reſiſted the 


greateſt Beauty of the whole Univerſe, 


A her ſparkling Eyes at once ſhot Fire 
— the Earl's Soul; and from the firſt 


moment he ſaw, he loved her; and the 


7 young Princeſs of Bourbon. thought the- 


= Earl, what he really. was, the moſt ami 


able of Men: fpite of her- Virtue' ſhe 
could not forbear fighing in ſecrer; 'oft © 
wou'd ſhe grieve that Heaven had not 
3 9 form'd the Prince of Gelderland like the 
Farl, or deſign'd the gentle Rivers for 
ber Husband. Nor were the Sentiments 
7 of her Spouſe very different from hers ;_ 
= as great a Salvage as Adolphus was, he 


con 


{s'd the Power of Love, and figh'd $ 
| B = in 


10 Dye Secret Hiftory 
in ſeeret for the Princeſs of Burgundy 


with uctance he obey'd his Father, 


m taking to wife the Perſon he had 
choſen for him ; and her being deſign'd 
as ſuch, was to him ſufficient cauſe for 
extreme Hate and Averſion. . 

Mean while the Duke of Burgundy 


thought that, having poſſeſs d three of 


the fineſt Women of the Age, his Heart 


Was proof againſt the Arrows of Love. 


All his Time, all his 'Thoughts were 


devoted to Ambition,* to vaſt Deſigns, 


glorious Projects, and the Hopes of Roy- 


alty; but the fight of the Princeſs of 


Bourbon made him for a while forget all 
his Schemes, ſhe fill'd him with Views 


and Ideas of a ſofter nature, and it 


griev'd him to think that the unwor- 
thy Adolphus wou'd ſoon poſſeſs that 
immenſe "Treaſure, and be raiſed to what 


he now fancy'd the Summit of earthly Fe- 


licity. 


Their Affinity was no Argument to 
make Charles deſiſt in his Purſuit of the 
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| lovely charming Maid, there was ſome- 


thing new in ſuch an Amour, which 
probably gave a new Guſto to it; and 


ſhou'd his irregular Paſſion be diſcover'd, 


he thought. he might eaſily make it paſs. i 

barely for a piece of Gallantry ; the Ob- 

flacles which he knew he ſhou'd _ | 
| pos ”. TM 
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with, did but increaſe his Loygygany 
wou'd have given a greater 4 2 
Paſſion, had not the rigid Virtus of the 


| ; Princeſs daunted him ; but he found it 


a very nice Point to manage her Tem- 


| per, and had he once trahſgreſs'd the 


Bounds: of Modeſty, he wou'd inevita- 
bly have loſt her for ever. | | 
From all theſe ill-ſuited Paſſions, what 
furprizing Effe&s might there not be ex- 
pected? But theſe were nothing to the 
ill-fated Loves of the Count d' Angoleſme, 
and. the unhappy Princeſs of Burgundy : 
Nor cou'd Fortune have ſhewn her Cru- - 
elty to half the advantage, but on Per- 
ſons as generous, as noble, and as ac- 


* compliſh'd as theſe were. 


The Count d'Angoleſme was not ſo- 
handſome a Man as Earl Rivers, but, on 
the other hand, he had a. noble Mein,.. 


and more majeſtick. Gait; he was tall, 


genteel, well-ſhap'd, and had ſomething- 


very agreeable in his Face, and ſuch Ma- 


jeſty in all his Actions, that. one might 
eaſily ſee he was ſprung from Royal 
Blood; his Wit, his Courage, his Pro- 
bity, and his Honour made him one of 
the moſt accompliſh'd Princes of the 
World. He was a younger Brother of 


the Houſe of Orleans, but his Eſtate was 
| ſmall, and therefore. he: had not the. leaſt 


ground 
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E bund to hope that the Duke of Bur- 
dunch wou'd pitch upon him for a Son- in- 

Jaw : his Birth too had made him fub ject 


diſpoſe of him in marriage juſt as he 
thought fit: but ſpite of all theſe Rea- 
ſons, which to himſelf he urg'd to ſtop 
the growing Paſſion, and ſtifle it in his 


Loy Infancy, ſpite of all he cou'd do, or ſay, 


or think, Love over-rul'd him, and he 
figh'd for the Princeſs of Burgundy. 

Nor cou'd the Princefs, on the other 

hand, look on „ r ger Paſſion, 
the many manly Virtues of the Count 
with indifference 5 nor cou'd ſhe hide 
her Weakneſs, as ſhe call'd it, from the 
Dutcheſs her Mother-in-law, Who was 
the firſt that took notice of the Count 
d Angoleſme's Paſſion, and the firſt that 
ſpoke of it to the Princeſs. 

The Nuptials of Adolphus, and the 


brated ; and midſt the Hurry and Con- 
fuſion of rhe Rejoicings, which. on this 


an opportunity of opening his Heart to 
the darling Miſtrefs of his Thoughts. 
One day in particular, the Dutcheſs 
and Princeſs of Burgund being got to- 
gether, Well, Madam, ſaid the latter, of 
What ſervice will it be to either of rt 


to the Caprice of Louis XI. who might 


Princeſs of Bourbon were at length cele- 


occaſion were made, every Lover found 
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it 1 mou'd entruſt you with what has 
paſs'd between the Count 4 Augoteſme 
and me? But fince tis your Deſitè, you 
mall know it. He has found ſeveral Op- 
portunities of declaring his Love, and 
ſince that Declaration I am ſtrangely 
* alter'd : But alas! what can he expect 


from me but Pity? When 1 turn my 


Eyes round me, and behold all thoſe 


” Pretendets to whom my Father has gi- 


ven hopes, a cold Fear ſeizes my trem- 


bling Heart, and my Reaſon plainly 
2 ſhews me, that I multy never expect to 


be given to the moſt lovely; in ſhort, 
to the only one whom I think worthy 
of me. I am far from being of your 


opinion, veph'd the Dutcheſs; the Duke, 
I know, hates the King of Fance, but he 


is paſſionately fond of the whole Family, 
nor is there one amongſt em all whom he 
cheriſhes more than the Count: Wh. 
knows but that, in ſpite of Louis, an 


> thro a happy Caprice, he may pitch 


LE 


upon him for a Sofi-in-law, proud of 
having, as it were, created a Sovereign? 
Ah! do not flatter me, reph'd the Prin- 
ceſs, tis too, too dangerous to entertain 
a Thought of this nature. The agreea- 
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Fi might, for a while, pleaſe and 


Ou his Shield he had repreſented a Sa- 


14 The Secret Hiſtory | 
ceed it, for my Heart tells me I was not 
born to be happy. Every Thought, e- 
very Wiſh of mine is center'd. in the 
Count d' Angoleſme ; but thoſe Thoughts 
and Wiſhes are in vain, we muſt never, 
never think of meeting. As ſhe ſpoke, _ 
the Tears gently trickled down her 
Cheeks, a too fatal Omen of her future © 
Misfortunes ! | _ 
The Rejoicings and Diverſions for the 
Princeſs of Bourbons Nuptials were con- 
tinu'd the ſpace of a whole Month, and 
in the Races and Turnaments did ma- 
ny a young gallant French Knight diſ- 
tinguiſh himſelf; a Liſt of their Names 
wou'd be tedious : ſuffice it, that amongſt * 
the foremoſt appear d the Count d"Ango- * 

leſme ; and never did Prince behave him- 
ſelf wich more Courage and Dexterity. 


: » 


lamander in the midſt of Fire, with this 
Motto, 


I FEED ON IT. 


One Evening, the whole Court being 
in the Dutcheſs's Apartment, the Sub: 
je& of their Converſation was the Counts 
Shield and Motto, which he ſeeming | Þ 


uneaſy at, the Dutcheſs, aſſiſted by Ear! 
| Rivers (with whom the Count ay 1 
- : | . * te | I 


„ 
* 


oF %” 


LAM T2 we % = 


Bux Gun DF- 15 
leſme had contracted a real Friendſhip). 


endeavour'd to divert the Diſcourſe ; bur 
in vain, the Princeſs of Gelderland, with 


j her uſual N was ſtill harping on the 


ſame String. And how long, my Lord, 
ſaid ſbe, have you been in love ? In France 
you always ſeem'd to defy the Power 
of the little Archer: What Beauty in 


Burgundy, pray now, has found the means 


of touching your Heart ? Come, come, 


my Lord, you had as good tell, for know 
I poſitively will: I have an infallible 
> Secret for extorting ſuch a Confeſſion 
from thoſe who will not tell me by fair 
means. Then, for Heaven's ſake Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Duke, make uſe of this. 


 *2 wonderful Secret, and let us know who 


has captivated the Count: And then 
> whiſpering the Princeſs, I am very ſenſi- 
ble, added he, that you are Miſtreſs of 
the Art you boaſt, having forced me, 
> even ſpite of myſelf, to own. my love 
for the moſt beautiful Princeſs upon the. 
Earth. There may be ſome Truth in 
What your Highneſs ſays, reply'd the Prin- 


= 4 ceſs ſmiling and aloud, however I'll now 


ſhow you a Trial of my Skill; tis but 
naming all the Ladies here preſent, and 


| looking full upon the Count d Angoleſme, 


and if his Countenance does not betray 
what. his Tongue ſo diſcreetly conceal 5, 
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Tl! burn my Books, and never pretend 


to judge of Phyſiognomy more. The 


Count was ſtartled at theſe Words, and 


the Princeſs bluſh'd ; and trembling, 
fearing leſt he cou'd fiot undergo the 
Tryal, Fye, Madam, ſaid ſbe to the Princeſs 
of Gelderland, this is an unparallel'd piece 


of Cruelty, we ſhon'd never deſire to 


know mote of dur Friends Secrets than 
they are Willing to reveal. As for my 
part, I am reſolv d never to be upbraided 


with the Name of an Inquiſitor, and 
therefore won't be preſent when you 
put the Count upon the Rack. Nor do 
you, added the Dutcheſs, exerciſe your 


Cruelty upon the Count only, but upon 
the Obje& of his Wiſhes alſo, ro whom 


probably he has never yet dar'd to re- 
veal his Paſſion, and whoſe Modeſty muſt 


doubtleſs ſuffer much from ſuch a pub- 


lick Declaration. I don't ſee what rea- 


ſon the Count has to be angry tho, ſaid 
Earl Rivers, ſeeing that he'll have an op- 
portunity given him of confeſſing his Love 
in ſuch. a manner, that the Lady cannot 
be offended at it. This was enough to 


let the Princeſs of Gelderland ſee that it 


wou'd have been imptudent to have 
urg' d the Matter any farther: wherefore, 
turning the Diſcourſe, leſt any body elſe 
ſhou'd miſtruſt what ſhe did, ſhe fell 
8 5 upon 
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BUR GUN DI. 17 
upon the Count de Romond, who was 
talking very earneſtly to one of her 
Afaids, call'd Jaruelina, who really cou'd 
Boaft of an uncommon Beauty. Vou muſt 
not be too buſy. thereabouts, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe; you will meet with a potent 
Riral, IT can aſſure you. No body there 
- preſent Khew what ſhe meant at that 
time, and little did they miſtruſt the 
King of France: however, it ſoon after 
appear d that he was the Perſon ſhe 
meant, and her penetrating Eyes had 
already difcover'd that Monatch's Love. 

| q Whilſt the Princeſs of Gellerland was 
© ſpeakitig to the Count de Romond, the 
Princeſs of Burgundy went into the Dut- 
cheſs's Cloler, where the Count d Augo- 
leſine follow'd her with ſo much concern 
in his face, that it awaken'd every ten- 
der Thought in her. Alas! Madam, ſaid 
be, what have 1 not ſuffer'd from the 
Raillery of the Princeſs of Gelderland? 
And how deſirous is ſhe to know a 
Secret Which you are as deſirous to con- 
"Frinue ignorant of? Rather, cid the 
2X Princeſs, let me know it, and jet the 
whole World beſides be utter Strangers 
to it. Methought the Duke might plainly 
read in your Eyes, aud in every confus'd 
Look, all that Paſſion which you ſo often 
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ey you feel, and that you have betray'd 
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18 The Secret Hiſtory 
to the whole World what you ſhoud 
have only told me. Then let me ſtill 

tell it you, Madam, anſwer d the Count, 
tis the beſt, the ſafeſt means of con- 
cealing it from others. The Princess 


made no reply to this, for the Dutcheſs, 
who had ſet herſelf over-againſt a large 
Glaſs, on purpoſe that ſne might ſee 


them, took - notice that the Prince of 
Cieves made it his whole Buſineſs to ob- 


ſerve them; upon which, coming to- 
wards em, Count, ſaid ſbe, the Salaman- 
der's Flames are too hot for this Cloſet; 
leave us quickly, you are obſery'd : the 
Princeſs and I will endeavour to find out 


what the Princeſs of Gelderland cou'd 


not. | | 
Theſe three illuſtrious Perſons had, 

every day after this, the liberty of con- 
verſing more freely together: the Princeſs 
gave the Count leave to love her, and 
the Dutcheſs promis'd to uſe her Intereſt 


with the Duke her Husband in the 


Prince's favour; and from that very time 
Imbercour and Comines were let into the 


Secret, and the Count look'd on the 


former as his Father, on the latter as his 


Friend. | 


Amongſt the ſeveral Diverſions which 1 
the Duke of Burgundy contriv'd for his 


Court, there were none more ſumptuous # 
and 
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and magnificent than thoſe which were 


by night given in the Gardens: the 
very Illuminations themſelves had ſome- 
thing beautiful and glorious in them. 
= Amongſt all theſe, one deſerves to be 
ape taken notice of; and that 
was a Maſquerade of the whole Court, 


at that time uncommon, but ſince very 


well known throughout Europe. Every 


body had Orders to prepare maſquerading 


= Habits very privately ; however, the Duke 


a 
7 
* 


Vas ſo very liberal, both to the Makers 
and the Ladies Women, that he ſoon 


knew in what Habit every body deſign'd 


to appear; and the Prince of Gelderland 


had taken the ſame care to know the 
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| * Princeſs of Burgundy's Dreſs. 


The appointed Evening being come, 
the whole Court met in a delicious 
Grove, whoſe every Walk was fo illumi- 
*nared, that the Sun at Noon cou'd not 
have made a broader Day. No Object 
cou'd poſſibly be more agreeable, and 
more entertaining, than ſo many well- 


+ ſhaped Perſons in ſo many various Dreſ- 
© ſes; their Faces were all cover'd with a 
© ſmall Mask. Earl Rivers had habited 


'Þ himſelf like a Sicilian Nymph, and this 


1 


Dreſs the beauteous Jaquelina too had ac- 
eidentally pitch'd upon; and in their Size 


and Shape they ſo very much reſembled 
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20 The Secret Hiftory 
one another, that it was an eaſy matter to 
miſtake the one for the other. The 
Princeſs of Gelderland appear'd like a 
Chios Maid, and the Princeſs of Burgundy 
like a Sultana, Some conſiderable time 
paſs'd before all the Company knew one 
another, or, at leaſt, before they wou'd 
own. they did. Prince Adolphus was fo 
bold as to talk of Love to the lovely 
Maria; and the Duke of Burgundy ſaid 


fine things to the Princeſs of Gelderland. £ 
But now the great Pleaſure of the Maſ- © 


querade was loſt; upon which, the Duke 
taking Adolphus aſide, We are known, 
ſaid he, and our beſt Diverſion is ſpoil'd ; 
but there is one Remedy ſtill left, let us 


change Habits, and deceive. every body 


Who think they know us. This Propoſal 
was gladly. accepted by Adolphus, who. 
thought he ſhou'd have a better Op- 
portunity of entertaining the Princeſs. 
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Mean while the two Princeſſes were 


forming the ſame Deſign, and going in- 


to a Pavilion, with the aſſiſtance of their 
Maids, they chang'd their Dreſs, then 
parted, and went into different Walks. 
A Favourite of Adolphus, whom he had 


entruſted with the Secret, and Manage- 
ment of his Love, came up to the Prin- 
ceeſs of Gelderland, deceiv'd by her Habit, 
and told her that the Duke her 4 I 
| cher 
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ther deſir'd to ſpeak with her. She ſmi 
led at the Error; but following the Meſ- 


| ſenger, came up to her Husband, whom 


Z he alſo miſtook for the Duke. Princeſs, 


f ſaid he, taking her by the Hand, and lead- 
ing her into a Grotto which was alſo illumi- 


3 nated, I muſt ſatisfy my Inclination a lit- 


* tle, and enjoy the Pleaſure of gazing 
upon you by myſelf. This Habit is 
really well-fancy'd, it ſhews all the Beau- 
ties of your Shape: there is ſomething 
very pretty and very gallant in your 
 -Z Head-dreſs; but pray take off your Mask, 
XZ I wou'd willingly fee how this Dreſs. 
becomes your Face and Completion. 
I am ſo accuſtomed to obey you, my 
Lord, reply'd the Princeſs, (little thinkin 


dere was ſo much truth in what ſhe ſaid 


that I cannot be thought undutiful, if 
this once I beg you to excuſe me; my 
Mask is at this time abſolutely neceſſary 
to me: I woud not contradi& your 


Will, but ler me, once in my life, have 


the pleaſure of not obeying you. No, 
+» reply'd the Prince Gelderland, putting 
* one of his Knees. to the Ground, let us ne- 
ver contradict one another, rather let our 


Wills erer be united. You don't con- 
der, my Lord, rephy'd ſhe, that you loſe 


a great deal of time with me, which 
VvVou d much better be ſpent with the 
= | Prin- 
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Princeſs of Gelderland; and yonder ſhe 
paſles before the Grotto. Wou'd to God, 


cry'd Adolphus, you were the Princeſs - 


of Gelderland, then wou'd every Thought 


of Loye, every Wiſh be ſatisfy*d! Bur, 4 
continu d he, recovering himſelf a little, and 
gently drawing his Hand over her Neck, 1 I 


cannot but admire the excellent Fancy 


of this Dreſs : how beautifully you have p 
placed that Diamond Claſp ! and how 


beautiful indeed is every thing I ſee! 


hben giving way to his brutal Paſſions, 4 
he went to lay hold of the Princeſs, who, 


little thinking who it was, thro Fear 


and Rage broke from him; and ſeeing a 


Sicilian Nymph at that inſtant paſſing by 
the Grotto, ſhe ran and threw herſelf 
about her Neck. Thus did the deceived 
- Princeſs fly from her Husband into the 
Arms of her Lover; for twas Earl Ri- 
vers, and not, as ſhe thought, the lovely 

Jaquelina, whom ſhe had met with. 
Adolphus, at the ſight of this ſuppoſed 
Maid, left the Grotto, and they both 
went into it; and fitting themſelves down, 
What an inſupportable Man is this Duke 
of Burgundy, ſaid the Princeſs, who by his 
ili-tim'd Gallantry diſturbs our Mirth ! 


he has now made me hate him. Come, 


let us go join the reſt of the Company. 
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1 of Bux GUNDY. 23 
he Princeſs and Earl had both taken 

their Masks off; and as the former lean'd 
s upon him whilſt ſhe ſpoke, and at the 
> ſame time was obſerving ſome Perſons 
„Vho ſtood on the fide of a Canal not far 
from the Grotto, her Cheek reſted up- 
on that of her happy Lover. "Tis im- 
poſſible to expreſs his various Pain and 
; EZ Pleaſure. He ſaw thoſe many Beauties 


+ Zhe adord now in his power, but Fear 


| X and Reſpect depriv'd him of thoſe Fa- 
vours which the. Error of the Princeſs 
beſtow'd upon him. But Love at length 
XZ prevailing, he threw his Arm round her 
lender Waiſt ; and gently preſſing her, a 
paſſionate Sigh at the fame time broke 
from him, upon which the Princeſs turn d 
© haſtily about: But, good God, how great 
> was her Surprize, when ſhe ſaw Earl 
2 Rivers's Face ſo near her own ! Shame 
and Confuſion ſpread her Cheeks with 
*Bluſhes ; and ſhe left the Grotto, unable 
to ſay any thing more than How was 1 
2 deceiv'd The Fart follow'd her, and, 
2 with a Tranſport which he was not Ma- 
ſter of, laid hold of her Robe, and walk d 
on with her: however, in the midſt of 
his Tranſport, he had Prudence and 
Preſence of Mind enough to put on his 
Mask, leſt any body elſe ſhou'd know 
him. Happy, happy Rivers, ſaid he ſoftly, 
| thou 
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thou haſt, for a moment's. 1 (hoe A 
equal to the Gods, Who are Maſters of 
all the Beauties upon Earth! Unuttera- 
ble Felicity ! cant inu d he, you pals. away 
like the Idea of a pleaſing Dream; and 
to know the loſs of you, is, to know 


the Pains of Hell. But if, my beauteous 
Pr inceſs, 2. ou will do no more, at leaſt ap- 4 
prove of the Error which has been ſo ta- 

vourable to me. My Lord, reply'd the 
Princeſs of Gelderland, endeavouring to ſup- ® 
preſs a Fit of Laughter, tis time to put 


an end to this enthuſiaſtick Fit, leſt it 


ſhou'd hurry you on to Extravagancies 
which I ſhou d not approve of. I made 
a horrid Miſtake; let us both forget it, 
and talk of ſomething elſe. I did not | 


think the Duke of Burgundy could have 
| behaved himſelf in that manner he juſt 
now did towards me. = 

The Earl ſoon ſatisfied her that ſhe 
was again miſtaken, and that the Perſon 
ſhe had left was her Husband, who had 
changed Dreſſes with the Duke. This 
Adventure had ſomething extremely plea- 
ſant in it: ſhe diverted herſelf very 
much, to think that the Prince of Gel- 
derland ſhould have miſtaken her for the 
Princeſs of Burgundy, and ſaid a thouſand 
Witty things upon it. But the Earl 
Kill interrupting her Mirth with his 
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Lore, ſne put on a grave Face, Which 
me was not often wont to wear. I have 
often told you, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, my 


Notions of this matter: I am very ſen- 
ſible of all the ill Qualities of the Prince 


of Gelderland, I loath him, but I am his 


Wife; that unhappy Name has impos'd 
a cruel Law upon me, which, tho diſfi- 


cult, I am fully determin'd always to 


obey. Nor are my Eyes open barely to 
the Prince's Imperfections; I dare cor 
feſs all the Weakneſs of my Sex, they 


are ſo to your Merit too, my Lord: I 


know you amiable, I believe you love 
me, and I eſteem you; nay, was it law- 
ful for me, I would love you too. Af- 
ter what I have confeſs'd, pity yourſelf, 
pity me; but know, that I can never do 


any thing more than eſteem you. a 


As ſhe . theſe laſt words, ſhe ſaw 
of Burgundy paſſing by; up- 


on Which, ſhe ſtopt her to give her no- 
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tice of what had juſt happen d, that ſhe 
might beforehand know what part ſhe 
had to play; not queſtioning but that 


the true Duke of Burgundy would in his 
turn miſtake her: and having given her 
the neceſſary Inſtructions that their 
Deſign might the better ſucceed, they 
parted. 1:49 | , 
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Scarce had the Princeſs of Bargundy 
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turn'd into another Walk with two pf % 
her Maids, whom fhe had order'd not to 
leave her, but ſhe met the Duke, who 7 


u as deceiv'd as they expected, and who 


taking her aſide, accoſted her with the 
Freedom of a gallant Husband. The 
Princeſs could not forbear ſmiling at her 
Father, but ſeeming not to know him, 
ſhe let him kiſs her Shoulder. All this 
Gallantry, ſaid ſbe, I ſuppoſe is beſtow'd 
upon rhe Chzos Maid; for hitherto 1 
have been unaccuſtom'd to theſe Expreſ- 
fions of Love. What can have cauſed 3 
this ſudden Alteration? Is it my Mask 
or my Dreſs? I vow you are fo chang'd, 
I ſcarce know you again. My Heart is 
not chang'd, reply'd the Duke, and you 
are, or at leaſt ought to be, fully con- 


vinced that I love you, and you only, 
and that there is no one elſe upon Earth 

ean make me happy. I am amaz'd, cry d 
the Princeſs, and wholly a ſtranger to 


this Language of Lore: Sure this can 


never be the Voice of a Husband, ſuch 3 
ſoft Complaints were never utter'd by 
Adoliptus; but the Enchantment, my Lord, 
begins to vaniſh, tis impoſſible I ſhould i 
be any longer deceiv'd, ſo great is the 
difference between the Prince of Gelder- 
land and the Illuſtrious Duke of Burgundy. | 
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*T'was impoſſible for the Duke to hear 
tis and not to be tranſported : A Dav n 
of Hopes broke in upon. him, and he 


XZ was reſolved to preſs his Suit more ear- 


neſtly than ever. Upon which, putting 


off his Gayety, he aſſumed a ſerious 
Face; Arid will you, Madam, ſaid he, 
know my Perſon, and till reſolve to be a 
Stranger to my Love? Conſider what 


I ſuffer for your ſake, even from the Re- 
ſpe& I ſhew you by concealing my Paſ- 
{jon : a thing I never did, and never could 


have done for any one beſides yourſelf. 


The Princeſs was griev'd to find her 


Father in this Tone, and indeed at a loſs . 


how to behave herſelf: wherefore en- 
deavouring to make him re-aſſume his 
firſt Chearfulneſs, This whining Tone, 
ſaid ſhe, was never deſign'd for the I- 
luſtrious Duke of Burgundy ; Come, my 
Lord, we loſe the Pleaſures of the Night 
but command me to take of my Mask, 
and let us return to the Company. The 
Pleaſures of the Day and Night too, Ma- 


dam, reply'd the Duke, are all center'd 


in you: But for Heaven's ſake lay this 
Gayety aſide a little, and put on a more 
ſerious face; then would I intreat you 
not only to permit me to love you, but 


to return me a little Love. With all 
my heart, reply*d the Princeſs very briskly, 
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towards your Happineſs. The Duke 
Princeſs, ſaid he, you have, ſpite of me, 4 


forced a Secret from me; but now you 


bring me an account of what progreſs 


my Commiſſion, doubtleſs he underſtands 


* 


28 The Secret Hiſtory 1 
I' ſoon convince you that I love you. 

She ſaid, and pulling off her Mask, 12 1 
kiſs'd the Duke's Hand in a very reſpt. 
ful manner. Pardon me, my Lord, con- 
tinued ſhe, if inſtead of a lovely Princeſs, 1 
ſhew you your Daughter's face: and ſee- 
ing the Duke look angrily, "Twas in 
my power, added ſhe, to make you happy 
for a moment; nor cou'd I reſiſt my ear- 
neſt Inclination to contribute ſomething 


paus'd a while, through indignation at 
his Diſappointment and Shame of having 
unboſomed himſelf to his Daughter; at 
length recovering his Speech, Well, 
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have it, ſee that you make a good uſe f 
of it: ſpeak in my behalf, plead my 
Cauſe to the lovely Charmer, and then 


E 


you make. - You ſend me on a very tick- 
liſh Errand, my Lord, reply'd the Princeſs, 
and I am afraid I ſhall, make but a poor 
Ambaſſadreſs, when ſent to negotiate a 
Buſineſs of this nature; but yonder 
comes Earl Rivers, I'll give him part of 


it much better than I do, and perhaps 
may find the way to touch the Princeſs | 
of Gelderland's Heart. The Duke heard 
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e her, but was far from underſtanding her 
meaning, being filled with a notion that 


„ the Earl loved his Daughter; upon 
rhich he went up to him, and ſeeing 
that he made ſo beauteous a Woman, 
the Duke could not forbear ſaying a thou- 
2X ſand gallant things to him. 


4 2X Unwilling to loſe this Opportunity, 
ig the Count d* Angoleſme went up to the 
e Princeſs, for he had been hindred and 
ir Winterrupted every time he had endea- 
.- {FF vour'd to ſpeak to her that Evening be- 
be fore, and had juſt now miſtaken the 
1, Princeſs of Gelderland for her, as had 
e, alſo the Duke of Berry and Maximilian of 
1 Auſtria; the Princeſs being in a very 
ſe gay humour, related all that paſſed be- 


tween her Father and her. And he told 
vou he loved you, without offending you? 
aid the Count; how happy it is for a Man 
to dare ſpeak his Mind! There is ſome- 
thing very ungenerous and ungrateful in 
ir that Speech of yours, reply'd the Princeſs ;* 
2 for if it be a Happineſs, tis one you en- 
r Joy: ſpite of Modeſty, and all that Rea- 
of ſon could urge againſt ir, I have ac- 
* cuſtom d myſelf to hear it from you, and 
„have fo far wrought upon my Thoughts 
in your favour, that every time I ſee you, 

WF | forget the impericus and haughty Tem- 
. I Pfr of the Duke of Burgund). But I 
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won't chide now, continu'd ſoe, I have 


juſt heard a piece of news which has 


wonderfully pleas'd me, and I am wil- 4 


ling to communicate it to you: Vau- 


trifſet, you know, begins to be a Favou- 
rite of my Father's, aud from him I juſt 


now learnt that a Peace was concluded 


between Louis XI. ard the Duke of 9 
Berry; the King gives him the Whole 


Province of Guienne, and to-morrow he 


ſets out for Anjon, where their firſt In- 
terview is to be. FLaubriſſetaſlures us, 
that now he has got ſo large a Territory, 
the Duke, my Father, will think of him 
no more for a Son-in-law ; for he him- 7 
ſelt, with a very grave and myſterious 


face, told him he was reſolved to chuſe 
one who ſhould be indebted to him for 
his whole Fortune. Were you but the 


Object of his Thoughts, how happy 
ſhould we be! I aſſure you, my Lord, 
the Duke cou'd not diſpoſe of the two | 
Burgundies in your favour, half fo readily 
as I cou'd of my Hand and Heart. 
Tranſported at theſe charming Sounds, 
the Prince was throwing himſelf at her 
Feet; his Heart overflow'd with Joy, 
Love, and Gratitude; and he was pre- 
paring to return her an anſwer, when a 
Company of Maſques came up and inter- 


Lupted their agreeable Converſation. dk 
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he Rejoicings for the Prince of Gel- 
derland's Nuptials being ended, he left 


the Court of Burgundy, in order to return 


to his Father's Dominions, full of cruel 
and chimerical Reſolutions ; the former 

ſoon broke out, aud the latter were upon 

the point of being pur in execution. 

"Twas with great regret that the 
whole Court ſaw the Princeſs of Gelder- 
land leave it, nor was ſhe herſelf the moſt 
inſenſible of Grief; ſhe was leaving a 
Country in which ſhe had been bred, and 
two lovely Princefles who were dearer 
to her than Life, nor was this probably 
the greateſt cauſe of her Affliction. _ A 
Paſſion. much ſtronger than Friendſhip 
made her ſigh, whilſt ſhe look d back up- 
on the Court ſhe was leaving; nor cou'd 
ſhe find any Comfort in following a 
loata'd deteſted Husband, who ſcarce had 
common Humanity in him, and whoſe 
Fierceneſs and Brutality not all her Wit 
and Goodneſs cou'd tame or ſoften. 

"Tis impoſſible to expreſs the Grief of 
Earl Rivers at. this ſeparation; the only 
Comfort he found was in the Converſa- 
tion of the Count d' Angoleſme, whom he 
made his Confidant, and to whom alone 
he communicated his Deſign : for, pre- 
Re to return to Englaxd, he had a- 
Suit of. Armour made him, and follow d 
. C 4 by 
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by two Servants only, he went incog into 


Gelderland, where, as the Faſhion of © 
thoſe times was, he aſſerted the Beauty 


of his Miſtreſs againſt all thoſe Knights 
who were willing to vindicate the Beauty N 
olf theirs: and not only were all the 
Courtiers of Adolphus, and ſeveral Stran- 
gers, vanquiſn d by him, but even Maxi- 
milinn; who, being recall 4 by his Father, 
- was returning home that way, and ven- 
tur'd to break a Lance with this ſup- 


Poſed Stranger. 


*T'was ſoon known in Burgundy that 
Louis XI. was reconcil'd to the Duke of 
Berm, nor was the Fall and Impriſonment 
of Cardinal Balue long a Secret. This 
cruel and ambitious Churchman, willing 
to make himſelf neceſſary to the King, 1 
was always engaging the Kingdom of 
France in Broils and Troubles, and to 
prevent the intended Peace, he wrote 


Letters to the Dukes of Burgundy and 
Berry, which accidentally fell into the 


hands of Louis, and were the cauſe of 3 


his ſudden Diſgrace. 


Some time after this, the Conſtable de 4 


St. Paul renew'd the Treaty of Marriage 
between the Duke of Berry and the Prin- 
" ceſs of Burgundy : grieved at this News, 
* Count d' Angoleſme determin'd to re- 
Turn to France; he knew that Leſcun, who 
was 
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X was his Creature and particular Friend, 


ſince the Duke's Return was become” 
his Favourite; and, at the ſame time, 
knew that Prince's weak Side, and how 
much Confidence he put, and in what | 
manner he might be govern'd by thoſe 
whom he loved. He therefore immediate- 
ly imagin'd, that Leſcun might divert him” 
from the Thoughts' of marrying the Prin- 
ceſs of Burgundy. Full of this Project, he 
communicated it to the Dutcheſs, Who 
approv'd of it, and the Count prepared 
himſelf to take leave of the Duke, and 
to bid his lovely Charmer adieu. 

Since ſhe had known his Reſolution, 
the Princeſs was grown very melancholy: 
He is going, Madam, ſaid ſhe to the Dut- 
cheſs her Mither-in-law, he is going! and 
be his Abſence ever ſo ſhorr, he'll have-- 
time enough probably to forget me. The- 
Duke my Father will diſpoſe of me, and 
tho with Leſcun's effiſtance the Count 
ou d find the means of breaking off 
this intended Match; my Father will give: 
me to ſomebody elſe, with whom Tſhall 
be as miſerable as I ffiou'd be with the 
Duke of Berry. This pre-mature Grief, 
reply d the Dutcheſs, is very unneceſſary. 
I can't blame you indeed for preparing” 
yourſelt beforehand for the worſt of E 
vents; but, at the ſame- time; I don'e* 
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believe the Duke your Father in earneſt, # 
when he talks of an Alliance with France. 3 
mines informs me that he rejects all the Þ 


Propoſals made him by Louis, and firmy 
̃ünſiſts upon the Ratification of the Trea- 
ty of Peronmne before he gives his Conſent 
to this Match. There is ſome hopes in 
that; between you and I, there is no- 
thing in the World beyond his haughty 2} 
Temper, which has been very much in- 
ereas d by the Battle of Minil heri; he is 
obſtinate, and won't be perſuaded out of 


what he has once reſolv'd. He remem- 


bers what part the King play'd by deli- 
vering himſelf up into his power at Pe- 
vonne, he is perpetually applauding the 
falſe Generoſity he there ſhew'd ; the good 
Opinion he has ſince entertain'd of him- 
| ſelf, exceeds all that can be imagin'd of 
it, he believes his Power much greater 
than tis, and that the Fate of Europe is 
in his hands; inſtead of entering into a 
Treaty with any body, he thinks it in 
his power to impoſe Laws upon em. 4 
Beſides all this, Louis hates him, and 
_ with regret conſents to this Match; he 
fears the Greatneſs of his Brother, the 
Dauphin is very young, and he dreads 
leaving him at thoſe Years to the Mercy 
of the new Duke of Guienne, and of the 
feveral. Factions which. wou'd riſe in 
. 15 Hance. 
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France. The Count d* Angoleſme can the re- 
fore do nothing better amidſt this Confu- 

ſion, than to employ Leſcun; at leaſt, if 
he can do nothing more, he may gain 
time, which I can aſſure you is no ſmall 
Point. In time Things the leaſt hoped- 


for have been brought to pafs. 


What you urge is very true, Madam, 
reply'd the Priuceſs; the natural Hatred of 
the King and Duke to each other, ſeem 
ſufficient Obſtacles to this dreaded Mar- 
riage: ſhou'd they not, we can throw 
more in their way, and probably ſucceed ;. 


but there are Obſtacles in our way too, 


as the approaching Abſence of the Count. 


He is going, Madam, going from me, 


and I may never ſee him more; or, what. 
is worſe, he may forget his Love, and- 
return only to - convince me that he's 
faithleſs. Here riſing Sighs ſtopp'd the 
Paſſage of her Words, and her Eyes be- 

n to {well with Tears, when juſt at 


that Inſtant the Count d Angoleſme came 


into the Cloſet where they were talking 
thus. Fix'd and unmov'd ſome little- 


time che ſtood gazing on the Princeſs, 


who, at ſight of him, ſhriek' d out, and 
wou'd have hid her Face, that he mighe- 
not ſee. the falling Tears, and know how 


much ſhelov'd him; but, turning her Head. 
from him, the Count went up to her, 


nor⸗ 
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mie guilty of extravagant Vows, or ſtu- 
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nor wou'd he let her reſt till he had got a 
ſight of her beauteous Face. Well, Count, 
aid ſhe at laſt, turning towards him, gaze 
your fill, be convinc'd of my Weakneſs ; i 
know that I was weeping your Abſence : 
Of what ſervice will this be to you? or 
does your Happineſs conſiſt in my Mi- 
fery? My Happineſs, reply'd the Count, 
mult doubtleſs very much conſiſt in know- 
ing that you are ſo fully perſuaded of my 
Love, that you are ſomething ſenſible of 
the Pains I muſt endure; but you take 
care, Madam, to allay my Joys, leſt my 
Felicity ſhou'd be compleat. Cruel and 
' unkind !: how cou'd you ever entertain a 
thought of my being faithleſs? Pardon 
me, Madam, I heard the laſt Words 
you ſpoke to the Dutcheſs. I was in 
Hopes you was convinc'd of my Sincerity. 
I nerer cou'd diſſemble, you never heard 


We. gy 4 


died Addreſs; and my Tongue is unac- 
quainted with any Language, but that of 
the Heart. I love you, my Princeſs; or, to 
ſpeak my Thoughts more ſincerely, I a- 
dore you: I look on you as Heaven's 
NMaſter- piece, and have no notion of any 
other Felicity but / that of poſſeſſing you, 
for which F willingly wou'd ſacrifice my 
Life and Fortune, and ſhed the laſt Drop 
at my Blood. L never thought any thing 
8 ä | beauti- 
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Ca » beautiful but yourſelf ; and, believe me, 
1t, II can never be faithleſs. No, my Princeſs, 
ze for tho' you ſhou'd take your Heart 
from me, and diſpoſe of it in favour of 


another, yet can I never follow the cruel 
or Example; I muſt {ill adore you, my Soul 
ki- will not admit of a ſecond Love. 'Theſe 
= ſincere Proteſtations ended, they reſolv'd 
on all they had to do. The Count pro- 
mis'd to fend the Dutcheſs an account 
of every thing material that paſs d in the 
Court of France; but of the State of his 
own Affair, and the Succeſs of his De- 
ſigns, he was to write to Comines ; and 
having kifs'd their Hands, he took his 
W laſt leave both of the one and the o- 
ther. iin 
During the Count's Abſence, the Prin- 
ceſs's Mind continu'd much more ſettled. 
than ſhe poſſibly thought it cou'd have 
been, which the particular Affection ſhewn 
her by the Dutcheſs, and the punctual Care 
the Count took to write to her did not 
a little contribute towards. They heard 
that Leſcun us*d his utmoſt Skill to divert 
the Duke of Berry from thinking of an 
Alliance, with Burgundy, that he endea- 
vour'd to fire his Heart with a new Paſ- 
fron, and that the Duke thought of no- 
thing more than going to ſettle in Guieme. 
The Count + Anolefme was already gone 
| : thither, 


* Geo =o OO 3 9g Raw o 


, 12 3 * 
A 


Oe 0:  -F -- . - 
ROM CO ES. cells wane ie + 


"—_— — 


38 The Secret Hiſtory 4 
thither, with the Count de Beaujeau, to. f 
quell an Inſurrection; and common Fame b 
inform'd 'em, that he had done ſome moſt ſ- 
heroick Actions, and ſignaliz d his Cou- t 
rage there in an extraordinary manner. h 
Mean while the Court of Burgundy 


K 
$ 


continu'd in the fame ſtate, all the Prin- 
ces of Europe ſpent the greateſt part of 2 
their time there: throughout the whole 
Court there was an Air of Gallantry and 
Magnificence, to which the Band of Lo- 
vers, Who pretended to the Princeſs, did 
not a little contribute. b 
But their Quiet was ſoon diſturb'd by 
the Troubles of Gelderland, News being 
brought that the barbarous and unnatural 
Prince had depos'd and impriſon'd his Fa- 
ther; but negle&ing to make himſelf Ma- 
ſer of the Perſon of his Mother-in-law, 
Who was a young Princeſs endu'd with 
Virtue and Courage, fhe fled for Protec- i 
tion to the Duke of Cleves her Brother, 
whom, by her Arguments, ſhe at length 

wrought upon to take up Arms, and enter 
FCelderland, in order to puniſh this re- 
bellious Son, and deliver her Husband 
out Of Priſon. et | 
The Duke of Burgundy look d upon the 
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i beginning of theſe Troubles with a great 

deal of indifference, he did not ſo: much 

as think that theſe new Enemies mw 1 
| 0 
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to o weaken one another, that it wou'd 
ne be an eaſy matter for him to make him- 
elf Maſter of their Dominions : beſides, 


u- the Princeſs of Gelderland was too dear to 
him to let him entertain any thoughts of 

ly © depriving her Husband of his Territories, 

and he rather choſe to ſettle him in em. 


The Pope and the Emperor command- 
e ed the Dukes of Gelderland and Cleves to 
d lay down their Arms, and deſir'd the 
- IX Duke of Burgundy to make up this Dif- 
1 XX ference batween the Father and the Son: 
And he ſent the Prince of Gelderland a 
Letter, deſiring him to come to the 
Court of Burgundy, and to bring his Fa- 
| IJ ther with him; upon which he obey'd. 
Some horrid Views had made him raiſe 
WF himſelf to the Dignity he had before his 
time; he wanted more Power, which 
_ XX would enable him, he thought, to execute 
ſome great but villainous Pro jects, which 
might make the Conqueſt of the Princeſs 
of Burgundy more eaſy, and at length end 
in the poſſeſſion of her. Twas with 
joy he obey'd the Duke's Summons, 
in hopes of ſeeing the Princeſs he low d: 
and knowing that the Duke was in love 
with his Wife, he took her with him; 
thinking her the beſt Advocate to plead 
his Cauſe, who had the moſt Influence 
over his Judge. | 
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Upon their Arrival, the Duke of Bu. 
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Crimes had raiſed her. His Buſineſs i 
therefore was to appeaſe and ſatisfy 
the old Duke, to whom he offer'd the 
Government of both the Burgundies, as ; 
an honourable and profitable® Employ. 1 
The old Duke inſiſted upon certain Re- 
venues, and a little Country wholly to 
himſelf: the Prince abſolutely refus'd 
that his Father ſhou'd have any the leaſt 4 
part in his Dominions ; and this Retuſal | 
was made after ſo brutjfh a manner, and 
in ſuch cruel Terms, that the Father; WW 
thoroughly provok'd, threw down his 
Glove, and challenged his Son: but the 
Company then preſent hinder*d him from 
taking it up, which otherwiſe he wou'd BY 
"have done; and the Duke of Burgundy, 
provok'd at his brutrſh and unnatural 
Temper, upbraided him in ſuch hanghry 
and ſevere Terms, that he frighten'd the 
Prince of Gelderland, who, never conſi- 
dering that he had the publick Faith as a 
Pledge for his return, thought of nothing 
more than privately ſtealing from the 
8 | Court 
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Court of Burgundy, leſt they ſhou'd 
g make ſure of his Perſon there. Diſguiſing 
I himſelf therefore, he abandon'd his Wife, 
and taking all the By-roads he cou'd, he 
got as far as Namur, where, being known, 
Ihe was taken up, and an Expreſs diſ- 
WW patch'd to acquaint the Duke with what 
Vas done, and to deſire that he wou'd 
W give orders what they. ſnhou'd do further 
Vith him. Then it was that the Du 
of Burgundy awaked, as it were, from a 
Dream, and ſaw how blind he had hi- 
Wrtherto been to his own Intereſt; but 
to make ſome amends for time loſt, he 
JF order'd that the Prince of Gelderland 
ſhou'd be ſhut up in the Caſtle of Na- 
nur, and reſtor'd the uſurped Dominions 
ro the old Duke, who immediately diſ- 
inherited his Son, and made the Duke of 
& Burgundy his Heir. | 

= The Princeſs of Gelderland ſtay d at the 
Court of Burgundy, but ſtay d with her 
= Mother and other Relations, without 
forſeiting the virtuous Character ſhe had 
obtain'd; and ſhe,thought herſelf happy 
in that ſhe had been able to get rid of 
ſo brutiſh and cruel a Husband, without 
any body's being able to cenſure her Con- 
duct, or ſo much as to ſay that ſhe had 
the leaſt hand in, or had given her Con- 
W {cor to their Separation, 
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It was not long before Earl River: 
found a pretence of coming to the Cour: 'Y 
of Burgundy, and notwithſtanding the 
Wars of France, one might have thought, | 
ſhou'd, from time to time, have inter- 
rupted the Duke's Gallantry, yet did he ſc 
indulge himſelt in it more than ever, 
The Count d' An goleſme had artfully ob- 
tain d to be employ'd in Guienne, that he 
might not be engag'd againſt the Duke : 4 
as Comines was his ſincere Friend, he 
made the Duke obſerve this as a bartica- F 
lar Proof of the Count's Affection, which 
he hop'd might, in the ſequel, be of ſome 
fervice to him. 1 
Often wou'd he talk to the Princeſs 
about the Count ; and ſuch a Converſa-M 
tion, with a Man of Comines s Character 
was ſomething very agreeable to her. He 
writ to and receiv'd Letters from the f 
Prince; and this Commerce very muc 
ſoften'd the Pains of a tedious Abſence. 
A Treaty of Marriage between el 
Duke of Berry and the Princeſs was 2820 
ſet on foot by Louis XI. for no other rea- 
ſon, but bes Charles had, by decla- 
ring war, broke it off. The Duke, who 
knew that the King of France was fat 
from being ſincere in this matter, ſet 2— 4 
bout it in earneſt, only to croſs and thwarl 
him: and a Truce of Arms was con- 
cluded 
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ers Icluded, ſpite of all the Endeavours of 
irt Comines, who knew how diſadvantageous 
he zit muſt be to the Count 4 Angoleſme. The 
at, Princeſs of Burgundy too was under mor- 
r- tal Apprehenſions. "T'was impoſſivle to 
comprehend any thing in the out- of- the- 
Fway Steps and Caprices of the King; 
I houever, it ſoon appear'd that the Pe- 
ſigns of Louis were only to amuſe the 
Danke. | * 
But all their Fears and Apprehenſions 
Jvaniſh'd at the receipt of a Letter from 
the Count d' Angoleſme : for, tho when he 
vrote to Comines concerning his Love, 
3 his Deſigns, and the Execution of em, 
Ihe generally made uſe of Cyphers; yet 
his Letters to the Dutcheſs were in a 
common, tho ſeldom his own Hand: and 
as they contained nothing but News, and 
he ſometimes ſome pleaſant Stories, they 
ch were generally made publick. 
Ihe following Letter, which brought 
be new Life and Happineſs to the Prince's, 
in being ſent by an Expreſs, and contain- 
ing ſomething which was not yet known 
"Far the Court of Burgundy, was by Comines 
he carried to the Duke; and he took this 
opportunity of extolling the Count's Af- 
fection to him in his having ſo haſtily ſent 
him ſo important a piece of News. 'The 
Duke bid Comines read the Letter, which 
be did in the following manner. 
An 
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An ACCOUNT. of the Duke of 


Berry's Death. 
To the Dutcheſs of Burgundy. 
Madam, & | 


g As I have never omitted ſending 
y 1 
markable things that have happen'd in 
* this Country, and as what I am now 
going to tell you has ſomething extraor- 

* dinary in it, I muſt beg you to recall to 
mind all that I have wrote to you con- 
_ * cerning the King and the Duke of B“. 
©ry's Interview : and as Cardinal Balue's 
Diſgrace follow'd this Reconciliation 
very cloſely, the King gave the Province 

of Guienne to his Brother; and they 
pretend that he left no ways untry'd 
to divert him from an Alliance with the 
Houſe of Burgundy, which he was always 
; averſe to. At length, the moſt proper 

means he thought of was to make 
- uſe of the Charms of a young Lady, 
f Daughter to the Lord de Monſereau, and 
the Widow of Louis Ambroſe, Viſcount if 
F de Thouars, who, on this ocaſion, ſhew'd. 
p that a compleat Beauty is not always | 
neceſſary to inſpire a ſtrong and laſting i 
* Paſſion. Madam de Thouars had an a- 
e greeable 


ou an Account of the moſt re- 
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9 greeable Face, was genteel, well-ſhaped, 
- bad a great deal of Wit, and more 
04 


Learning than Ladies generally have. 
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Nothing could be more charming and 
: 
F 


more engaging than her Converſation, 
and this Converſation ſhe could always 
fit to her Company, whether grave or 
merry; and her Diſcourſe equally at- 


5X © forded Pleaſure and Profit. Never was 
Woman more noble in her Sentiments, 
n or more generous in her Actions. As 
V 88 © the King himſelf had bid her attempt 
: to fire the Duke of Berry with Love, 


* and aſſured her that ſhe need ſet no 
limits to her Hopes, but that he him- 
* ſelt would ſecond her Deſigns, ſhe joy- 
* fully obey'd, and happily ſucceeded. 
The Duke of Berry was of a very 
* ſweet Temper, and eaſily byaſs'd. 
* Leſcun, either out of regard to the 
King, or for ſome Reaſon unknown to 
us, inclined the Dukes much as poſ- 
ſibly he could to ſubmit to the Fair- 
© one's Yoke. In ſhort, che Victim was 
* adorn'd, and the Sacrifice offer d up; 
the Duke loved Madam de Thouars, but 
* with ſo ſincere and ardenr a Paſſion, 
that he ſoon reſolv'd to marry her. 
= The Lady was overjoy'd to think ſhe 
4 had compaſſed her Aim, by which ſhe 
. raiſed herſelf to a Dignity no B 
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© of Europe would have refuſed ; beſides 
© this, ſhe has confeſſed that ſhe really" 
 ©lovid the Duke. He was young, 
© handſome, a Prince of the Royal Fa- 
© mily of France, and one who lov'd her 
* ro Diſtraction ; ſufficient Motives for 2 
young Lady to beftow her Love! In 

© ſhort, ſhe fancy'd ſhe had reach'd the 
very Summit of Happineſs ; but when 
they both reſolv'd to accompliſh it, 
they found the King put it off upon 
* ſuch trifling accounts, that they ſcarce 
could be call'd Excuſes : for, notwith-＋ 
* ſtanding what the King had promiſed, t 
© he was ſo ſar from conſenting to, that WF" 
© he was fully reſolv'd to hinder this 
* Marriage. Madam de Thouars had too 
© much Senſe to be deceiv d by theſe tri 
* fling Excuſes ; ſhe plainly ſaw that ſhe 
never ſhould obtain the deſired Honour, 
* unleſs ſhe diſſembled in her turn 
© She therefore pretended to ſer limits to 
her Ambition, and to be ſatisfy'd with 
the bare Name of ſuch a Prince's Miſ- 2 
treſs, who deſires nothing more than 
to love and be beloved. However, the 
Duke of Berry and ſhe had taken ſuch 8 
* meaſures as they thought would make 
_ *rheir Happineſs eternal; and ſome 
there are who make no ſcruple to 
« aſſert, that they were privately mar- 
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® ry'd, which haſten d their Ruin. 
= Shortly after this uncommo Modera- 
tion ſhewn by Madam de Thouars, the 


" new Duke of Guienne declared that he 
r would go and ſettle in that Province. 
2 Madam de Thounrs expreſſed a great 


deal of Grief, and even Deſpair, at 
this Reſolution. She outwardly did 
all ſhe cou'd to divert him from his 
Deſign, and, when nothing wou'd do, 
ſhe threatenꝰd to part from him; and 
play'd her cards ſo very well, that the 
- King himſelf begg'd of her to accom- 
, pany his Brother as far as Guienne, 
u promiſing her, if ſhe wou'd do it, he 
F< wou'd leave her Miſtreſs of all her Ac- 
tions, and ſhe ſhou'd do whatever ſhe 
F< pleas'd to get the Duke. 'Tho”. ſhe 
did not in the leaſt rely upon the 
„ Eing's Promiſes, yet ſhe thought that 
her only Buſineſs was to get the Duke 
from Court, and then ſhe cou'd ma- 
nage him as ſhe pleaſed ; eſpecially in 
=” Guienme, where there was no body to 
IF © controul his Actions. Accordingly he 
ſet out for that Place with a very mag- 
X * nificent Equipage; that of Madam de 
" Thouars cou'd not be thought amiſs 
* for a Dutcheſs of Guienne ; ſeveral of 
her Friends follow'd her, nor cou'd any 
| thing be more pleaſant than the begin- 
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© ning of their Jou They made 
© their entries into, _ ſome ſtay in i 
* every City thro' which they 4 d; 4 

where, by the King's Order, they 
© were ſumptuouſly regaled : And thus 
they proceeded, till unhappily they ar- 4 
© rived at K. John d Angely, where the 

© Abbot of the Place treated em very 1 , 

* ſumptuouſly, and with as much Polite- i 
© neſs as they cou'd have expected at 

© Court. Dinner over, the Abbot him- | 3 

© ſelf gave the Duke a Peach of an un- 
* common Beauty ; the whole Company 
© admired it, and indeed, far from ex- 
* pecting any thing of that kind, *twas 

*ſo early in the Seaſon, one could not 

have thought that any Fruit of that ſort 'Y 
could have been ripe. The Duke re- 
* ceived it, and gave it Madam de Thouars, 
* who cutting it in two, gave the poor 

© Prince halt of it, and eat the other 

* half herſelf. Scarce had ſhe ſwallow'd | i 
it, but her Eyes grew dim and hear N . 

1 ber Countenance changed, and her roſy 
: Lips became pale. Oh! Prince, 4 

cry d ſhe, feeling the fatal "Poiſon at her 1 

Heart, take care of yourſelf, you are 

© betray'd. Help him, hel him, conti- 

uu d "he faintly, he's poilon d. | 

I'm going She had not ſtrength to 

c "oy any ching more, but fainted e | 
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de however, ſhe came to herſelf again: 
in “ Vouth and Death had a hard ſtruggle; 


|; but, in the ſpace of two Hours, the 
y grim Tyrant remained Conqueror. 


15 „ Whilſt ſhe lived, ſhe did all ſhe could 
- to open her Eyes, tho' loaded with 
12 Death, and fixed them on the Prince, 

* who at the ſame time felt the fatal 


Symptoms, tho' not in ſo violent a 
* manner ; probably that part of the 
peach which he had eat, had not fo 
much Poiſon in it, or perhaps *rwas 
=X* owing to the Strength ot his Conſtitu- 
tion. "Thoſe about him took all the 
care they poſſibly could of him, and 
made him take proper Remedies ; but 
nothing cou'd perſuade him to leave 
Madam de Thouars, He held her 
Hands, he wept, he rav'd, and groan'd, 
and ſhriek'd ſo piteouſly, that every 
Heart was pierc'd to hear him. In the 
E midſt of Madam de Thouars's Torments, 
Pit plainly appear'd that ſhe ſuffer'd 
more for the Prince than for herſelf; 
ſhe was reſtleſs, her Eyes always fix'd 
upon him; if accidentally he mov'd 
from his place, her Looks follow'd 
him. When the Poiſon work'd with 
him, and he ſeem'd in torment, the 
Tears wou'd trickle down her Cheeks ; 
nor cou'd any of the Company, at ſo 

© piteous 
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© piteous a fight, refrain mixing theirs 
©with hers. In vain ſhe ſeveral times 
© endeavour'd to ſpeak : ſhe ſtammer's 
© out the Prince's Name indeed, with 
© ſome Expreſſions of Love and Grieß, 
© but ſcarce ſo as to be underſtood. In 
© the Agonies of Death ſhe drew the 
© Prince's Hand to her Mouth, and 
© breathed out her laſt upon it. Thi, 
© Madam, indeed was a moving Spec. 
© tacle; and I am ſurpriz'd that the 
Duke of Guiennes Grief had not 
quicker Effect upon him than the Po- 
* (on, and did not that moment deprire 
© him of Life. He lived ſoma few Days, 
© but in Torments far worſe than Death? 
© the Name of Madam de Thouars was con- 
* tinually in his Mouth. In his Hand be 
© held a little Book, written with he 
* own Hand, which he was perpetual 
* kiſſing. At length he dy'd, having fir: 
* commanded that both their Cory: 
* ſhou'd be depoſited in the ſame 'Tomb. 
The faithful Leſcum took upon him ti 
* ſee his Maſter's Will obey'd, and be 
has ſent their two Bodies on ſhipbcari 
* at Bourdeaux with the perſidious Abbe 
* of St. John d' Angeli, that he might be 
* amply reveng'd on him for his Maſter 
Murder; and who, doubtleſs, will be 
* made an Example of, for all * 
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This, Madam, was the tragical End 
of the unhappy Duke of Galeune, and 
© the unfortunate Madam de Thonars. 
he Story has fill'd my Mind with 
= © ſtrange and diſmal Ideas, which I am 
afraid of imparting to you. I ſhall there-. 
fore forbear Reflections of any kind, 


: and haſten to ſubſcribe myſelf, &c. 

) EY | | | 

"3 The Duke, having read this Letter, 

Ws 6 9 1 
continu'd penſive and ſilent for ſome 

| time, then murmur'd ſomething ſoftly 


to himſelf concerning ſo extraordinary 
and unfortunate a Death, then took up 
the Lars and read ſome Paſlages of 
hit over again. At length, follow'd by 
= Comines only, he went to the Princeſs of 
Gelderland's Apartment to impart this 


"nh News to her. RE they had moraliz'd 
+ over it a little, the Princeſs took this 


opportunity of ſpeaking in favour of the 
1 4 Angoleſme, whom ſhe ſincerely 
j eſteem'd; and as the Intereſts of her Fa- 
Wnily were very dear to her, ſhe open d 
Sher Mind with more freedom than ſhe 
"Fhad hitherto dard to do: the time 
prov'd critical and fortunate ; the Duke 
id not in the leaſt ſeem ſurpriz'd ar 
what ſhe ſaid. This encourag'd her, and 
he continu d thus; I really, from my 
'Y Soul, pity the my of Berry ] do not 
' F 2 
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pretend to be Politician enough to knoy 3 
Whether the Alliance wou'd have been 
of as great Advantage to you, as ſom: 
wou'd have it. All that I know is, 
that, were I in your place, I ſhou'd act 
upon Principles of Nature, and chuſe a 
Prince of my own Family, What have 8 

ou to do with all theſe Strangers here? 
bo: 'em go riot and reign at home, 

Can they be of any ſervice to you? Do 
they really love and eſteem you? Or do 
you ſtand in need of their Alliance and 
Aſſiſtance? Wou'd not I therefore chuſe 
a Prince who ſhou'd know how to value 
the Princeſs, one who ſhou'd owe me his 

Fortune, and have Gratitude enough al? 

ways to remember it, always to love and 
honour me? and I know no one who wou'd 2 
anſwer your Purpoſe ſo well in all re- 
ſpects, as the Count d' Angoleſme. Might! 
be bold, I wou'd add ſomething more, 
reply'd Comines, and ſay that he is the on 
Prince worthy of being choſen by ouỹt 
Duke, the only one who is endow'd 7 
with the ſame Qualities and Vertues, ubo 

_wou'd be able to keep up to the Gran- 
deur of that Fortune to which he ſnoud 
be raisd ; and, in ſhort, the only one 
worthy to ſucceed ſo illuſtrious a Pre- 
deceſſor. I believe, Madam, ſaid the Duke, 

that my Daughter might be very happy 3 
| | wm 
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Wich him; and I can aſſure you, that in 
N 'Y he choice I intend to make, I ſhalt: 
1: always have a regard to her Happinefs. 
„ MW often put on the Politician, but never 
« can forget that I am a Father. For 

Heaven's ſake, my Lord, reply d the Prin- 
e Weeſs of Gelderland, contmue in that lau- 
dable, that reaſonable Reſolution, and 
gire her a Hasband ſhe can love. How | 
X unhappy mult thoſe be, whoſe Choice is 
WF never conſulced, and who are yoked, 
not coupled? I am an unhappy Example 
of this myſelt. . My Temper, I am fure, 
no body can blame; and I have an un- 
5 common Stock of Patience: yer, fpite'of 
this, all the while I was in Gelderland, 
I never cou'd have one kind Word or 
Look; nay, not one moment's quiet with 
my Husband : and *'tis impoſſible to an- 
wer for the beſt Woman's Behaviour in- 
= ſuch a caſe. The Princeſs, my Lord, is 
4 lovely charming Creature, and may be 
made happy if you pleaſe; I dare ſwear- 
42 ſhell be fo with ſo accompliſh'd a Prince 
o as the Count: cis for both their TInte- 
— 4 reſts I ſpeak. I do you juſtice, my Lord, 
(FF without any particular view. I do not 
e propoſe any of my Brothers to you, tho/ 
they are of the fame Blood as the Count, 
„ becauſe J am fully convinc'd that none 
of em have the Merit which he has. 
13 D 3 1 
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Iam not unacquainted with his Merit, 
reply'd the Duke, it has often led me in- 


to thoughts of this nature; you now 
confirm *em, and I am determin'd. What 
a Surprize this will be to all Europe! 


How will it enrage the King of France 
to ſee one of his Subjects as potent as 


himſelf! We muſt be diligent, and de- 
ceive his boaſted Foreſight. The thing 
muſt be done before he can get the leaſt 
intimation of it; we muſt confound the 


Care of his Spies, in the only thing | 
which he has no notion of, and the Suc- 


ceis of which will be ſo important to 


him. Make it your buſineſs, Comines, to 
write to the Count, who is now before 


Leytoure in Guienne, acquaint him with 


my Reſolutions; let him feign himſelf | ; 
ſick, privately ſteal away, and haſten to 


7% ö 
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with more Joy: the moment he left the 


us with all poſſible ſpeed. | 
Never did Comizes undertake any thin 


Duke, he wrote a Letter to the Count, 


and with it diſpatch'd a Gentleman in 
whom he cou'd confide. 


Mean while the Princeſs of Gelderland, 


big with her ſucceſs, and fearing if ſne 
went to the Dutcheſs, ſhe ſhou'd meet 
ſo much Company, that ſhe ſhou'd want 
an opportunity of telling what had paſs d, 
ſtaid in her own Apartment, and ſent if 
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„the Dutcheſs word that ſhe was hot 
uell, and begg d that ſhe and the Prin- 
f ceſs wou'd favour her with their com- 
F pany for a moment: Upon their coming, 
me repeated all the Morning's Conver- 
ation to em; and whillt ſhe was ſpeak= +» 
ing, unuſual Gladneſs ſparkled in her 
Eyes, as well as it did in thoſe of the 
Dutcheſs: and ſpite of the Princeſs's 
: XX Modeſty and Endeavours to conceal it, 
joy fate plainly confeſs'd in every Fea- 
ture of her Face. FX! 
= Earl Rivers, who all along appear d 
& wholly ignorant of the Duke's Deſigns, 
but who, as the Count d Angoleſure's par- 
& ticular Friend, had been entruſted with 
em, went out a hunting, as he pretend- 
ed, that Morning the Count was expec- 
ted at Court, and met him by the way. 
"Tis impoſſible to tell which of the 
two, when they embrac'd, expreſs'd and 
really felt the moſt Joy: ſo very true 
it is, that we ſhare every Joy and Griet 
of our Friends; and that thoſe Joys and 
HGriets are heighten'd, and increas d by 
our ſharing em. 

What are they doing, ſaid the Count 
d Angoleſme, at the place from whence 
you came? Am I expected with any 
impatience? Is my company deſired 
= there? By your Looks I ſee it is; and 
| | 2 4 that 
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that not only my Princeſs is not chang d, 


2 . 
Wo 7 
1 
1 
= 
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but is ſtill fully perſuaded no one upon 1 
Earth loves and reſpects her more than v 
I do. You will not only find the Prin- 3FÞ 
ceſs not chang'd, reph d Earl Rivers, oi 
but the Duke alſo confirm'd in his b 


— — 
— 


Deſign, and your Happineſs near at 
hand: But tell me ingenuouſly, my 
Friend, how do you take it? TI have ſo 
fair and near a Proſpect, reply'd the Count, 
of the only thing on earth I cou'd have 7 
wiſh'd, the only thing that cou'd have 
made me happy, that I ſcarce know my- 
felt how I take it. I am often examining 
myſelf to fee whether I am awake, 
and whether my Senſes do not deceive * 
me: In ſhort, ſo compleat is the promis d 
Felicity, that I cannot, dare not believe 
it. But tell me, my dear Lord, am! 
really going to be bleſt? Shall I at laſt 
be happy ? I dare not believe I ſhall ; 
ſome cruel Stroke of Fortune will at once, | 
J fear, over-turn all my Hopes. —_ 
That very Evening the Duke deſir d 
to ſee the Count d Angoleſme in private, ] 
which he did in a Cloſet belonging to 

the Princeſs' of Gelderland : nor was any | 
body preſent at this Interview, but the 
| Dutcheſs and Princeſs of Burgundy, (- 
mines, and Vaubriſſet. The Count threw i 
himſelf at the Duke's feet, who ** 
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aad embrac'd him. Count, ſaid he ſmi= 
= ling, and preſenting the Princeſs to him, 
vill you accept of this young Lady ? 
tis all I have to give you at preſent; 
"FX ſomething more you may expect in time, 
but TI hope you'll wait for it with a 
little patience. All your Gifts, my Lord, 
reph'd the Count, are precious; but this 
ſexceeds em all: and your Generoſity has 
made you beſtow upon me ſomething 
more valuable, and far excelling all that 
you have reſerv'd for yourſelf. In this 
manner it was that the Duke engag'd 
the Prince and Princeſs; and Orders 
vere given to regulate every thing ne- 
N eeſſary for the diſpatch of ſo important 
Ba Marriage. 4; 7 ab 
Tho the Count was incog: at the Court 
of Burgundy, yet did he viſit the Princeſs. 
every day, and waited impatiently for 
the time in which they were to be united. 
for ever. I cannot, ſaid he one day to her, 
believe my Happineſs ſo near, and no- 
thing but the actual Poſſeſſion. of your 
Perſon can perſuade me af the truth of 
it. What has hitherto been ſaid of my 
approaching Felicity, to me appears like 
Fa mere Chimæra. The whole Courſe of my 
Lite has been ſo very unfortunate, that 
Lis impoſſible I ſhou'd at once unexpec- 
edly reach the very Summit of all my 
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opes and Wiſhes. | If you love me, re- 
þhy'd the Princeſs, you ought not to tor- by 
ment yourſelf in this manner: your Si +4 
prehenſions at firſt, indeed, had ſomething i 
pleaſing in em, as rhey ſeem” d an Effect of 
your Paſſion; but now you carry em too 
far, and fill my Mind too with Appre- 
henfions and Diſquiet. But perhaps! 
have not hit upon the real Cauſe of 
your. Uneaſineſs, may be you fear that, 
after marriage, you ſhan't love me as you 
do now ; and that when you have no- 
thing more to defire, your Paſſion will 
dwindle into cold Reſpect. Sure, Madam, 
_ reply 'd. the Count, you cannot be in earneſt 
in what you ſay. I am nor, anſwer'd the 
Princeſs ; and to ſpeak ſincerely, I don t 1 
apprehend any ſuch thing: for when mỹ 
Duty ſhall be join'd to my Inclination, 
"will be no difficult matter, I beliere, 
to let you ſee how dear you are to me; 
and I perſuade myſetf, for I judge o 
your Sentiments by my owh, that when 
Love and Gratitude are join u, they l! 
make you true to your firſt Paſſion. [| 2 
thank you, my charming Princeſs, reph ! 
the Gount ; and have Vanity enough to 
think you do me juſtice in what you ſay: | 3 
for I am fully afur'd, that when there 
ſhall be no Obſtacle to prevent our Hap- 
pincls, I ſhall love you ten _— 
| times 
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times better, if there be a Poſſibility of 
loving you better, than I do at preſent... ” 
In Diſcourſes of this nature they ge- 
Inerally ſpent their time: at length a Day 
for the celebration of their Nuptials was 
fixed, and two Days before, the Prince 
fand Princeſs were converſing with all 
the fondneſs that is uſual at ſuch a time, 
in preſence of Earl Rivers and the Hut- 
cheſs of Burgundy; And is my Happineſs 
very certain, ſaid the Count ? Whence then 

. Fall this Diſquier? Why is my Soul 


„ 
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1 thus reſtleſs? My Impatience will not 
„let me enjoy the leaſt Repoſe, to me the 
Nights — dreadſul, and the Days te- 
: | dious, and I reckon every Hour. I ſee-- 
© ber, ſaid he, pointing to the Princeſs, Lam 
1 aſſured that we ſhall ſoon be united far | 
erer: and yet I feel a certain Pain which + 
II cannot expreſs, nor for my life get rid of. 
At this they began to rally the Counr 
upon his ſecret Pain, and the Princeſs 


herſelf was almoſt offended to find him ſo 
F 1 1 uneaſy, tho but two Days a off from his 
Happineſs: however, her little Anger 
ſoon vaniſh'd, when ſhe conſider'd it 
was all the effect of Love. Ar this in- 
ſtant the Princeſs of Gelderland came in, 
ſhe had a very high Colour; and ſeem'd 
as it ſhe had been ſleeping; and upon 
king her how. ſhe did, ſhe: told the 
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the Dutchefs, ſhe may be ſleepy, but not 


pers indeed may be increas'd by 'em. This 
band, whole Paſſion the Princeſs of Gel. 


pany ſhe had not been right well for two 
or three Days, and now fancy'd herſelf 7 
feveriſh: and ſeeing that Earl Rivers was 
cConcern'd at it, However, ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing towards the Count, and ſmiling, I ſhou'd 
be very ſorry if I was not to be at your 
Wedding, I know that without me your 
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the Dutcheſs ſpoke, alluding to her Hul- | 


derland and ſhe uſed to rally, when by |? 
"themſelves. Alas! Madam, rephy'd ihn 


Prin- 


fick I am ſure. What Danger can be ap- [ * 

1 from ſuch rofy Cheeks, and 
uch ſparkling Eyes, or, at leaſt, what 
Danger for herſelf? other Peoples Diſten- 
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Diverſion wou'd be all ſpoil'd ; and fince 
I have had the good fortune to be ſo in- 
ſtrumental to your Happineſs, I wou'd 
not, methinks, leave you before I ſee it 
compleat. For Heaven's ſake what do 
you mean, Madam? ſaid the Princeſs, ten- 
deri embracing her; and why with ſuch * 
fatal Expreſſions will you damp our pre- 

fent Joys? Becauſe ſhe knows the Pain „ 
it gives us all, reph'd Earl Rivers, in a 
melancholy manner ; but one wou'd think, 
Madam, you need not make any farther 
tryal of your own Power, or the Weak? 7 
nefs of others. Never mind her, reply! 4 
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| | Princeſs, thoſe Diſtempers muſt proceed 
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from ſtrange unknown Cauſes ; for if roſy 
Cheeks, fparkling Eyes, fine Complec- 


tions, or any Beauties of the Body or 
Mind cou'd occaſion them, there are Peo- 
XZ ple in the World who might find more 
2X cauſe for their Illneſs at home than a» 
broad, and might there meet many more 
Beauties than they deſerve. , 


Whilſt they were ſpeaking, Earl Ri- 
wers*s Uneaſineſs increas'd ; he made the 
Company obſerve that ſhe really was 
much worſe than they thought for : there 
was ſomething in her Voice already 
changed, and with all the earneſtneſs of 
a Man who fincerely loves, he conjured 
her to take to her Bed, which, out of 
complaiſance, ſhe did; and the Night 


following, her Fever, which was an inter- 
mitting one, return'd very violently, and 
4 > the ſeventh Fit the Phyſicians judged her 
= Ilineſs mortal. The Grief of the whole 

Court, at this dreadful News, can better 
de imagin'd than expreſs d. The Duke, 


who was like a Man in deſpair, wou'd 
not hear of any thing but the Princeſs 
of Gelderland, and ſo the Marriage was 
deferr'd. The Dutcheſs, who really 
lov'd her, was extremely afflicted at the 
thoughts of parting with her, and was 
continually near her. Had the Count 
k | x dq Ange- 
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d Argoleſme and the Princeſs of Burgundy Wy 
barely conſider d their own Intereſt, they 
had good reaſon to be fill'd with forrow ; 
nor can Words expreſs Earl Rivers 
Gre and Deſpair. . 1 
She dies, ſaid the Count d' Angoleſme t 
the Princeſs, ſhe certainly dies, and m7 
Happineſs will again be deferr'd, for ever 
perhaps deferr'd ; this is what my fore- 
boding Heart told me, this was the Grief RX 
felt, which I cou'd not expreſs, and at 
which, tho without .cauſe, you was once 
_ offended, | | i 
Theſe Words were but a too ſure 3 
Preſage of the Prince's approaching Mi- 
ſery, the Princeſs of Gelderland viſibly. 
drew towards her end. The Phyſicians *R 
try'd every Art to ſave her Life; but 
every Art proving vain, they pronounced | 


y 
8 


= "GY —— wt |_) ee Aq@64A« om "EI 4 _— 


0 


* 


the dreadful Sentence of her Death to the 
Duke, who, unable to bear the Shock ot 
it, broke out in the moſt piteous and 
moſt tender manner imaginable. The 
Dutcheſs did not once forſake him whilſt 
he was in that condition, her Virtue and 
her Kindneſs mov'd him; they got him 1 
out of the Princeſs of Gelderland's Apart- 
ment, he threw himſelf at his Wifes 
Feet, begg d her to forgive what he coud 
not help, his Affections being thus di- 
vided, and conjur d her not to leave the ix 
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5 Wo. inceſs in that Condition, but to lend 


per all the Aſſiſtance ſhe. 3 3 4 
4 I Horror and Conſternation 2 
8 bconſeſs d upon the Faces of all he e who 


vere in the Chamber, the Princeſs of 
* 8 N Gelderland was the only one who appear'd. 
a 4 calm and undiſturb'd; but ſeeing 54 | 
* Grief of thoſe who mers preſent, ſhe 
2 look d very ſtedfaſtly upon them, and 
ö fading — they were willing to con- 
=X ceal it from her; You need not, ſaid: 
| Wc, turn your Faces from me, I know my 
Doom, and am ready to meet it. Theſe 
Words pierced the Heart of every Stan- 
der-by, and a Flood of Tears burſt 
from their Eyes. And wherefore all this 
Grief ? /aid he Are you afflicted at my 
approaching Happineſs, or do you look 
upon Death as ſuch 1 Evil? 1 
die young, continu'd ſpe, ſoftning ber Tore 
; at fight of Earl Rivers, who really was an 
Object of Pity; I die young indeed, but 
tte moſt I could have done was to have 
led a ſew ears longer: Tis a. com- 
mon Debt of Nature, which ſooner or 
later all muſt pay. And then turning to- 
wards the Princeſs, Let the Room be 
cleared for a moment, Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
that J muy take my leave of the Count 
3 4 dngo/eſme. As ſhe ſpoke this, Earl - 
er d in a piteous manner, and 
1 ſeeing 
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| feeing that there was no ſuſpected Perſon 
left in the Room, he threw himſelf on 
his Knees, frighten'd and deſpairing, a- 

gainſt the ſide of the Princeſs's Bed, and 

with Eyes drown'd in Tears, he gazed as 
well as he could upon her, unable to ut- 
ter a word. Waſte not your time in 

Grief, my Lord, ſaid the Princeſs to him, 

you muſt not now entertain any other 

hought but that of parting from me for 

ever. To part from you ! cd the Earl, 
no, that's a thing I never can conſent to, 
and even in Death I am reſolv'd to ac- 
company you. You are miſtaken, my 
Lord, reph d the Princeſs in a languiſbing 
manner, you'll live and ſoon be comforted. 3 

The miſerable Paſſion I inſpired you with, 
has been a Torment to your Life, but 
_ you are amply revenged on me; and 
die with all your Tenderneſs; fully per- 
ſuaded I am, that one day you would 

have loved me lefs than you now do, and 
Death does nothing more than what 
Time would infallibly have done: A- 
dieu, my Lord, tor we muſt part. As 
ſhe ſaid this, ſhe endeavour'd to turn a- 
way from him, but found that her Hands 
were held by the Earl and the Princeſs of 
Burgundy, on which they pour'd a Flood 
of Tears. Take theſe Objects from my 
ſight, ſaid foe, they move me too much. 

| | *T'was 
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"Twas with much ado they were per- 


ſuaded to retire, nor would even that 
& hare been obtain'd of them, had not the 


Biſhop of Liege, her Brother, undertaken 


it. The Princeſs lived two Days after 
this, with as great a Preſence of Mind as 
erer ſhe had; her whole Thoughts ſhe 
© employ'd about another World, nor would 
& ſhe ſee the Duke or Earl Rivers more. 
As for the Dutcheſs and Princeſs, they 
continued with her to the laſt, and the 
poor Princeſs of Gelderland begg'd pardon 
© of the former for having ſtole her Huſ: 
& band's Heart, tho undeſignedly, from her. 


She begg'd of hee alſo to uſe her good 
Offices with the Duke, that the Prince 


of Gelderland might be treated favourably 
in his Confinement. She told the Prin- 


ceſs, that ſhe had no regret in leaving the 
World, but that of not having ſeen her 
Marriage conſummated. In ſhort, never 
did Woman look Death in the face with 
ſo little Concern, and with ſo heroick a 
Bravery ; her Senſes ſhe retained to the 
laſt moment, and was after her Death ad- 
mir'd as an Example of Virtue, Piety, 
and Reſignation. 7 
This Loſs prodigiouſty ſhock'd the 
Duke of Burgundy, who never was com- 
forted after it; and it had a vaſt influence- 
upon his Temper, which he never = 
| ver d: 
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ver d: Nor was Earl Rivers's Grief in- 
ferior to his, tho he concealed it from 5 


the Court, by feigning a Fit of IIlneſs. 


The Count 4 ngoleſme too was heartily 
afflicted, he had loſt a Relation whom he 
loved and eſteemed, and to whom he was 
much obliged. Nor was this all, he 


fear d that at the ſame time he had loſt 


his Princeſs too; Were my Apprehenſions 


without Foundation? ſaid” he one day to her; 
and will you another time believe the 
Forebodings of my. Heart? We have 
loſt the Princeſs of Gelderland, and you'll 


ſoon be convinced that with her my Hap- 
pineſs is fled: the Duke will deter our 
Marriage. Fhe Princeſs mingled her 


— with his, and ſeveral Da 
paſs d before any =D dared ſpeak to t 


Duke about it. The Count us'd to get 
in the Duke's Preſence as often as poſſi- 
bly he could in private, and one day as I 
he was ſtanding before him, the Duke | : 
fetch'd a deep Sigb, then ſtartled like a Þ 


Thought, and was juſt recovering him- 


nr. "had long been buried in 


elk; 4 Count, ſaid he, I cannot at preſent 


think of your Affairs; if you really love, 


you may eaſily imagine what condition 1 
am in: return back to France, a longet | 
ſtay here would make you ſulpe& ed; if 


poſlibly I can, II prolong the es: 
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My Daughter ſhall be yours, I have al- 
ready given you my word ſhe ſhall, and 
here I confirm it ; no body elſe ſhall ever 
hate her. Go, added he, embracing him, 
and till continue our Friend. | 


This Order thunder-ſtruck the Prince, 


Pho complain'd of it to Comines in mo- 
ing Terms, as he was coming out of the 
ning to the Princeſs, I am come, Madam, 
aid he, to take my leave of you, and my 
Condition is the ſame with that of a poor 
Mariner, who has long been dreaming of 
Ja fruitful Shore, and a finds him- 
A inrolr'd in a Storm; an 

of my Miſery, 1 do not know whether - 


e's Chamber; and from thence haſt- 


in the midſt. 


ought to be bold enough to beg of you 


not to forget me. My Lord, reply'd the 
Princeſs, the Dutcheſs has juſt inform'd 
me of all that paſs'd between the Duke 


and you; and, methinks, ſince we are 


reduc'd to the neceſſity of parting, my 
Father's laſt Words ſhould at leaſt miti- 
gats the Violence of your Grief, And of 
what 


ſervice are thoſe laſt Words to me, 


reply'd the Count, I am at the ſame time 


baniſh'd from you? 'They are of very 


great ſervice to me, anſwer'd the Princeſs, 


lince they authorize thoſe Sentiments 


which I entertain'd in favour of you, e- 
ven before the Duke conſented een 


3 
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ſhould ; and his Promiſe to you will make M 
me for the future indulge them more than 
ever. Then moderate your Grief, I be- 
ſeech you; far from forgetting, it will be = 
one of the greateſt Pleaſures of my Lie BY - 
to think of you: and I heartily wiſh, 
continued ſhe bluſhing, that your Return may 
be as ſpeedy as you can deſire it. The 
Count threw himſelf at her feet, made a 
thouſand Proteſtations of eternal Fidelity, 
and they were both convinced how cruel 
this Separation was to each of them. 9 
Before the Count left the Court, he 
went and took his leave of Earl River, 4 
whom he had viſited every day fince the 
Princeſs of Gelder/and's Death, and had 
faid every thing to him that he thought 
could adminiſter Comfort to ſo tender a 
Heart: They embraced each other 2 
thouſand times, and confirm'd their 
Friendſhip by the moſt folemn Promiſes 
they could make. The Count then deſired 
Earl Rivers to plead his Caufe with the 
Princeſs as often as he could, which he 
engaged to do; and added farther, that 
he would not return to England till he 1 
had ſeen the Count again in Burgundy, and 
his Happineſs complear, 
Scarce had the Count reach'd Franc, 
when the Duke of Burgundy, unable to 
oppor. his Grief, reſolv'd to drown it, {| l 
poſſible, 
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pochble, in the Din of Arms; and far 
from prolonging the Truce, he broke it 


before it was expired, making the Duke 


% bee Beal his Precence for fo doing, 


e and at the ſame time ſpread ſeveral Re- 
ports very injurious to Louis: and entring 


2 into an Alliance with the Duke of Bri- 
tam, he march'd into Fauce like a Tor- 
rent, bearing down every thing that op- 


a 1 poſed his Paſlage. Earl Rivers follow'd 


him, with a delign to get rid of his Life 
and Pain at once; and as he always ex- 
poſed himſelf where the Danger was the 
= greateſt, he acquired immortal Honour. 

ie The Rebels of Guienne being till up in. 
Arms, the Count d' Angoleſme had the 
good Fortune to be employ'd againſt 
them; he deliver d Beaujeu out of Priſon, 
where the Count d' Armagnac had long de- 
tain'd him: and ſuch Courage and Con- 
duct in a Man of his Age, made him 
juſtly admir'd throughout Europe. Had 
the Duke of Burgundy been obliged to 
have encounter'd ſo valiant an Enemy, 
he would not, doubtleſs, have made ſo 
quick a Progreſs; but as it was, he -pro- 
ceeded, ſcarcely meeting any Reſiſtance, 
as far as the Gates + Rouen, and there 
ſeeing that the Duke of Britany did not- 
come and join him, he return'd into the - 
Low-Countries, The Dutcheſs and 12 | 
| | ceſs 


E” 
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ceſs waited for him at Cambray, and there 


the fierce Warriors laid their Laurels a 


the Ladies feet. : 


* 
a 


Charles was grown prodigious fond of 
the young Sovereign of Savoy, who had 
follow'd bim in this Expedition; and We- 
ther it really was his Deſign, or whether 
to engage Tolande of France, his Mother, in 
his Intereſt, Or thro” any other politick 1 


h 


Motive, he gave out that he would marr; 


him to his Daughter. The Dutcheſs was 
the only one who dared, in the mildel: 
Terms ſhe could invent, put him in mind 
of his Engagements to the Count dA 
leſme ; but he anſwer'd her very coldly, 
That his Thoughts were changed: and 
ſeeing the Princeſs one day look very me- 
lancholy, he ask'd her why ſhe did nit 
8 herſelf more chearfully for her 

arriage with the Duke of Savoy. The fi 
Duke of Sau, my Lord! reply'd the Prin. 
ceſs ; I never thought your Choice would | 
have fallen upon him. Not thought it! 
Jaid the Duke ; why have not you often | 
heard it reported? Yes, my Lord, an. 
ſwer d ſhe; but I took it to be a Court 
Report, without "Truth or Foundation: 
But you yourſelf never gave me poſitive 
Orders to receive any body but the Count 
d Angoleſme. You commanded me, (a 
as ſhe ſpoke this, a modeſt Bluſh cverſpread | 

| 8 her 
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ber Face) you commanded me to look up- 
on him as a Man who was one day to be 
my Husband ; and I obey'd you. And 


dcen't you know, reph d the Duke very 


7 70-ghly, that 1 have promis'd you as often, 


and ro as many Sovereigns, as my Own 


| 1 of the State have requir'd it 2 I do, = 
Lord, anſwer d the Princeſs; but the 


private political Notions and the Intereſts 


reaties were all made at a diſtance from 


me, and I heard nothing more of em 
than what common Fame reported : Bur 
what was done with the Count d' Auge- 
leſm?, was tranſacted in my preſence ; you 
commanded me to receive his plighted 
Faith, and to give him mine. Well, ſaid 
he, and mult a Princeſs, who has any Soul 
or Courage, thus ſervilely obſerve theſe 
Pun&ilio's of Honour? Your Heart, your 
Faith, and all theſe things, are yours juſt 
as much as I pleaſe to let em be fo; 
know, that the diſpoſal of em belongs to 
me. No dallying with. me, I beleech 
you; no fond Fits, no Endeavours to 
divert me from my Reſolution, twill all 
be in vain : your Readineſs to obey me, 
let me diſpoſe of you how I pleaſe, ought 
always to be your chlef Glory. He ſaid, 


and left her, without ſo much as looki 
upon her. 


Thoſe 


* 


days. Some conſi 
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| Thoſe who have lov'd will eaſily ime 
gine what Grief the Princeſs felt. vil 
vain ſhe call'd the Count to her ace F 
he was ſtill employ'd in Guienne and had 
he been near, what ſervice could he hae 
done her? All the Comfort ſhe found in 
her Affliction, was to complain of ci 
hard Uſage of her Father's to Earl Rive 
Oft had ſhe aſſuaged his Grief, in talking J 
of the Princeſs of Gelderland's Death, and 5g 
was the only Perſon with whom the Far 4 
lov'd to talk of her; nor had the Count 
d Angoleſme a ſmall ſhare in their D 1 
courſe, and the mutual Confidence they 
made each other of their Pains and Se- 
crets, had ſomething very pleaſant in it, ; 
and made their Converiation charming to 
each other. Bur how ſoon was the ple- 
"Cure which Earl Rivers took in the Com- 
| pany of this adorable Princeſs changed 
into Torments! Her lively Eyes, ct 
which he knew every Motion, pierced 
his Heart; her Converſation enſlav'd him, 
every Word ſhe ſpoke was a new Arrow 
which wounded his very Soul; and, in 
ſhort, his Breaſt was filled with Love, 
vVvhich laſted during the remainder of his 
Arabi time paſs'd e er 
he was ſenſible of his new Paſſion, elſe 
would he have had courage enough to 


have reſiſted; * to have vanquiſh d 
it. 
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. lle knew very well what he ow'd 
the Count d' Anzoleſme, and had he not 
3 Wbeen able to have overcome his Lore, at 
Feaſt he won'd have fled from Burgundy,and 
by his flight have hid his Sentiments from 
the whole World: but alas! till it was 
too late, he was a Stranger to his own 
Heart. He believed his Mind fill'd with 
: BF Thoughts of Urns and Tombs, and every 
day he talk'd of the Princeſs of Gelder- 
and; but every day he ſaw and con- 
vers'd with the Princeſs of Burgund). 
At length the illuſtrious Deceas'd began 
to be forgot, and he talk d of her leſs 
and leſs every day; and the firſt time he 
Vas ſenſible of it, 'rwas with ſarprize 


Ihe obſerv'd, that to name the Count 
a' Angoleſme was a Pain to him. Startled 
at this, he began to examine himſelf,- 
d and, with horror, ſaw. the preſent State of 
his love-ſick Heart; but he dealt ſincere- 
y with and never once flatter d himſelf, 
„be knew he never mult expect any return 

. 


of Love, he ſet the Count's Happineſs 


0 before his eyes, tecalld to mind the 
„ Ciacerity of the Princeſs, and how friend- 
's 


ly ſhe let him read her naked Heart. 
A thouſand times te upbraided himſelf 
with dealing unjuſtly towards the Count, 
ad as that Thought call'd his Honour 
4 n queſtion, it ſhock'd his very Soul : 
7 E | bue 
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' but Love, the ſtrongeſt Paſſion that lord; 
it o'er the Mind, wou'd ſoon get the 
better, and Reaſon itſelf mult yield. 


Several ſuch Struggles had he with 
hirgſelf, but all in vain: At length be 
abandon'd himſelf to his cruel Fate, and 
lov'd the Princeſs with uncommon Love 
and Tenderneſs. However, his Friend- 
ſhip for the Count was not in the lea 
decreas'd, he was ſenſible of the Injuſ- 
tice of his own Paſſion, and tho he ſome . 
times ated the Lover, yet did he a. 
ways behave himſelf like a Man of Ho 
nour, who ſometimes confeſſes the Weak- 

neſs of his Paſſion, but ſoon, by his Vi- 
- tues, atones for it; ſuch Virtues as h: 
only is capable of. The Princeſs, wh» 
conceal'd nothing from him, told hn 
what her Father had faid to her con- 


cerning the Duke of | Savoy. Juſt upc! 
the firſt hearing of this News, it gave 


him Joy, he was pleas'd to think that 
ſhe was forced from the Arms of on: 
whoſe Merit might juſtly claim her Love, 
one whom ſhe really did love, to be given 
to a Man whom ſhe now dreaded, and 
whom ſhe nevercou'd value. The Thought 
at firſt rais'd aft agreeable Idea; bu: 
Reaſon ſoon reſuming its Sear, he was 


truck with Horror at the Thought he 


had entertain'd, was ſorry for the Pri bi 
88 ces, 
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ceſs, heartily pity d the Count, and con- 
W ceiv'd a deadly Hatred againſt the Duke 
of Savoy. EL ; 
= But all: their Apprehenſions, on ac- 
Count of this Match, ſoon vaniſh'd : the 
WT Duke: of Savoy: was gone himfelf for his 
Mother's Conſent, and it was ſoon 
= known that this Princeſs, after having 
long been at enmity with the King of 
France, her Brother, was reconcil'd to 
him, and had made her Peace, as had 
alſo the Duke of Britany. A piece of 
= News ſo very little expected as this was, 
Nat firſt ſurpriz d the Duke, and provok'd 
him much againſt his new Enemies; 
but his Paſſion over, he began to de- 
ſpiſe em, and gave out very publickly, 
rhat he knew the means of reducing em; 
and indeed it ſoon appear'd that his 
Head was fill'd with ſome important 
Project. At this the Princeſs began to be 
comtorted, and all her Apprehenſions 
vanich'd. 402 
Earl Rivers's Love had long been a 
Wecret to her, had not an Accident be- 


Wtray'd it. The Dutcheſs and ſhe were, 
a little before bed-time, walking in the 
Garden, as they were generally wont to 
bel 4% „Their Ladies were at a diſtance 
from em, no body daring to mix with em 
ry in their private W 2 but ſuch as 9 

| 2 ad- 
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admitted into their Confidance. The 
Princeſs was humming a new Tune, 
which had ſomething ſo ſoft in it, thai 
it was impoſſible not to be mov'd by it 
Earl Rivers had compoſed Words to the 
Tune, upon the Death of the Prince; 
of Gelderland, and which had ſomethin! 
too very moving in 'em: ſhe was eu 
deavouring at that time, but cou'd n 
for her lite, hit upon the Words. jut 
at this inſtant they ſaw. two Men coming 
out of a little Pomegranate: Wood, at tile 
end of the Terraſs on which they wen 
walking; and knowing em to be the 
Earl and Comines, the Princeſs call'd u 

*em, and deſir'd the Earl that he wou'l 
- fing the Words he had made to thi 
Tune. The Earl; full of his new Pa- 
ſion, had that very Afternoon writ ano 
ther Song to the ſame "Tune, but on: 
very different Subject, and was ſo wrapp't 
up in it, that inſtead of complying with 
the Princeſs's Requeſt, he very innocent: 
ly began to ſing : I 


The Dead did once my Thoughts employ, 
To think of Uras was once my Joy, 

And fill I wou'd moſt conftattt prove ; 
But Fate and Love now both conſpire, 
With a new Paſſion, my Boſom to fire, 


And you alone I'm doom d to love, b | 
| | ann 
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Earl Rivers, who all this while thought 
De had begun the right Song, ſtopp'd 
ere to let the Princeſs ſing it; his Miſ- 
anke had led him ſo far, his Paſſion had 
rtranſported him ſo much, and he had 
ung eit in ſo moving and fo natural a 
Pnanner, that part of what he had en- 
eavour'd ro conceal, now plainly ap- 
pear'd: but as he was in company with 
9 wo beauteous Princeſſes, they did not 

at firſt know to which of the two his 
he Love was directed. Conines himſelf cou'd 
not teil what to think of the matter; 
be and fo great was their Surprize, that 
they all continu'd ſilent. Earl Rivers 
2 was the only one all this while who re- 
main'd ignorant of his Miſtake : he again 
deſir'd the | Princeſs to ſing, and was 
ama d that ſhe return'd him no kind of 
W Anſwer. At length the Dutcheſs broke 
the long continu'd Silence, ſhe ſoon 
found that ſhe was not the Object of 
the Earl's Paſſion ; and reſſecting upon 
the whole Adventure at once, ſhe thought 
there was ſomething very diverting in 
it, as there was alſo in the Countenance 
ot every body preſent, who ſtood ſtaring 
upon one another in a very odd manner, 
and unable to utter a Word: upon whien 
ſue burſt out into a violent Fit of laugh- 

ng, and recovering herſelf a little, I find, 
rl =_ E my 
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my Lord, ſaid ſhe, that you can ſo 
more Songs than one, and I am heartily Z 
glad of it. I muſt coufeſs I am natura 1 
very fearful, and ſhudder'd every time 1 
thought you was wandering — 
Tombs, and in Burying-Places reflecting L 
on the Dead ; I think we are all mighriy 
beholden to the fair Lady who has re- 
concil'd you to the Living. 'Theſe Word 
thunderitruck the Earl; too well he knew 
what they meant, and was ſenſible « | 
his Miſtake when "twas too late to re- 
medy it: ſo that inſtead of returning 
an Anſwer, he only fetch'd a deep Sie 
Here the Princeſs open d her Eyes, and 
plainly àw what ſhaxe ſhe | bad in the 
Adventure, and in this ſudden- and | 
ſtrange! Alteration : ſhe then at once re. 
call'd to mind all her former Kindneſs | 
to the Earl, the ſincere and entire Con- 
fidence ſhe had re poſed. in him, and his 9 
Friendſh * with — Count her Lover. 4 
Theſe Thoughts fired her with Indig- 
nation, and reſolving to vent part of it 
upon the Earl; I am ſuch a deadly Ene- 
my to. Inconſtancy, ſaid ſpe, that thol | 
have . ſometimes | condemn'd' the Earl's | 
_ exceſſive Gricf, yet ſhou'd I be ſorry to 
find that he can receive Comfort by en- 
gaging his Heart any where elſe ; and! 
thou'd rather ſee him Init wy 
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Deſpair, than know him capable of a 
new Paſſion, tho the Object of his Love 
ſhou'd be the moſt beauteous Perſon up- 
on the face of the Earth. I love that 
People ſhou'd entertain the ſame Sen- 
timents I do: and theſe, I can aſſure 
you, are ſo far mine, that ſhou'd I loſe 
the Count d' Angoleſme, to whom the 
Duke my Father has engag'd me, and 
whom alone I can love, I am reſolv'd nor 
only to look with indifference upon the 
reſt of Mankind, but I wou'd ſhut my- 
ſelf up in ſome place where I ſhou'd 
ſcarce ever ſee Day-light more. Theſe 
are noble Sentiments, reply'd Comines, 
but they are very ſevere ones, Medam; 
there is ſomething ſupernatural 1; em, 
ſomething of which ſuch an heroick Soul 
as yours only is capable of. But, per- 
ceiving it grew late, they broke off, and 
during the whole Converſation, Earl Ri- 
vers did not fo much as once open his 
een 5 ; 
The Duke of Burgundy reſolving to 
diſquiet his new Enemies as much as poſ- 
fibly he cou'd, concluded a Peace with 
the King of France; and the Count d' An- 
goleſme determining to enjoy the DET 
it gave every body, ſent the Princeſs 
word he was coming into Flanders to 
Wait upon her. "Twas with no little 
E 4 Joy 
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Joy ſhe prepar'd herſelf for his Recep. 
tion, and Comines ſpoke of it to the Duke; 
however, not with his uſual Freedom. 
The Duke was more reſerv'd with him, 
and receiy'd him much more coldly than 
he was wont to do. His Thoughts 
ſeem'd always very much employ'd, and 
People believed he was forming ſome Wl 
grand Project; nor were they deceiv'd, Wh 
tor it ſoon and very unexpectedly broke 
QUT. | n | £ 
— Ibis Prince had drawn up one of the i 
Fineſt Schemes that ever cou'd have been 
form'd by ſuch an ambitious Man; he 
was willing to make himſelf Maſter of 
done of the moſt potent and moſt conſi- 
derable Monarchies in Europe, by being 
declared King of all that Extent of Land. 
known by the name of Galia Belgica : 
and he had treated ſo very ſecretly about 
this matter with the Emperor, who was i 
to have crowned him, that the neceſſary. 
Preparations for his Journey were made, 
and not a Soul knew any thing of it. 
The mighty Deſign was no ſooner 
known, but ſomething elſe broke out, 
Which equally ſurpriz'd the World, and 
that was the Diſgrace of the great and 
illuſtrious Favourite Comixes. This thing, 
ſo ſudden and ſo unexpected, was the 
ſubject Matter of Converſation, not 13 4 
| | i dne 
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„e Low Countries only, but through- 
ut all Eurepe. Every body was for tra- 
1. Ning the cauſe of it ; ſeveral very ridicu- 


us ones were talk'd of, but none hit 
3 pon the real one. He left the Court 
Jof Burgundy, . very much regretted by all 
len of Honour and Integrity; nor did 
ie there conceal his Intent of retiring. 
WS nto France, and ſpending the remainder 
of his Days with Louis XI. 
One Evening, before he was got out 
of the Flemiſh Dominions, he was travel- 


ing along the Banks of'a little River, 
at a ſmall diſtance from the Town, where 
he intended to lie that Night; when, 
turning his Head alide, he ſaw walking 


Wunder the Trees, at about thirty Paces diſ- 
trance from him, ten or twelve Men, who 
Happear'd to be Perſons of faſhion: Un- 
WJ willing to take notice of em, he rode 
on, but found that they gazed upon him; 
and ſoon. ſaw a Man running towards 
him, whom he knew to be the Count 
a Angoleſme's Page, who told him that 
his Maſter was amongſt thoſe Gentlemen, 
and knowing him by his Livery, (for Co- 
ines had a conſiderable Retinue with 
him) he. had ſent him to deſire a mo- 
ment 's Converſation with him. Over- - 
joy d at this News; and imagining that 
che Prince was going to the Court of Bur- 
E 7 Sundy,, 


gundy, he &k*d the Page how his. Maſter 
came there? who inform'd him that they 
were to lie at the neighbouring Town, 


where they had left- the - reſt of their 
 Equipage; but having reach'd their Stage 


pretty betimes, the Count was come out is 


a walking with theſe Gentlemen Up- 


on which, Comines ordering his Men 


to go on, elapping Spurs to his Horſe, 
and riding to the place where the Count 


was, he haſtily aliglted, and ' they 
tenderly embrac'd 


each other. The 


Count immediately ask'd him whence he 


came; and, without giving him time to 
_ anſwer, inquir'd with ſome tranſport, 


what they were doing at the place he had 


lately left. To this Comines anſwer'd him 
very coldly, That the Court was, as uſu- 
al, very tumultuous, and full of Intrigues, 
that the Duke was always taken up 
with great Projects, but cou'd bring 


none of em to bear; that the Dutcheſs 
was ſtill the ſame, that the Princeſs was | 


more beautiful than ever, tho not ſo gay ; 
and that, for his own part, he was go- 
ing into France to ſpend the remainder of 
his Days with King Louis. This laſt piece 
of News ſurpriz'd and ſhock'd the Count; 


he was. ſenſible of his Misfortune in lo- 


ling ſuch a Friend as Comines,and he knew 1 
, i wou 4 
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wou'd fall heavy upon him. The ſeveral 
Thoughts that came crouding in up9n 
him, diſquieted and grieved him; he cou d 
not imagine what reaſon cou'd have 
induc'd Comines to leave the Court of 
Burgundy; and unable to bear this ſtate 
of Uncertainty, he order'd his Retinue 
to leave him; and taking Comines by the 
Fand, they went and fate themſelves 
under a large Tuft of Trees, juſt again 
one of the Fabian of this little River, 
which made the Place appear entirely. 
& ſolitary, and fit for their Converſation. 
As ſoon as they were ſeated, the Count 
d' Angoleſme broke the Silence which they, 
had for ſome time kept: You ſee my 
Surprize, ſays he, and 1 cannot perſuade 
myſelf that there is the leaſt Probability 
in what you tell me: Who ſhall make ine 
believe that ſo great a Favourite, one 
whom the Duke has loaded with Kind- 
neſs, is willing ro leave his Court, or 
that he ſhou'd diſcharge one who is ſo 
neceſſary to him, his great Maſter of the 
Houle, his Cup-bearer, his Chamberlain, 
and, in ſhort, one whoſe Counſels have 
made him the mighty Man he is. No, 
Comines, in this you do not. deal ſincerely 
with me. Have but a moment's Patience, 
my Lord, reph d he, and I will tell you 
ſomething which yet you never heard, 
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and which, for me, the reſt of the World i 


ſhall always be ignorant of. The Count 


fairhfully promis'd him to keep his Se- I 1 


crer, and Comines began his Hiſtory thus. 


EEC 


The Hiſtory of Comines. 


VO know, wy Lord, that my Fa- 


* 
. 
br 
S oa 


ther was ſovereign Baillif of lan- 


ders, nor was he leſs conſpicuous for his 
Virtues than his Quality. As I grew 


up, he reſolv'd, if poſſible, to make ſome- ll 
Ting of me, by giving me an Education 
uncommon, at a time. when People t 


Quality ſeem to affect Ignorance. In 
Tome meaſure I. anſwer'd my Father's 
Expecations ; and Fame, which always 


adds to a Story when ſhe reports it, per- 
ſuaded the World that I had ſomething 
valuable in me; inſomuch that Philiy, 
ſitnam' d the Gcod, was deſirous of havirg 
me at his Court, fancying that my Ex- 
ample wou d be of great ſervice. to his 
Son, that he wou'd grow learned in my 
company, and wou'd be render'd capable 
of governing thoſe Dominions which he 


was one day to inherit. I was there- 
| ſore placed near: the Count de Charokis, 
. nov. 
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dow Duke of Burgundy, who ſoon 
& loved me with an uncommon Love, and 
uſed me more like a Brother than a Fa- 
&X rourite. I always ſhared in his Diver- 
= ſons, we hunted, we danced, we play d, 
and often lay together.: in fhort, I was 
the happieſt Mar living, I ſincerely lov'd 
my young Maſter, his Lemper was ex- 
cellent, his innate Virtues were great, 
and he wou'd have been the moſt glori- 
ous Prince. of his Age, had he not taken 
an implacable Averſion to the King of. 
France, and had he not been puft up 
with his Succeſs ; but this. it was that 
ſpoil'd his Temper, you know him as well. 
as I do. He preſumes ſo far on his own. 
Knowledge and Experience, that at pre- 
ſent no Man dares offer to counſel him. 
Whilſt. at Perozne, however, he ſtill wou'd. 
liſten to my Advice; and the Mildneſs. 
with which I engag'd him to behave him- 
ſelf there, wrought ſo much upon the: 
King of France, that he ſtill remembers: 
it: and from that time he form'd a De- 
ſign of getting me away from the Duke; 
but all the Efforts he has us d wou'd have. 
heen in vain, had not this late Misfortune 
happen'd to.me. 

The Count de. Gharolois, you know, has 
been marry d three times, but *"cwas 
much againſt his own natural ann 

that 
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that he determin'd this laſt time to wed 


Margaret of Tork, having always had a 


Veneration for the Houſe of Lancaſter, 3 


from which one of his Anceſtors was 
ſprung: however, the then Poſture of 
Affairs oblig'd him to this Alliance, and 


he ſent me ro meet the Dutcheſs, that 1 . 


8 i. a. P — =_— " — 


might make him a faithful Report of her 


Temper, and of every Quality and Hu- 7 


mour I could diſcover in her; and at the 
fame time to let him know whether ſne 


really was as beautiful as ſome reported 
her to be. | "0 
Purſuant to his Order, I ſaw her, and * 


thought her too beauteous: You ſee I 
ſlightly paſs over the Source of my Miſ- 
fortunes, but from what I have ſaid you i 
may eaſily ſuppoſe I loved her, and was 
now convinced of the Truth of what! 


never before would believe, that at firſ, 
ſight the Heart may for ever be capti- 7 
| vated : This was a Notion I before 
laugh'd at, always fancying that the 
Flames of Love were like artificial Fire- 
works, which you mult voluntarily ſet 
fire to, if you intend to play them off. 

At my firſt Approach towards the 
Dutcheſs, I was ſeized with what I 
then took for Admiration, but was in 
effect a violent Paſſion, and I could not 


utter a word ; the Dutcheſs took e 
4 4 0 
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1 of my Confuſion, and as ſhe had run a- 


way with the common Notion, that I 
was a Man of Senſe, ſhe was pleas'd to 
ſee what effect her Beauty had upon me, 
and it threw her into a very gay Hu- 
mour. She knew how well the Duke 


7 loved me, and was refolved by her Good- 


neſs to engage me in her Intereſt, not 
doubting but that I might be capable of 


ſerving her in the Sequel. Her Kindneſs 


4 & ſill confounded me more, my Eyes in- 
XZ deed were at liberty, but my Mouth I 


could not open: At length the Dutcheſs 
ſmiling a little, Well, my Lord de Comi- 
nes, ſaid ſhe, what Reception is there pre- 

ring tor me in Burgundy? Is the Red 
Roſe elteem'd there as much as ever ? and- 
muſt our Whiteneſs be reckon'd as no- 


thing? This the ſaid, alluding to the 


Sentiments of the Duke, which ſhe had 
heard of, and which ſhe thought I could 
not be unacquainted with. My Confu- 
ſion laſted but too long, however at laſt' 
I recover'd myſelf, and began to talk; I 
endeavour'd to confirm the Dutcheſs in 
the good Opinion ſhe already entertain'd 
—_— and ſhe ſeem'd pleas'd with what 
10. . | 
I ſhall not now relate all that paſs'd at 
the Celebration of theſe Nuptials. In 
proceſs of Time I found my Paſſion very 


much 
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much increas'd, nor could I forbear gi- 


ving viſible Demonſtrations of it; and as 


I have ſince been inform'd by one of her 
Maids, ſhe ſincerely pitied me. is 


ten thouſand pities, would ſe : often ſay, Y 


this young Man will certainly ruin him- 
ſelf ; he has a great deal of Senſe, and is 
naturally very. diſcreet, but I am afraid 
his Paſſion will hurry him on to extrava- 
gant Actions: and as I ſometimes did 
_ expoſe myſelf in a ridiculous manner, ſhe 
would chide me, but with ſo much 
Goodneſs, that inſtead of reclaiming, ſhe 
effectually ruin'd me: I thought this 
Goodneſs proceeded from quite another 
Motive; had I known the real one, I 
ſhould from that time have given over 
all my Hopes, which I have ſince ta- 
tally found were built upon a very wrong 
Foundation. | 

The Dutcheſs of Burgundy has ſome- 
thing in her more than is natural to Wo- 
mankind, never was there a more un- 
maken Virtue, but at the ſame time ne- 
ver a more reaſonable, ſolid and humane 
Virtue; ſhe has a ſoft, a pitying Heart, 
and loves where ſne ought to love, more 
affectionately, perhaps, than another can 
She has form'd a very particular Idea of 
Love, and thinks the little God ſhould 
never lead his Votaries on, but to — 
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end noble Actions; what ſhe calls weak, 
evil and ſhameful things, ſhe thinks ne- 


rer can proceed from this Paſſion: there 
are but two things in it blameable, ſhe 
 Faays, a too ſervile Humbling, and a too 
pyreſumptuous Exaltation. As for all the 


other Diſorders which too frequently 
happen, ſhe will not allow them to be 
che Effect of Love, they abuſe the Name, 
tis a ſhocking Commerce, ſhe ſays, 


X which ought to be abhorr'd by all rea- 
ſonable Souls. | 


This, my Lord, is the Dutcheſs's Cha- 
racer, and you ſee what I had to truſt © 
co, or hope for; I ſaw it too, but in 


2X vain : my Love was ſuch, that no ſolid: 


F Reaſoning, no Obſtacle, no Impoſſibility, 
could leſſen it; even Time, the common 
Remedy of Lovers, inſtead of healing, 


did but increaſe my Wounds. What ad- 
ded to my Misfortunes, and made them 
erery day greater and greater, was the 
Duke's. Friendſhip, who would make 
me live in an entire Familiarity with 
bim, and by that means was perpetu- 


ally expoſing. me. I was with him at 


his Levee, at his Petit Couchee; I fre- 
3 quently ſaw him in bed with his Wife, 


he often dreſs'd before me: and in ſhort, 


my cruel Fate, or rather the Duke's . 


l Kindneſs, made me face ſuch A | 
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bdut "rwas all one, for I no ſooner ſay 1 


go The Secret Hiftory ; 
that no one could eſcape ; my Eyes were 

every day charm'd, and my whole Soul 
was loſt in Love. 1 

By this means I was every day evilty 
of ſome extravagant Folly, but as I ne- 
ver addreſs'd myſelt to Aus Dutcheſs, 
but when I had an Opportunity of be- = 
ing in private with her, my Follies were 
not publick. The Prince s indeed fre- 
quently ſaw them, and ſeverely chid me; 


4a 4 ems ao 4 wc” td 


the Dutcheſs again, and found an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking with her, but I Vas 

ilty of the fame: and, in ſhort, my i 

afſion hurry'd me on in ſuch a manner, 
that I difcover'd myſelf to their Maids 1 
too. The whole Court being once at 
Ruere, a Hunting-Seat of the Duke's, 'y 
met the Dutcheſs in the middle of the 
Park, accompany'd by her Maids, to 
whom ſhe was reading ſome Verſes ; 1 ͥ 
happen'd to have no Gloves on, and wi- 
ng to croſs a little Rivulet, over which 
there was no Bridge, but a ſingle Board, . f 
the gave me her Hand, that I might help 
her over. You that are a Lover, may 4 
eaſily imagine my Extaſy; I took — 
ſnowy Hand between both my own, and [ 
fondly preſs'd it, then chrowing my Kners 1 
to the Ground, kiſs'd it with a Tranl- 
_ which I was not maſter of. "The _ 

| Dutchels 
6. 
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Dutcheſs ſeeing what I did, pull'd back 
her Hand with ſome Violence; this 
waked me from my Dream of Love, I 
ran with the utmoſt Confuſion imagina- 
ble, and looking about, we faw all her 
Maids laughing. Upon this I left em very 
abruptly, whilſt Deſpair fat plainly con- 
feſs d in my Face; I was reſolved to leave 
Burguudy, and haſten to. the fartheſt Parts 
of the Earth, but I could not reſolve to 
leave the Dutcheſs: full of a thouſand ex- 
travagant Thoughts and wild Reflections, 
I wander'd in the Gardens, and not 
knowing what I did, or where I was, I 
loſt myſelf. About the Cloſe of the E- 
vening the Duke met me, and told me, 
that ſome of his Servants had been in 
ueſt of me for above two Hours. The 
tcheſs has ask d me, continu d he, to 
make up a Set, I han't time to play my- 
ſelf, and muſt beg you to take my place. 
As he ſaid this, we walk'd towards the 
Houſe, where having led me in, he ſea- 
„ted me near the Dutcheſs, who had ſo 
p much Goodneſs in her as not to take the 
y FF leaſt notice of what had happen'd. 7 
e This Proceeding wrought more upon 
dme than all my Ends Arguments and 


_— 


Keſolurions, and I'determin'd atleaſt; if 
I could not overcome my Paſſion, to hide 
f r from the whole World, by 


making 
myſelf 
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myſelf abſolute Maſter of all my Actions. 
The Raillery of thoſe Maids, who were 

the Witneſſes of my late Folly, and 
which I could not well ſtand, confirm'd 
me in my Reſolution; and, in ſhort, I 
made myſelf ſo far maſter of my Paſſion, 
that for near the ſpace of a 'T'welvemonth 
I could talk of it even to the Dutcheſs 
herſelf, as of a thing which I ſhould have 
condemn'd in another, and which I 
thought very ridiculous in myſelf. How 
happy ſhould I have been, could her pru- 
dent Counſels have entirely wrought my 
Cure! But alas! ſhe was too perfect, and 

I really believe that her many and un- 
common Virtues, which I had an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing in their utmoſt Perfect- 

tion, did but add Fuel to my Flame. 4 
_ ?*Tis impoſſible to imagine what Miſe- 
ries I relapſed into, and I really became an 

Object of Pity ; I was very ſenſible that 
my Folly would prove my utter Ruin, 
ſhould the Duke ever have the leaſt Suſ- 

picion of it: this would make me reſolve 
to overcome it, and whilſt I was full of F 

this Reſolution, on the ſudden I ſhould 8 
find my Face cover'd with Tears. I found 
it was impoſſible for me to live and not: | 
adore the Dutcheſs; then would I madly [3 
to myſelf beg ten thouſand Pardons of 
her for having once entertain'd — 
1956 J 
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of ceaſing to love her, as if that Thought 
had been one of the moſt criminal and 
moſt injurious to her imaginable. I again 
put on my Chains, and vow'd eternal 
Slavery. Many a time did I weep like a 
Child, then would I reflect how groſly 
Men are deceiv'd by outward Appear- 
XZ ance, and that thoſe who are thought the 
Vuiſeſt and ſtrongeſt, often prove the weak- 
eſt and moſt fooliſh. © © 
I I forgot myſelf once more, at the Prin- 
ceſs of Gelderland's Nuptials,, you remem- 
ber the famous Dance, in which you 
made one as well as myſelf; the Duke 
himſelf, you know, with Chatillon, Pautelin, 
and Vaubriſſet, made up the Number: the 
Dutcheſs repreſented a Goddeſs, and was 
to deſcend in a Chariot; ar ſight of her 
I was loſt in Extaſy, and inſtead of danc- 
ing, ſtood ſtill, and gazed up at her: 
How beauteous is ſhe, cry'd I, and how 
worthy of our pureſt Vows ! The Duke 
at that time, in doing one of his Figures, 
was paſſing juſt by me, upon which he 
gave me a puſh, and ask'd what I was 
about ; his Voice confounded me, but I 
ſoon recover'd myſelf, and all who had 
obſerv'd- me, far from entring into the 
real Cauſe of this Action, thought me a 
Kiltul Courtier, who loſt no opportunity 
ef ingratiating myſelf ; ſo very true it is, 
| that 


I 


ſiure was in receiving Letters from you: 
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that when the World has once a good o- | 
pinion of a Man, his molt ridiculous Ac- 
tions Will paſs for wiſe and politick Steps. 
The Dutcheſs talk d to me very ſeriouſly 
concerning this new piece of Extrava- 
gance, and endeavour'd to reclaim me, 
for ſhe thought me of great ſervice to 
the Duke her Husband. The Reputa- 
tion of Wiſdom, which I had ſo unjuſtly 
acquir'd, made moſt of the Potentates of 
Europe deſire my Company; the King of 
Fance eſpecially had ſeveral times ende - 
vour'd to get me away, and had made 
ſome Offers far beyond any thing I could 
expect or deſire, but I refus'd them all. 
- 'The Dutcheſs was very ſenſible that this 
Refuſal was owing to her, and the Duke 
ſufficiently rewarded me, by repoſing an 
entire Confidence in me. 4 
At length, my Lord, the time came 
when you communicated your Secret to 
me, and the brave Inbercour, by his ſage 
Counſels, directed you, whilſt I was em- 
ploy'd in the moſt tender [Negotiation f 
your Affairs, and ſpeaking of you to your 
charming Princeſs. , 
During your Abſence, you were a- 
ways the Subject of our Converſation 
we often wrote to you, our greateſt Ple - 
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concerning you, you already know what 
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a Pleaſure in which the Princeſs had no 
ſmall ſhare. 

Lat length ventur d to talk to the Duke 


Succeſs I met with; the Princeſs of Gel- 


ij derland finiſh'd what I had ſo happily be- 


gun: the Duke pitch'd upon you for a 
Son-in-law, and what we had told you, 


5 he with his own Mouth confirm' d. Your 
AHappineſs was deter'd by the Death of 


that beauteous Princeſs, you know what 
Obſtacles have ſince laid in your way, we 
were now in hopes of removing them; 
I had ſent to deſire your Return, and 
might perhaps have been very inſtrumen- 


tal to your Happineſs, had not your cruel 


Fate, as well as mine, contrived my Ruin, 
and oyerturn'd our whole Scheme at 
once. | 

The Princeſs of Gelderland's Death has 
quite ſpoil'd the Duke's Temper, and 
his continued Grief often made his Com- 
pany intolerable. Yaubriſſet, who envied 
me, now began to be loved by his Maſter, 
and knowing how tender he was in Punc- 
tilio's of Honour, he contriv'd my Ruin, 
by artfully inſinuating to the Duke that 
I loved the Dutcheſs. Upon this the Duke 
immediately reſoly'd my Ruin; but be- 


fore he compaſs d it, he was willing to 


ſee what Encouragement the Dutcheſs 
gave 
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gave my Paſſion,” and a thouſand Strat. 
gems he uſed to dive into this Secret; R 
often made it his buſineſs to bring us to- 
gether, and when he had done, he nar. i 
rowly obſerv'd us himſelf, for he neve: 
truſted any body with his Deſign : and 
I have ſince been poſitively afſur'd, that 
when Vaubriſſet made the Diſcovery to 
him, he told him he was mad, for enter- W 
taining a Thought of that nature; and 
order'd him, as he valued his Life, never 
to ſpeak a word of the matter to any body 
elſe. The Duke vas too haughty to le: 
any body ſo much as think any one da- 
red rival him, and he determin'd to take 
| ſome ſpeedy and ſecret Method for part- 

ing us. As I ſaid before, he ſtrictly ob- 
ſerv'd us himſelf, and was ſoon convinc'd Ahe 
of my Preſumption; and the little En- 
couragement I met with, my languiſhing, 
paſſionate, ſometimes bold, often fearful 
Looks, too plainly diſcover'd my Love; 
whilſt thoſe of the Dutcheſs had nothing t 
but Innocence in them, and were equally N 
directed towards me and every body in m 
the Preſence, without the leaſt Afﬀecta- Ja 
tion. Her Conduct had ſomething in it 
ſo regular, and fo very prudent, that he 
himſelf loved her the more for it; at 
length he overheard a Converſation be- 


tween us, where, if he had any reaſon to 
con- 
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condemn my preſumptuous Love, he had 
more to admire his Wife's unſhaken Vir- 
tue. Nothing now was wanting but the 
Means of removing me from Court with- 
out noiſe, or giving any body occaſion to 
ſuſpect the real Cauſe of my Diſgrace. 
ne Duke was willing to make even me 
a Stranger to it, and wanted nothing but 
nn opportunity of croſſing or affronting 
me in ſuch a manner, that I ſhould of 
XZ myſelf reſolve to leave him; nor was it 
long before I my ſelf imprudently gave him 
the long ſought-for Opportunity. | 
We had been out a hunting one day, 
and our Sport over, the Duke made the 
. FE beſt of his way home, whilſt I was acci- 
dentally detain'd behind; nor did I reach 
home till ſome conſiderable time after 
him. Alighting from my Horſe, I met 
en Officer belonging to the Dutcheſs, 
== who told me that ſhe had had a violent 
Fit of the Cholick all that Afternoon, 
and was really very ill: troubled at this 
Nes, I immediately flew to her Apart- 
ment; the Duke was got there before, 
and hearing my Voice as I came thro tl. e 
Antichamber, he hid himſelf behind the 
Bed, ordering thoſe who were preſent to 
nuke no notice of him. The Dutcheſs 
vas fo very ill, that ſhe did not fo much 
Jas fee or hear what was doing, and I 
= F came 
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came in booted as I was, and found her : 


in prodigious Pain, and her Face really 


alter d. Mov'd at this fight, I came to- 
wards the Bedſide; and ſeeing no ſul. 
pected Perſon, there, Alas! Madam, /aii 
J, were you in torment thus whilſt the 
wretched Comines was diverting himſelt > 
I ſhou'd have gone on, but found that 
the Dutcheſs did not liſten to what I 
ſaid, . and indeed did not ſo much 4 
know that I was there. The Pain I ſaw 
her in, ſtruck me to the very Soul; and 
this  join'd to the Fatigue I had that day 
endur'd, had ſuch an Effect upon me, that 
I fainted away, and fell upon the Bed. 
The Duke ſaw this, and ruſhing furiouſly 
from the place where he had ſtood cou. 
Ceal'd, he reſolv'd to make this his Pre- 
tence for aftronting me. There was no 4 
body in the Room but the Dutcheſs's 
Women, and Phyſicians, who were now I 
got about me, flinging Water in my 
Face, and. endeavouring to recover me, 
when the Duke came, and taking hold 
of my Legs, dragg'd me at once from I 
off the Bed; and doing it with violence, 
he pull'd off both my Boots, which, in a 


Paſſion, he threw at my head, ſaying 
that this was what I deſerved for my In- 
ſolence, in coming thus booted into the 
Dutcheſs s Chamber, I was juſt coming 

* | 
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to myſelf when this laſt Violence was 
offerd me, and was ſo enrag'd at the 
Duke's proceeding, that I reſolved im- 
mediately ro leave him. I ſpent but 
= two Days in diſpeſing of and ſettling 
all my little Aflairs, and then determin'd 
to carry the Wrecks of my Fortune into 
2 France, The Duke had goodneſs enough 
to go to one of his Country Palaces, and 
ſo gave me the full liberty of ſeeing: 
and taking my leave of the Dutcheſs 
before I went. She really ſhared my 
= Grief, gave me ſome wiſe and whole- 
& ſome Advice, exhorted me to behave my- 
ſelf with more Prudence at the Court 
= of France, and deſir'd me to take ca 
and make myſelf abſolute Maſter of al 
my Paffions. I was ſcarce able to return 
ay Anſwer, her Words pierc'd my 
Heart, and ſhe concluded with adviſin 
me to make a better uſe of that Wil. 
dom which Heaven had beſtow'd upon 
me, and never to employ it but in ſe- 
rious Affairs, and Buſineſs of State ; and, 
ſuch a Conduct as this wou'd make me 
I worthy of that Paſſion which I had dared 
entertain for her. 
I waited upon the Princeſs alſo, who 
g talk'd very much concerning you: we 
took eſfectual meaſures for writing to 
each other, and I promis'd to uſe my ut- 

5 F 2 meſt 
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moſt Endeavours to engage the King of 
France in your Intereſt. This done, 1 
left the Court of Burgundy. =_ 
And is it poſſible, Comines, cry'd the 
Prince, that all you tell me ſhou'd be 
true? 'This Adventure has ſomething 
ſo ſurprizing in it, that at firſt it ap- 
pears like a Dream: But now I recolle& 
ſeveral former Paſſages, I muſt condenn 
my own Stupidity in not having long 
fince diſcover d your Love. But tell me, | 
I beſeech you, for that's a Myſtery I 
cannot yet comprehend, how you cou'd 
conceal, for Years together, ſo violent 
à Paſſion from the moſt polite and moſt 
diſcerning Court in Europe. I loved, re- 
phy d Comines, but twas the Dutcheſs's 
Perſon only that I loved; and as it was 
my greateſt Pride to know that I loved 
her, ſo twas my greateſt Care to con- 
ceal it from the reſt of the World. The 
Biſhop of Liege, whoſe Character ought 
to have made him take care to conceal 
his Paſſion, behaved himſelf much more 
indiſcreetly than I did. His Love for 
the Dutcheſs was often the Subject of 
publick Converſation ; however, I can al: 
ſure you, it never gave me one moment's 
Uneaſineſs, ſo very certain I was that the 
Dutcheſs cou'd never deviate from the 


Paths of Honour. But all this, my Lord, 
5 : 15 
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is foreign to our 1 let us for a 

ffairs, and think ot 
yours: Perhaps you don't know that the 
Duke is ſer out for Tryers, and with fo 
very ſumptuous a Retinue, that People 
ive out that he is gone to receive the 
7 itle of King from the Emperor; but, 
be that as it may, I am fully perſuaded 
that 'tis ſome ambitious Motive that car- 
nies him thither: and as he has taken 
the Princeſs his Daughter with him, 1 
am afraid, that ſhou'd the Emperor in- 
ſiſt upon his giving her to Maximilian 
bis Son, he won't ſtick at that to com- 
paſs his Ends. Then I'm loſt indeed, re- 
ply'd the Count ; but, dear Comines, adviſe 
me .quickly what mult be done in this 
caſe. You have no Hopes left, but in 
the Conſtancy of the Princeſs, reph d 


(mines, and in the ſage Counſels of In- 


bercour. They are at no great diſtance 
before you, leave your Equipage, and 
follow em quickly; remain incog. at the 
Emperor's Court, 'Time and Opportuni- 
ty will inſtruct you better than I can. 
Upon this they roſe, and the Prinee 
embrac'd, thank'd, and left Comines ; and 
taking but two Men with him, he haſten- 
ed after the Duke of Burgundy, and over- 
took him at a little Town, five Days 
Journey from T;yers ; and arriving there, 


F 3 he 
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he immediately enquir'd where Earl N- 


wers lodg d, and it being pretty late, he 


went to his Quarters. Coming in, be 


met no body but one of the Ears Ser. 
vants, who knew him, and told him that 


his Maſter was juſt come in, and had 
order'd that no body ſhou'd be admitted 
to him. However, he was very well (a- 
tisfy'd that the Count was not included in 
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this order, and let him go into his Ma- 


op, 


ſter's Chamber, for the Count wou'd 
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not ſuffer him to give him notice of his I 


Arrival. Coming foftly into the Cham- 
der, he ſaw the Earl fitting near the Bed- 
fide,leaning his left Elbow on a little Ta- 


ble, on which ſtood a half- written Letter, 


Unwillin 
Prince 


ſhall ever make me violate my Friendſhip 
„ 


ö 0 him. | 


and his Eyes were fixed on a little Pic- 
ture-caſe which he held in his Hand. 
to interrupt his Reverie, the 
ood directly before him, not 
doubting but that he was thinking of 

the Princeſs of Gelderland; ſome "Tears 
which he ſaw trickling down his Cheeks, Þ 
© confirm'd him in this Opinion. At 
length he ferch'd ſeveral Sighs, and ut- Þ 
ter d ſomething to himſelf, but fo very 
low, that the Prince cou'd not tell what 
he ſaid ; but raiſing his Voice a little, 
No, ſaid he, not all the Love I bear you, 
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The Prince all this while conſider'd:. 
him vety attentively, and plainly ſaw 
that it was a Picture-caſe he held in his 
Hand, but. was not able to diſtinguiſh 
whoſe Picture it was: upon this, he left 
the place where he ſtood, and without ſo 
much as being heard by the Earl, he came 
behind him: But, Gods! how great was 
his Surprize when he ſaw the Princeſs of 
Burgundy's Picture? And he has ſince 
own'd, that it was impoſſible for him to 
expreſs the various and tumultuous Paſ- 
frons he at that time felt warring in his 
Breaſt ; nor cou'd Earl Rivers's Pain be 
comparable to his. Willing to - ſaristy his 
& Curioſity a little farther, he caſt his Ey es 
= upon the Letter which the Earl had 
begun, and in it found the following 
Words. | 
£ © Your Commands, Madam, ſhall be 
© © obey'd; nor will I fo much as think 
that they are cruel. I know that I was 
born to ſuffer, and ſpite of you, nay, . 
* ſpite of myſelf, I muſt adore you: 
* love the Count d Angoleſme too, and 
* know that he is the only Man living 
ho deſerves to poſſeſs you. I have 
already diſpatch'd ſome duſty Servants 
to acquaint him with wine Misfor- - 
| tunes threaten him; and if he does | 
not come time * to prevent em, 
4 na 
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he ſhall at leaſt hear what a Man ca; 
do for him, who - - - - - 4 


At fight of this Letter, the Prince's 


Paffion was abated, but his Wonder ra- 
ther increas'd than leſſen d; and unable 
to contain himſelf any longer, he clap: 
his Hand upon the Picture: Surpriz'd at 
this, Earl Rivers turn'd ſhort upon him; 
Good God, cry'd the Count, what doI 
ſee! He wou'd have gone on, but cord 
not; and his Eyes were fore'd to expreſs 
what his Tongue refus'd to utter: nor 
was the Earl's Caſe very different from 
his; ſome conſiderable time they ſtood I 
ſilently gazing on each other, and in a ſtate 
of Mind much more eaſily imagin'd than 
expreſs d. At length Earl Rivers broke 
thro it, and catching the Count in his 
Arms, Pardon me, my dear Prince, cry'd 
be, pardon me, I beſeech you, and hear 
at leaſt what I have to urge in my own 
Defence. I did not tamely yield, long 
did I ſtruggle with the growing Paſſion, 
Kill do I endeavour to ſuppreſs it; and 
tho 1t has got the better of me, yet have 
| You as great a ſhare in my Heart, as the 
beauteous Princeſs whom we both adore. 
Here he told him, but in ſuch a man- 
ner that one might eaſily perceive he 
ſpoke nothing but the naked * 
1 is What 
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what Torments he had endur'd after the 
princeſs of Gelderland's Death, how long 
his Affliction had Continu'd, and how 
from that cruel State, he had plunged 
into one far more miſerable, by falling 
in love with the Princeſs. He did not 
conceal one Thought, Action, or Deſire 
from. him, and faithfully related in what 
manner he had been receiv'd by the Prin- 
ceſs, when he undeſignedly revealed his 
Paſſion : he told him how much he had 
been deſpis'd by her, and that ſhe ar 
length had pardon'd him, only upon 
condition that he ſhou'd never talk to her 
of, Love, but that he ſhou'd ſtill retain 
the ſame Friendſhip, as formerly, for the 
Count d' Angoleſme, and be as zealous on 
all occaſions to ſerve him: that ſince that 
time he had religiouſly obſerv'd his Pro- 
miſe, and had free acceſs to her. He 
added, That the Diſgrace of Comines had 
very much afflicted 'em all; that the 
Duke's Journey had ſurpriz'd *em, but 
that their T'rouble had been very much 
encreas'd, at his ordering the Princeſs to 
accompany him: But what, continued be, 
has paſs'd to-day, has too ptainly diſ- 
cover d the Duke's Intent. We had ſcarce 
reach d the Place where we were to 
dine this day, but the Dake call'd his- 
nter aſide, and told her that he was 


Fs going 
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going to Tryers to celebrate her Marriage 
with the Arch-Duke Maximilian. Gods! 
interrupted the Count d*Angoleſme, is it 
N 70 Can he be thus forgetful d 
is Vows to Heaven, and his Promiſe; 
to Mankind? I was griev'd to finda 
Rival in you; but alas! that Grief con- 
ms to what I now feel, was nothing, 
uſt Maximilian be happy? Curſed | 


Princeſs to all this? And what wou'd ! 
you adviſe me to do? $ 
The Princeſs loves you, reply'd Ea 
Rivers, and has given Demonſtration of 
it: at the hearing of this News, ſhe 
threw herſelf at her Father's feet, and 
_ wept, and implor'd, but all in vain ; he 
commands, and ſhe muſt obey. As ſoon i 
as he had left her, inſtead of going to 
dinner, ſhe immediately ſent for me: I 
came, and found her drown'd in Tears, 
and the Dutcheſs ſitting by her in 2 
Condition not very different from hers 
She told me what Orders ſhe had re- 
ceivd, and conjur'd me to find out 
ſome means of acquainting- you with it. 
Upon this, for fear of miſſing you, I di- 
pacch'd three of my Servants; one is gone 
into Guieme, a ſecond to Ambiiſe, where 
the Queen now reſides, and the third 
directly to the King; and by this 1 
| el 
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Chance! But what, my Lord, fays the | 
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ſent 2 Letter to Comines, But we have 
no time to loſe ; haſten, my Prince, and 
diſpatch a Letter to Comines yourſelf, let 
him acquaint the King his Maſter, whoſe 
greateſt Intereſt it is to prevent it, with „ 
the Duke's Intent. For tear of fatiguing 
the Ladies, we make ſmall days Journeys ; - 
tis poſſible that Meaſures may be yet 
taken, and Orders arrive time enough - 
to prevent this fatal Marriage: there is 
no reaſon to doubt but that Louis will 
uſe his beſt Endeavours; let us then do 
all we can to divert this threatning Blow, 
and the reſt we'll leave to Fortune. | 

The Count d' Angaleſme follow'd his 
Advice, and immediately wrote to Comines, . 
fully aſſur d that he wou'd do him all the 
Service: he poſſibly cou'd. - This done, 
Ear! - Rivers call'd for one of his Livery 
'Cloaks ; and making the Count d' Ango- - 
leſme put it on, they went to the Prin- 
cels's Apartment, where they found the 
Dutcheſs too. It was very late, and the 
poor Princeſs, who was fatigu'dy-. but 
much more in Mind than in Body, was 
going to bed; but the Earl deſir d that 
they wou'd favour him one moment 
with their company, in the Garden be- 
longing to the Houſe where they lay. 
Upon this odd Requeſt, the Princeſs 
look d attentively upon the Earl, 2 

Se ak 
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had not yet recover'd his late Surprize; 
and not doubting but that he had ſome 
important piece of News to communi- 


cate to em, ſhe took the Dutcheſs un- 
der the Arm, and, accompany d by Earl 


Rivers, went down into the Garden, 
Well, my Lord, ſaid foe, what have you 
to ſay to us now? Is there any freſh | 
News ſtirring ? Yes, Madam, reply'd the | 
Earl; and not to deter your Happineſs 
any longer, the Count 4 1 
rived. The Count d' Angoleſme ! reply'd x 
the Princeſs ; impoſſible ! Im ſure he was 
here juſt now, anſuer d the Earl; for 
when I came up to you, I left him in 
this very Garden; and it I don't groſſy 
miſtake, that's he, croſſing the Walk. 
At this News, the Princeſſes were 
tranſported with Joy; and the Count 
hearing his Friend's Voice, haſten'd up 
to him, and kneeting, kiſs'd the Dut- 
eheſs's Hand; then addreſſing himlſelt 
to the Princeſs, the Joy of ſeeing her 

made him, for the preſent, forget his 
Pain, and he talk'd a while of nothing 
but of Love; but the firſt Tranſports 
over, he began to reflect on his ap- 
proaching Miſery: and, caſting a lan- 
guiſhing Look upon her, Muſt I give 
credit, my divine Princeſs, ſaid he, to 
what J have juſt heard? 3 


Angoleſme is a- 


T7 9 . 


2 


%%% . Wu , 6 


"4 
4 
K 
by 
a - 
3 
+ 
” 
" 
. 
> 
2 
3 
& 
2 
* 
e 
p * 
* 
2 I 
8 
Be 
Ay 
FI 
by 
if 
Ja 
* 
* 
7 
4 
* 
* 


of BUR GUN ox. 109 
be the happy Man, and the Duke of 
Burguudy gives you to him; does my 
Princeſs confirm the Gift? No, my 
Lord, reply:d ſhe; and wou'd the Duke 
follow my Advice, we wou'd purſue our 
Journey no farther, but immediately re- 
turn to Burgundy. I am afraid you do 
not know all, added the Dutcheſs : has Earl 
Rivers told you in what manner we were 
receiv'd by the Duke, when we put 
him in mind of his Promiſes to you? 
I am no Stranger to your Kindneſs, or 
his Cruelty, Madam, reply'd the Prince ; 
but Ambition ſpurs him on, he has re- 
ſolved it, and twill not be in the power 
of Flattery or Perſuaſion to divert him 
from his Deſign; we muſt therefore 
think of ſome other Method to prevent 
it. Frederick's prime Miniſter is my in- 
timate Friend, our Acquaintance firſt be- 

nat the Court of France, and I know 
im to be a Man of Honour; with him 
I'll treat of this Matter, and am fully 
aſſur d that, let me promiſe what I will 
to hinder this Alliance, the King of 


HBauce will make good my Promiſes. The 


Emperor is of a very covetous Temper, a 
good Sum, handſomely offer d, may do 
much with him, and if this fails, the Arch- 
Duke and I muſt diſpute the noble Prize. 


1 cannot approve of this laſt Method, 


reph'd 


azz LO A 
rephy d the Princeſs, but like the forme: 
extremely well; let us go the mildeſt wa ſl 
to work we poſſibly can, and I dar 
ſwear we ſhall find our account in i, 
As for my part, I'll aſſiſt you as far | 
Decency will permit me, I'll let Maxi. 
milian ſee how much my Inclinations in 
this caſe are forc'd, and I'll! again apply 
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to my Father; if all won't do, I mul 
at laſt obey : However, be aſſur'd, tha 
tis with the utmoſt Grief and Reluc- 


taney that I ſhall obey. You already know , 


what place you have in my Heart, tis 
in your power to preſerve it; continue 
faithful to me, and I'll ſtill uſe my ut- 


moſt Endeavour to be yours, and yours 
only. | 
This done, they drew up a Scheme cf 
all they had to do; and, amongſt other 
things, it was reſolv d, That the Count 
ſhould follow em incog. as a Servant of 
Earl Rivers, and that every Night, at 
the ſame hour, he -ſhou'd be allow'd to 
Vat upon em; and this being agreed, 
they parted. : 
No Accident happen'd during the reli 
of the Journey; and, arriving at Ther, 
they found the Emperor there waiting 
for em: by his Reception, he wou'd 
have ſhew d them that he was the greateſt 
Prince of Europe, but his ſordid I = 
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per prevented his doing it; and there was 
not one Entertainment given but what was. 
quite ſpoil'd, for the ſake of ſaving a little 
Money. ' On the other hand, Charles 
was altogether as liberal, and ſo great 
was his Magnificence, he ſeem'd mach 
more worthy of the Imperial Title than 
he who actually poſſeſs d it, and he real- 
ly did deſerve the name of King, in 
the ſeeking of which he had put himſelf 
to ſo prodigious an Expence. 

This part of the Hiſtory is fo very 
well known, that I ſhall lightly pale 
it over. In one of the Entertainments 

wen by the Duke of Burgundy (for to 

ve a compleat one, he was oblig'd to 
be at the Charges of it himſelf, even in 
the Emperor's own Dominions ;) he or- 
der'd the Princeſs, his Daughter, to give- 
Maximilian a Ring as a Pledge of their 
9 * | 0 Princeſs was forced 
to „ and t mutually engagm 
themſelves to 8 other, the Day 5A 
celebrating their Nuptials was fix d, and 
the whole Ceremony, with that of the 
Duke of Burgundy's Coronation, to be 
erform'd within the ſpace of three Days. 
The Count d' Angoleſme, tranſported with 
, reſoly'd one while to make Maxi- 
milian give him back that Ring, or to 
loſe his Life in the attempt: another 
L while, | 


* 
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While, he wou'd go to the Duke, upbraid 
him with 'Treachery and Breach of Pro. 
miſe, and revenge himſelf on him: bu: 
the firſt Heat of, his Paſſion over, he be. 
gan to conſider, that inſtead of ſerving 
himſelf, he ſhou'd but haſten his Ruin, 
and make it the more inevitable: he 
therefore determm'd to follow the fir 
Method he had propos d to himſelf as 
the ſureſt, and haſten d away to the 
prime Miniſter, his Friend ; pretended 
that he was juſt arriv'd from the King 
of France, who, miſtruſting the Duke of 
Burgundys Deſign, had ſent him to treat 
with his Imperial Majeſty ; that his Cre- BY. 
dentials and the Particulars of his Or- 
ders, he cou'd not ſtay for, but that in 
a few days he expected 'em. Mean 
while, he offter'd a conſiderable Sum ot 
Money; nay, any thing that the Em- 
peror ſhou'd demand, upon condition 
that he ſhou'd not give the Regal Title 
to the Duke of Burgundy. Here the 
Prince ſtopp'd, nor once open'd his 
Mouth concerning the Marriage, being 
fully perſuaded, that if the Title of 
_ King wasdeny'd to the Duke, he wou'd 
deny his Daughter to Maximilian. 
The thing ſucceeded as he cou'd have 
wiſh'd, and the Miniſter introduc'd the 
Prince ſecretly to the Emperor, vn 
| ae . , 
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Vorld. The Count d' Angoleſme was a 
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eaſily liſten'd when ready Money was 
W calk'd of, for which he wou'd have fore- 
gone any, tho the beſt Proſpe& in the 


= Perſon ſo well known, that the Truth 


of what he advanc'd was not in the leaſt 
7 queſiion'd. Pretences were not wanting 
do deter theſe Ceremonies for ſome time, 
and the fourth Day after the Count d' Au- 


goleſne had made this Propoſal, he re- 


ceiv d a ſecret, but very extenſive Power, 
for uſing all means he cou'd poſſibly 
think of, to break off this intended 
= Match. 5 
We may eaſily believe that he did 
not, in this caſe; negle& the Intereſts of 
the King his Maſter, which agreed fo 
very well with his own. 'The whole 
Treaty was broke off, upon the Empe- 
8 ror's refuſing to crown the Duke of Bur- 
8 gundy, who heard the Refuſal with the 
& greateſt Pride and Scorn imaginable, and 


on this occaſion ſhew'd a much greater 
Soul than he who deny'd him what he 
* "Theſe two Princes parted very abrupt- 
ly, and without any manner of Cere- 
mony; nor did any one ſeem griev'd at 
the Rupture, but Maximilian, who fin- 
cerely loved the Princeſs : he complain'd 
to lus Father, apply'd himſelf to the D 
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and inſiſted upon the mutual Perſy 
mance of their Promiſes, but his Prayer 
and his Complaints proved all in van 
"Charles left the Imperial Court, very mu& 
enrag d at Frederick; but comforting him 
ſelf, that, if he had not the Title, a 
leaſt he had the Riches and Power d 
moſt Kings; and he determin'd, ct 
what it wou'd, to eſtabliſh himſelf 1 
Monarchy, in which he reſolv d to include 
Torrain, and to maintain Rupert of B.- 
varia in the Biſhoprick of Clogn, again 
Prince Herman of Baden. Full of theſe 
Reſolutions, he marched towards Nuit, 
ſent for his Army there to beſiege-ir; if 
and this he undertook with much more 
 Gayety than had for a conſiderable ſpace 
df time been obſerv'd in him. 
But if the Duke appear d very eaſy a 
the Rupture of his Daughter's Marriage 
with the Arch-Duke, the Princeſs her- 
ſelf was over joy'd at it, every thing + i 
bout her look d gay and imiling; the 
Count d' Angoleſme 2 a Tranſport be- 
— expreſſion, and even Earl R 
ſhared the Satisfaction of theſe illuſtrious 
Lovers. 4 ; 
At two days Journey diſtance fron 
Tryert, the Duke was inform'd that tit 
Small-pox was very rife at the place 
where they were to lie. that Night 


4 a. Oe NR. IS _ | 


; ' of Bux Gundy:. 115 
nd at ſome other places upon the Road; 


fo 

den and knowing that the two Princefles 
an dreaded it extremely, he reſolved to 
dene part Companies : and whillt he pro- 
in-B ceeded directly for Nuitz, they were to 
take a round-about way; and having gt- 
ven them a ſufficient Guard, he order d 
oY 7 abercour, and the Baſtard of Burgundy, to 

28 accompany em. | 


= The Delay occaſion'd by this parting 
vas ſuch, and the Weather they met 
& with that Afternoon ſo very bad, that 
- cou'd not reach the Town where 
. intended to repoſe themſelves that 
W Night; but _ G_ Ferre 4 5 
acquainted wit oad, t 
—— to two or three little Houſes, and 
one of em being a Farm-Houſe, had a 
a Barn ad joining to it. Here they 
olved to ſtop, made up a Bed as well 
as they cou d for the two Princeſſes in 
the Farm-Houſe, and open'd a Paſſage 
from thence into the Barn, of which they 
made a Guard-Chamber. Earl Rivers, 
follow'd by his new Servant, had accom- 
pany'd *em, and their ,preſent Confuſion 
uud Straitneſs of Lodging afforded matter 
of diverſion. 1 
Ihe two Princeſſes bid their Nobles a 
good-night as ſoon as poſſible they con'd, 
that they might, with more freedom, con- 


Kerr 


n. 


verſe 


in. Had there been a greater Light, one 
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verſe with the Earl and Count; the go 
Humour they were in, heighten'd the 
Pleaſure of their Converſation; nor cou'( 
any thing exceed their Gayety: when, 
on a ſudden, they heard ſeveral Voices; 
and, tho ſomething confus'd, cou'd, u 
their Diſcourſe, diſtinguiſh the name d 
Maximilian. This made em immediate 
imagine that the Arch-Duke was there: 
What cou'd be done in this caſe? the 
Chamber was ſo ſituated, that the Count 
d Angoleſme cou'd not get out without 
being ſeen by em. The Princeſs wa 
in a little Room within their Bed-cham- 
ber undreſſing herſelf, and had not the 
Courage to move; the Dutcheſs, in « 
fright, threw herſelf upon the Bed, pre- 
tending to be ill. Earl Rivers only, at this 
juncture, had preſence of Mind enougi 
to put out two of the Candles, leaving 
only as many burning; and ſeating the 
Count d' Angoleſme on the other fide of 
the Bed, he threw the Princeſs's Robe 
about him, and then ſtood before the 
other Candles in ſuch a manner, as to in- 
tercept the Rays of Light, which wou'd Þ 
_ otherwiſe have fallen upon the Count. 
Scarce was this done, with the utmolt 
Hurry imaginable, when Maximilian came 


might eaſily have diſcern'd his Grief; { 


* 
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apparently it fat confeſt upon his face. 
At firſt entering, he reſpectfully ſaluted 
„the Dutcheſs ; and caſting his Eyes round 
te little Chamber, he diſcern'd the 
1, BY Princeſs's Robe, upon which he haſten'd 
towards the Count d' Augoleſme, whom 
"FT he took for her; and throwing himſelf 
Mat his feet, he tenderly embrac'd his 
* Knees, and in a Tone which ſpoke his 
„ Lore, Do you fly from me, my beauteous 
ðprinceſs, ſaid he, after having ſo ſolemnly 
engag d your Faith to me? Muſt we 
be the unhappy Victims of our Fathers 
Diſcords and Ambition? Shall we ſuffer 
ourſelves to be tamely ſacrific'd to their 
unruly Paſſions? No, my Princeſs, you 
ſee I have, for your ſake, abandon'd Fe- 
W derick, and renounc'd his Empire; I for- 
8 ſake every thing to follow you, you are 
mine; your Father's Conſent, your own 
Promiſe made you mine. 
In Diſcourſes of this nature Maximi- 
lian eas d his love-ſick Soul, little thinking 
to what extravagance his Paſſion hurryd 
him, whilſt the Count d Angoleſme hid 
dis Face behind the Bed-Curtain; and 
if at firſt he thought the Arch-Duke's 
Adions very ridiculous, he began now 
to think em very troubleſome, nor cou'd 
he bear thoſe Proteſtations of his Love: 
However, he did not think fit to * 
wa im 
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Curſed Chance! from what proſpect of | 
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him any Anſwer; and Maximilian em- 
bracing his Knees in a more paſſionate 
and more moving manner, And will you i 
not, Madam, ſaid he, ſay one word in 
compaſſion to my Misfortunes ? for I 
muſt call em mine, there is no body! 
ſee that ſhares em with me. Gods! 
how was I deluded with an imaginary 
Scene of Happineſs, and thought it real? 


. 


— 


Felicity am I fallen into an Abyſs of M- 
'ſery! and will you not ſo much as pity 
me? then I muſt reſolve to die. A 
thouſand other things of the like nature 
he utter ' d, tranſported with Love and 
Grief. The Princeſs, who was in the 
little Room behind 'em, was an Ear- 
Witneſs to all that paſs'd ; and her firſt 
Surprize over, ſhe cou'd: ſcarce forbear 
laughing, when ſhe reflected on what 
part the Count d' Angoleſme was acting. 
Earl Rivers, as diſcreet as he was, had 
much ado to hold his Countenance, and 
the Dutcheſs, who was naturally gay, 
cou'd ſcarce contain herſelf; but, being 
a very prudent Woman, ſhe began to re- 
flect on the Conſequence of this Adven- 
ture, ſhou'd every body come to an 
Eclaireiſſement: Upon which, ſtretching 
out her Hand towards the Arch- Duke, 
ſhe deſir d him to riſe: Pardon * 
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Lord. ſaid. ſbe; the Danger we have late 
4 y * ſo igen us all, that we 
rarce know where we are; the Princeſs 
in Bis ſick with fear, nor has your Arrival 
urpriz d us a little. You cannot be un- 
Jacquainted wich the ſevere Humour of 
my Lord the Duke. A leſs thing than 
this wou'd enrage him to the higheſt 
. Permit us, therefore, to receive 
your Viſit in preſence of thoſe who were 
order'd to conduct us; and let me beg the 
avour of you; my Lord, to walk into the 
next Houſe, and we'll ſend for Inbercour 
and the Baſtard of Burgundy, in whoſe 
T preſence we may ſee you with the ſame 
liberty, and much more ſatis faction. 
= Earl Rivers immediately ſaw what the 
& Dutcheſs aim'd at: upon which he came 
up to the Arch-Duke and helped to raiſe, - 
E then conducted him into the next Houſe, 
& whilſt the Princeſs came and ſeated her- 
ſell in the place the Count 4 Angoleſme was 
in before, having put on the Robe which 
& was thrown about his ſhoulders; and the 
& Dutcheſs and ſhe laugh'd very heartily at 
this Adventure, but the Count d' Ango- 
© {ſme cou d not reliſh their Mirth. Thoſe 
Lentiments of unfeigned Love, which he 
had obſerv'd in Maximilian, had put him 
out of temper; the Princeſſes rallied him 
upon his Crualty to ſo paſſionate a 
but 
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but that had no effe& upon him; and 
when they came to talk to him of hiding M 
. himſelf, he wou'd not do it: in vajn 4 
repreſented to him the fatal Conſequen- 
ces that might attend a Diſcovery, and 
the Princeſs was at length oblig'd to lay 
her abſolute Commands upon him to con- 
ceal himſelf. | 4 

Soon after this, Imbercour and the Ba- 
ſtard of Burgundy brought Maximilian 
back; the Princeſs feign'd herſelf very il, 
made ſome Apology for her not ſpeaking, 
but had much ado to keep a ſerious Face 
all the while. "The Arch-Duke began 
his Complaints, and Proteſtations of Love 
afreſh ; but the Princeſs told him, that 
he cou'd not blame her for any thing 
that had happen'd, that her greateſt Glo- 
ry was to obey her Father; ſhe there- I 
fore deſired him immediately to leave 
her; for the Duke, ſhe told him, wou'd 
certainly hear of his having ſeen her, and 
ſhou'd ſhe entertain him, wou'd be 
juſtly provoked, ſince it was not in the 
leaſt proper that ſhe ſhou'd receive his 
Viſits, whilſt their Fathers were upon 

fuch Terms. Griev'd at this order, Maxi- 
milian ſaid every thing that he thought I 
cou'd move or engage her to give him 
one favourable Word; but all in vain, 
and he left her like a Man in deſpair, - 

| aſſuring 


aquring her as he went out, that, of all 
oer Lovers, he was the moſt fajthful, : . ©? 
. ad the Man who-ador'd. her the moſt + 
of ſincerely.” At this Earl Rivers ſoftly ſigh d, 

and much ado' had the Count . Ango> 
2 /:ſme, who over-heard it, to contain him- 
Self, ſo well aſſur' d he was of his own 
Love and Sincerity. At length the Arch- 
Duke went, and the Princeſſes having. 
vith the two Nobles ſpent. part of the 
Night in rejoicing at their deliverance 
W from ſuch a Danger, it was reſolv'd, 
£5 * „ a1 Þ& ln $4438 W. 
chat, for fear of ſome future Miſhap, the 
Count ſhou'd leave em; for tho th 

- "= *7 | £25 kb 3: 4 i,oC +391 of 
Trace between Louis and the Duk 1G 
© Burgundy was prolong'd, yet cou'd no 
the Count 3* Angolefrre ſerve the latter, 
We without the immediate Permiſſion of the 
King his Maſter ; and the hopes of ob- 
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101Ng this Permiſſion, and of ſoon re- 
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ore- ten- 


© turning, wade the Pains of his ere 
ing Abſence the leſs; he there 
g derly bid the Princeſs adieu, after they 


had taken the neceſſary Meaſures. for 
| writing to one another, and proteſted to 
each other eternal Loye an Conſlancy. ö 
* The Princeſſes ce rheir Journey, 
$.5:.40 0 | LL JOUINTY, 
and got ſafe home, whilſt, on the other 
band, the Duke was employ'd before 
Mutz, but as his warlike Expeditions |, 
are already fo well _ to the World, 
| and 
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that he ſaw all the Forces of Germay 


pert and Herman's Quarrel. 


Mean while the Count d'. Angoleſn 

made the beſt of his way for France, and 

. reach'd the place where Louis at tha 
tte reſided. Upon his Arrival he found 
the beauteous Jaquelina there, who ws 
become the King's Miſtreſs ; and Luis 
knowing that they had been acquaic: 


ſoon alarm'd, the Count was a fine Mar 
Jaquelina a beauteous Woman; this was 
_ enou 


C 
. * 


and ſomething foreign to my purpoſe, ; 
Hall ſay nothing more of this Siege, ts : 


come to relieve that Town, and the En 

eror himſelf in perſon at the head i 
em, who ſeem'd there only to ga 
 Charks's Arms, and ſerve him as a Pol, 

For he continu'd all the while intrench!! 
to great advantage, and at laſt raiſed h 
Siege for fear of loſing the Alliance d 
the Engliſh, but under pretence that k 
wou'd make the Pope Arbitrator of Rs 


'em together, to their mutual Joy nl 
Satisfaction, for they really eſtcem'd 


An Sf oro r e e ore 


each other: and as Jaquelina had de- 
clar'd herſelf openly in favour of Comin, 
they were all three very often together, 
and took an infinite Pleaſure in talking 
over all that had happen'd to em during 
their ſtay in Burgundy, But Loni: ws 
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enough to raiſe Suſpicious: in-the Mind 


* 

a of one who ws naturally weak, jeald 
and miſtruſtful. He therefore order 
che to go to Loches, where he had 
a deen brought up, kill he had reach d his 
x: Jeigbecench. Tear, and which tho King 
|; Fhad. pitch d upon for the Reſidence of 
his Queen, Charlueto of Savoy ; where ſhe 


* never ſail'd of being ſent. whenever he 
bad ſome new Iutrigue upon his 1 1 
For during his Majeſty's Retreat at PH 
ls Tours. At another time the Count 
von d have been glad to have paid his 
Reſpects to the Queen and the Whole 
Court; but what he now aim d- at, was 
leave to go ferve the Duke of Burgandy, 
which he ſollieited for, but in vain: the 
King laid his abſolute Commands upon him 
! to go to Loches, and to ſtay there till far- 
cher Orders. Comines had leave to ac- 
5 „ him thither, as had the Counts 
de Tara vile and de Tailebourg, the lat- 
ter being in love with the Princeſs, the 
Count d Angoleſme's Siſter. | 
In this place it will not be foreign to 
& Queen, tho I dare not attempt an entire 
Deſeription of ber: She had an inex- 
bauſtibie Stock of Good- humour, and of 
Virtue, and an infinite deal of Wit; ſhe 
undecſtood Poetry and Muſick, cou'd 
; 82 play 
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play on all kinds of Inſtruments, au 
draw to a miracle; her Temper” was na 
extremely gay, but had ſomeching ens 
foſt and engaging in it: TLyait ſeldom u. 
fired her, or ſaw het but on ſome pub 
lick Day, or at ſome grand Ceremond 
| where her Perſon was always the greatel 
Ornament of his Entertainment; bel 
Whole Life ſhe was oblig'd to ſpend a 
the Caſtle ' Amloiſe, or at Loches, aa 
Was allow'd no more Men about be 
but joſt What were abſolutely neceſſar) 
As for Ladies, ſne had a ſplendid Cour 
of 'em, every Woman of Senſe and Vir 
rue in the Kingdom was deſirous d 
being with the Queen, and all the N- 
blemen of France ſent their Daughten 

to be brought up near he. 5 
At his Arrival, the Prince was inforn'} 
that the Queen was gone out a walking; 
but he met ſeveral Ladies whom he knew, 
and who were overjoy*d to ſee him, u 
he had been brought up, and ſpent tie 
greateſt part of his Youth amoneſt em: 
and, on the other hand, the Prince was i 
glad to find that he was till in the good i 
Graces of the Ladies. 1 
As ſoon as he had diſengag'd himſelf 
from theſe, he went out to meet the 
Queen, and ſaw her at a diſtance returr 
ing towards him; ſhe was leaning ” 


ui he Shoulder of a young Lady, Who was 
na fair as the driven Snow, and a perfect, 
Miracle of Beauty. She was talking 
pretty earneſtly to the Queen; but When 
I ſhe came near enough to diſcern. tha 
. Rae, te Looks off in the midſt of her 
2 Diſcourſe; with a Gord God there he 55:4 
fis he: indeed, repl'd the Queen; and if 
1 bare explain'd every other part of your 
2 Dream. as well as this, I think 1 
w fer. up for an Interpreter. As ſhe 
babe theſe laſt Wards, the Prince was 
got ſo very near her, that all ſhe cou'd 
o Was to, give him her Hand to raiſe 
bim up, and, ſhe. receiv'd him very affec- 
riouately ; tben continu d walking 20 
tween him and this fine Lady, and ask 
im ſexyeral Quęſtions concerning the 
5 As and. the; tu o 
Count d Amagnac, and the Prince 
ave her a 1 of em. The 
Lady joined in their Converſation, and 
19 all ſhe SMEs io: deal of Wit, 
but leſs Gayety than by 
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: The Frigce's Arrival 4 ſoon ſpread 
thro the Court, and. every body came 
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round him to congratulate him upon his 
return thither, for the Queen's Good - 
_ nels was not in the. leaſt inferior ta her 

ether Virtues, and che Ladies of her 


urt Were allow'd. a Freedom with her, 
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which made it the moſt agreeable Cour 
of *Ezrope. The remaining part of the 
Day, the Prince was oblig d to ſpend in 
receivi the Congratulations and C. 
reſſes of all his old Acquaintance. 

The: Night came on, and prov'd a 
very fine one: The Prince, who had diſ- 
engage d himſelf, unwilling- to loſe this 
Opportunity of talking of his own Af- 
fairs, Try 8 into the W but 
they had ſearce begun talking, when 
they were direrted by a charming Voice, 
Which, as the Prince was unacquainted 
With, he had a Curioſity to liſten to; 
and they both ſoftly drew near a pretty 
large Tuft of Trees, whoſe Branchesbein 
inter weyen in one another, form d a ki 
df. natural Arbor: under theſe Trees 
they ſaw two Women lying on the Graſs; 
and ſhe,” whoſe Voice had drawn them 
thicher, 'contint'd. her "Diſcourſe in this 
manner: 

Lam wo nch Kenpritd that yo 
long Acquaj nrahce” Thou'd have raiſed ſo 

rong a Paſſion in jou; but I can never 
be perſuaded, chat at firſt fight Love can 
reach the 'Heart'; fure we might reſiſt 
the ſadden Paſſion, wou'd we but call 
in , Kealon to our affifiance. Alas! re- 
ph'd the other, mine Vas no ſudden Pal; 


(ron, Wo were young, we were always 
to- 


a 4 ew ©, 
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together, every thing flatter d our Lore, 


A pour Senſe 
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enjoy'd one another's company every 
=] = when we were oblig d to part, 
we might indulge ourſelves in an un- 
diſturbed Solitude. They ſay that the 
Count 4 Angoleſme is amiable, anſwer'd the 
famer, and yet you will ſee him; ſo that 
now. you really voluntarily ſeek your 
ewn Ruin: you ſee I deal plainly with 
you, and indeed I ſcarce can pardon this 
Weaknels in you; and did not I love 
ou as well as I do, I cou'd not to my- 
A frame an Excuſe for you. You are 
happy, ſaid the latter, but are the only 
one, 1 eve, who enjoys that Happi- 
nels of not Knowing what jt is to love, 
How can you defend yourſelf-apainſt ſo 
many Lovers? Can yoy, with indiffe- 
rence, * upon the Paſſions bf the 


Count de Bigorre, of Sancerre, and of the 


Count de Dwncis ? for tho he be neither 
ſo young, or ſo handſome as the other 
two, yet I can aſſure you tis no ſmall 
Glory to have ſubdu'd; that valiant G- 
neral. Let us leave my Lovers at peace; 
reply'd the Fair Inſenfible, and talk of. 
your . Follies a little, for ſo I muſt call 
your Love. I want to know how a Per- 
cou'd\give way to ſo dan- 
gerous a Paſſion. - Y eff 


— 
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"The Count d Angoleſme no ſooner heard 
his Name, but he ſmiled; and taking 
Comines under the Arm, he wou'd have 
led him away, but Cimines wou'd not go. 
No, no, ſaid he, whiſpering very ſefth, 1 
won't loſe this Opportunity of hearing 
ſome of your youthtul Adventures: you 
may go to bed if you pleaſe, for I ſup- 
poſe that, by ſtaying, you can't learn 
any thirg that's new.to you. The Prince 
found his Curioſity was raiſed, and that 
Perſuaſions aud be in vain, he the re- 


fore bid him'a good-night, and left him: 


and Comines laying himſelf gently on the 
Ground, as near as poſſibly he cou'd to 
the Trees, diſtinctly heard one of the 
ö Ladies begin her Story thus. p 
a #582 $1 67% B® £2 
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The Hiftory of Sovereign. 
w3650/507 es Inc 5! 7; 
Ft E give you att Account of all my 
"© Follies, for ſo I think you call 'em. 


I had but juſt reach'd my tenth Year 
when I was placed near the Queen; the 


Count d' Angoliſme was at that time thir- 


teen; and two more beautiful Children 
were never ſeen. Give me leave, my 
Dear, to boaſt of my Childhood, A 

re 
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Care of our Goyernantes was not loſt up- 
oa me; and as they themſelves own d, 
tho they had conceiv'd great Hopes of 
me, yet did I exceed all thoſe Hopes. 
From that very time the Queen began 
to love me, my little lively 'Tricks pleas'd 
her much, and often wou'd ſhe divert 
herſelf. in coming to ſee us play; nor 
cou'd any one forbear obſerving that I 
ſhow'd moſt Wit and moſt Sprightlineſs 
when the Count was there. . I had by 
degrees got a certain Authority over my 
ittle Companions, and the Majeſty which 
I affe&ed . in commanding them, and the 
Air of abſolute Power I uſcd to put on, 
made the Queen give me the Name of 
Sovereign ; a Name which every body is - 
ſince ſo well accuſtom'd to, that I have loſt. 
my own. The moment the Count was 
free from his Tutors, he wou'd come 
running away to me; at ſight of him 1 
always became more gay, and when he 
was near me, his Eyes wou'd ſparkle 
with uncommon Fire; he always took 
care to ſuit his Humour to mine, nor 
wou'd I ever differ in opinion from him: 
if any body wanted him to do any thing, 
they wou'd come to me, that I might 
ask the Count, and then they were ſure 
of having it done; and if I had refus'd' 


wy thing, twas but ſetting the Count 
1 n 4 19 | "RW £ 1 to 
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to ask it of me, and 1 immediately grau- 
ted it. When we parted, we always en- 
deavaur'd to get out of every body's 
gaht, that we might have the liberty of 
embracing, and we never left each other, 
but we were equally impatient of ſeeing 
one another again. As I grew vp I be- 
came more madeſt, but fill lord him as 
fondly as ever; and tho I was thorougb- 
ly ſenſible of it, yet was 1 not in the 
leaſt ſtartled at my Love: and the only 
Effect it had, was, to make me a little 
more reſery'd to the Prince, who was 
ſenſible of the Sentiments he had enter- 
tain'd of me; but, far from being aſham'd 
of em, he indulged himſelf in em, and 
fought my company more earneſtly than 
ever. The firſt time he ſpoke of his Pal- 
fion, was one day when he made mea 
Preſent of a Bird, whom he had taught 
to whiſtle a Tune which I very much de- 
lighted in, and ſcarce had I ſet my 
Eyes upon it, but it began to whiſile ; 
upon which I took it and Kkiſsd ita 
thoufand and a thouſand. times. How 
happy is that Bird, my beauteous Sove- 
reigu? ſaid the young Prince; upon my 
word I ſhall grow jealous of him, be 
not fo laviſh of your Favours to him, 
or beſtow part of em upon me. But, 
wy Lord, anſuer d 1, which way can 1 


*r 


* 
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expreſs my Gratitude for this ſine Preſent, 


— by 9 the lovely Bird ? I have 


nothing but Kiſſes to beſtow upon him. 
And what have 2. to beſtow on mee 


— 
2 xg 


love, os little God has crept into my 
Heart, without all that troubleſome Re- 
tinue which ſome People tell us he 
keeps ; I.teel nothing but Happineſs in 
loving you, and 'twould be in your 
power to make that Happineſs compleat. 

As how, my Lord ! reply L; I — al- 


ready confeſs'd that I love you; what 


more — Be conſtant to me; an- 
ſuer d the Printe, and let us lay hold of 
every unity. to give each other 
=_ of our reciprocal Lore; you 
that there are Obſtacles al ready 
thrown in its way, your: Governantes 


won't ſuffer us to o-alohe:: as formerly. 


Lam oſten chid, and you reprimanded: 
about it; even the Queen herſelf, who» 
bred. fo much in our Friendfhip;. 


= er 
her: frequent * now 
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preſcribes Limits to it: We muſt there- 
fore, my beauteous Miſtreſs, deceive the 
Whole World; before Folks we'll behave 
ourſelves in ſuch a manner, that they 
ſhall miſtake our Paſſion for an habitual 
Friendſhip ; but whilſt we thus appear 
colder, ler our Love grow ſtronger, and 
-more firm. As often as poſſibly we can, 
ler us tell each other of it, let us every 
moment confirm it by Letters to each 
other, and ſo manage every body that 
they ſhall al) be inſtrumental to the com- 
pleating our Happineſs. This Advice I 
_ approv'd, and we manag'd matters ſo 
very well, that never, I believe, did two 
Lovers of our Age carry on an Intrigue 
with more Secreſy. The very next Day 
the Count \gave me a fine Noſegay in 
preſence ofthe Queen; at firſt ſight of 
it, I did not in the leaſt doubt but that 
he had taken this method of conveying 
a Billet-Doux' to me: upon which I 
reach'd my Hand to take it, but the 
Queen, who was at 'that time a draw- 
ing, having a mind to copy the Flowers, 
laid hold of it. This, ar firſt, threw me 
into a great Confuſion ; but ſoon reco- 
vering myſelf, I ran into her Majeſty's 
- © Cloſet, and reaching a Basket of Flowers 
Which J had ſeen there, I laid 'em be- 
fore her. I hope, Madam, ſaid / Jun 
„ that 
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that tho you will not permic me to accept 
the Count d Angoleſme's Love, yet I may 
receive a Noſegay from him ? The Queen 
laughing, bid me take it ; and ſome time 
I ſpent in her preſence, for fear of be- 
ing miſtruſted : but the firſt Excuſe I 
found, I haſten'd out; and being got out 
of the way, I open'd the Noſegay, and 
in it found the following Letter. ; 


There really is more pleaſure in tel- 
ling you thus myſteriouſly that I love 
* you, than when I had the liberty of 
telling you ſo before the whole World. 
Let us add as much as we can to our 
Happineſs. The Myſtery we make 
© uſe of will probably give us new Plea- 
* ſures, which we before were Stran- 
gen to? 181-208 Y 


8 This Billet-Doux, and the Manner * 


its being deliver'd, equally tranſported 
me, and I baſten'd to write the following 
Anſwer. BBC COLNE” ER 
30M MH $0! a MLA : 
1 am no Stranger to the Pleaſure 
you talk of: If you feel the ſame Emo» 
tion in your Heart that I do, tell me I 
* beſeech you, does it proceed from the 
* Myſtery we make of our Love, or is it 
* a natural Follower of Loye itſelf? ? 
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When I had writ this, I be a to con- 
fider how LHhould deliver it. At length I 
berhought myſelf of this Method: Sweet 
Powders were very mnch in faſhion, and [ 
put my Note in a little golden Box, then 
cover d it over with theſe Powders, and 
lent it the Prince to ſmell to: he 
took it, and wantonly threw the Powder 
upon his Hair; then, unperceiv'd, took 
out my Note, and return'd me the Box, 
After this, we never faild of writing 
three or four times a day to one another, 
and in two Years we had exhauſted every 
Subject. A thouſand times'we have put 
our Letters in the Queen's 'Chair, and 
in erery Corner of her Chamber; in the 
Hands of the Statyes, and. in the Trees 
of the Garden ; in ſhort, there was no 
contrivance that eſcap'd us. 
. frequent as Fallings- out are amongſt 
Lovers, we never had but one, and this 
was the oecaſion of it: The Count de 
Rouci, who had been brought up with 
the Prince, was alſo in love with me. 
Some few Days before the Conſtable d. 
S. Paul his Fathey recall 'd him, I was 
playing in the Garden with ſome of 1 my 
Companions; amongſt others, Direfort 
und Budos, who were pretty light-heel'd. 
as well as myſelf; and boaſting of their 


Swiftneſs, we propos'd running for a 
Wager: 


and to the 


Durefort „A and by her weight 


were, buſy 


f A 
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Wager: and having adjuſted Preliming- 

ede ale, ae, for ſome! cms 
kept even pace; but drawing near t 

Goal, 1 outrſtript Budos, and Durefort 
got before me: but, unhappily, a Snake 
was croſſing the Walk before her, at which 
being heartily -frighten'd, the turn d 
back, to run away from it, and we met 
on full ſpeed. I don't queſtion but you 
have ſeen two young Riders at a Horſe- 
Race croſs one another; juſt ſuch was 
our meeting: Our Heads hit t er, 
round we came, fo unnd 
and bruis'd that every body thought us 
dead; and Budos, who follow'd us.pret- 
ty cloſe, narrowly eſcap d our Fate. E- 
very body came running to our aſſiſ- 
aue ; antonght others, the rwo Princes ; 
and the Count 4d” Angolefme perceiving that 


almoſt ſtifled and eruſh'd me, he took 
her off, aud the Count de Rouci immedi- 
ately raiſed my Head; and ſetting him- 
ſelf upon, the Ground, le lean d it on 
his Breaſt. Mean while, my Companions. 
ut me, in bringing us to our- 


"5g amy we both open d our Eyes: 
* w. terrible was the firſt Object. 


ented itſelf to mine! I ſaw Dure- 


fort in the Count d * Angoleſme's Arms: 
| upon 
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upon which I ſhut my Eyes; the Day 
and” Light were grown. painful, and 1 


| wov'd have ſhut 'em out for ever. Then 
began I to think myſelf miſtaken; and 


in the midſt of my Jealouſy I open'd my 


Eyes again; but alas! too plainly ſaw 


What I wou'd not have ſeen, and was 


convinc'd *twas no Illuſion. However, 


to confeſs the Truth, I ſaw his Looks 
were fix d upon me, he was directing 
thoſe about me what they ſhou'd do for 
me; with regret he ſeem'd to lend 
the Aſſiſtance he did to Darefort, and 
could he in good manners have left her, 
he would have done it, and have come 


to me. All this I have ſince been fully 


ſatisfy'd of; but at that time I was re- 
ſolved to mind nothing but my Paſſion: 
I gave the Prince a = wie Rae who 
took notice of it, and to himſelf com- 
8 that I was unjuſt and ungrateful. 

en turmng my Head abour, to ſee who 
I was indebted to for my preſent Suc- 
cour, I ſaw the Count de Rouci, upon 
which I puſh'd him ſcornfylly away from 
me, and turn'd myſelf about in fuch a 
manner, that I could ſee neither of the 
Princes. The Count d*Angoleſme ask d 
me ſeveral times how I did, and the only 
Anſwer J return'd, was, enquiring after 


Dur efort: on the other hand, the * | 
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de Rouci's Cares and Enquiries after my 
Health fatigu'd and vex'd me much- 
Ar len age the Prince finding an opportu- 
niry of handſomely leaving Durefort to 
1. Companions, came to me; upon 
which, on a ſudden, I threw off my me- 
lancholy Countenance, and got into a 
bantering ſtrain, which to him was 
death. And in this manner I behav'd my 
ſelf towards him four or five Days; 
but had the mortification to ſee Durefort 
endeavour to get him from me, and me 
Civilities the ſhew'd him ſtruck me 
the very Soul : but I was amply reve 9 . 
on him, and my Cruelty ſufficiently. 785 
paid her Kindneſs. Nothing, I believe, 
cou'd have reconciled us, but the Count 
de Rvuci's Departure; for the Prince bet 
Fare to fancy that I loved him: however, 
r'd ſo very gay when he wen t, 


1 2 the Count d Angoleſme was fully ſa- 


tify'd he had made no erben on 
my Heart. His Abſence ages ed us 
ind jndeed 1. was heartily Pfad td U 
friends with him again. Sone 8 
taſted the Pleaſures of our renew'd Love, 
but at length the Prince was obliged to 
leave us, and like another Achilles, he 
forſook- the Eſſe minacy of a Scyrian Courr, 
and Tpent his whole time in the purſuit | 
of Glory. You have heard what = 
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of an heroick Courage he has ſince gi. 
ven: the King employ'd him in hi 
Army, and not only his Valour, but his 
Conduct too even at that time was pro- 
digiouſly admir'd. I was always think- 
1ng What danger he'expos'd himſelf to, 
and was ever troubled and diſquieted ; 
but the continual Marks he gave me of 
his Love, very much ſoften'd my Pains. 
I did not tell you in what manner we 
' parted the firſt time, you may imagine it 
much more eaſily than I can expreſs it 
to you. Never was Grief, at leaſt on 
my ſide, more unfeigned ; I endeayour'd 
to ſuppreſs it as much as I -cou'd, and 
was fore d to drink my Tears; but the 
more I ſmother d it, the more I ſuffer d. 
On the other hand, the Prince's: Joy ap- 
2 in bs Long, ſo. glad =, * of 

E approaching Opportunity of ſigna- 
| ei War. However, when 
be came to bid me adieu, Loye ſor a 
while, Tow itſelf Maſter ; and I have 
always been-pleas'd with the Marks of 
Action he gave me evety time he came, 
Whether with the King, or by himſelt, 
till he was ſent into Burgundy to ac- 
company the Dutcheſs of Bourbon s Daugh- 
ter, Who was going to be married to 


the Prince of Gelderland. I know not 
what he met with, or whom he ſaw 


1 
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in that Court ; but I have reaſon to be- 
tieve he's grown inconſtant, and has ſet- 
tled his Love upon ſomebody elſe: My 
Apprehenſions are not ill grounded, and 
yon yourſelf ſhall judge of em. During 
tis ſtay in that Country, I receiv'd but 
few of his Letters. Ar firſt they were 
written in a gay Style, and ſeem'd the 
Expreſſions of a Mind well at eaſe; they 
were full of News, Deſcriptions, and ſump- 
tuous Entertainments, but not; one word 
lem d. dictated by a Love-ſick Heart. — 
Theſe were ſucceeded by a Set of cold Epi- 
files by which one might-plainſy tor that 

his Thoughts 


even mou * writing, 29 55 

vere otherwiſe employ'd;. they Were 
by roo, and hen none, came, and Toms 
time pals d without my having any. News 
directly from him. 0 5% 
At his return from Burgundy he ſtaid 
th the King without once-coming; near 
us, or ſo much, as letting us hear from 
him. Then was I too fully convinced of 
his Inconſtancy, and it affected me much, 
Soon after we heard that the King was 
ſending the Counts de Beaujeau and d An- 
Wkſme into Guienne, and that they were 
to accompany his Majeſty to this Place, 
Where he came under a Pretence of pay+ 


ing the Queen a Viſit. As you never 
ion the King, and reach'd this Place but 
two 
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two or three Days after his return, I muſt 


tell you that never was there a more 


agreeable Object than the Mixture of the 
two Courts, the gay genteel young War- 
riors with the Queen's Maids an 
teous Ladies. The Day of their 
I had dreſs'd and adorn'd myſelf in the 
moſt ſplendid manner I cou'd, and no 
| ſooner did the Count 4 Angoleſme appear 
before me, but my Heart was troubled, 
obſerv'd that he was in ſome little Con- 
1 but ſoon recover d himſelf, and 
acted with ſuch a Freedom and ſo little 
Conſtraint, that I was ſurpriz'd at it; 
he never once diſſembled with me, never 
endeavour'd to ſpeak to me in private, 
bis Eyes too were dumb and look d nothing 
Kind, and he behav'd hiniſelf towards my 
Companions with as much, Civility as he 
did. towards me: theſe Actions ſurpriz'd 
me in ſuch a manner, that I was not able 
to utter a Word. On the other hand, 
the Count de Rouci, whom I cou' d not like, 
did all he cou'd to make me take notice 
of his Love, but all in vain; he was to 
me the fame that I was to the Count 
d' Angoleſme, and the Count d' Angoleſme the 
ſame to me that I was to the Count de 
Rouc?, ' The Night ſucceeded this fatal 


Day, and to; me ſeem d more eruel then 


the Light had done. A thouſand TR 


* 
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_ | Lreſolv'd within myſelf, and {till the laſt 
1 Reſoturion' deſtroyed” the former. Once 
bs _ of ſpeaking, another time of 
© | wricing to him, but a mall Remainder bf 
8 pride hindred me from ſo doing; then 
„ would 1 flatter myſelf and hope that the 
Prince diſſembled 12 Company, and 
would by the firſt Opportunity convince 
y me that he ſtill lov*'d me. 
His next Day's Behaviour increaſed 
. my Torments; for ſeveral of thoſe who 
had not ſeen me of late were telling me 
before him that I was grown taller and 
more beautiful, with ſeveral ſuch things, 
which People are wont to ſay to thoſe of 
my Age : the Prince joined with them 
and ſaid ſo too, but added nothing more, 
and indeed ſaid as much to feveral of my 
Companions as he did to me. This Pro- 
ceeding thunderſtruck me, and I was ſo 
orerwhelmꝭ d with Grief that I did not 
hear one word that was directed to me. 
ITbe Count de Rauci was ſpeaking to me 
at that time, and as he really lov'd me, 
he expreſſed himſelf in ſo ſoft and fo 
paſſionate a manner, that it made me recall 
to mind the tender Speeches of the 
Count d Angoleſme; and my Diſtraction 
burry'd me fo far, that fancy ing twas he 
8 to me inſtead of returning him an 
Anſwer when he ſtopp d and waited for 
one, 
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two or three Days after his return, I muſt 
tell you that never was there a more 
agreeable Object than the Mixture of the 
two Courts, the gay genteel youn War- 
riors with the Queen's Maids and beau- 
teous Ladies. The Day of their Arrival 
1 had dreſs'd and adorn'd myſelf in the 
moſt ſplendid manner I cou'd, and no 
ſooner did the Count 4 Angoleſme appear 
before me, but my Heart was troubled, 
I obferv'd that he was in ſome little Con- 
r ech bur ſoon recover d himſelf, and 
acted with ſuch a Freedom and ſo little 
Conſtraint, that I was ſurpriz'd at it; 
he never once diſſembled with me, never 
endeavour'd to ſpeak to me in private, 
his Eyes too were dumb and look d nothing 
add, and he behav d himſelf towards my 
Companions with as much Civility as he 
did. towards me: theſe Actions ſurpriz d 


me in ſuch a manner, that I was not able 


to utter a Word. On the other hand, 
the Count de Rouci, whom I cou'd not like, 
did all he cou'd to make nie take notice 
of his Love, but all in vain; he was to 

me the fame that I was to the Count 
d Angoleſme, and the Count d' Angoleſme the 
ſame to me that I was to the Count de 
Rouci, * The Night ſucceeded this fatal 
Day, and to; me ſeem d more eruel then 
the Light had done. A thquſand TR 


- 
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[ reſolv'd within myſelf, and ſtill the laſt 
Reſoturion deſtroyed the former. Once 
I thought of ſpeaking, another time of 
writing to him, but a ſmall Remainder of 
pride hindred me from ſo doing; then 
would J flatter myſelf and hope that the 
Prince diſſembled — Company, and 
would by the firſt Opportunity convince 
me that he ſtill lov d me 
His next Days Behaviour increnſed 
my Torments; for ſeveral of thoſe who 
had not ſeen me of late were telling me 
before him that I was grown taller and 
more beautiful, with ſeveral ſuch: things, 
which People are wont to ſay to thoſe of 
my Age: the Prince joined with them 
and ſaid ſo too, but added nothing more, 


and indeed ſaid as much to feveral of my 


Companions as he did to me. This Pro- 


ceeding thunderſtruck me, and I was ſo 
overwhelm'd with Grief that I did not 


hear one word that was directed to me. 
The Count de Rauci was ſpeaking to me 
at that time, and as he really lov'd me, 

he expreſſed. himſelf in ſo ſoft and ſa 
paſſionate a manner, that it made me recall 
to mind the tender Speeches of the 
Count d Angoleſmne; ; and my Diſtraction 
burry'd me fo far, that fancying twas he 
ſpoke to me inſtead of returning him an 
Anſwer when he ſtopp'd and waited for 
8 one, 
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one, I cry'd, Charming Sounds! Repeat 
em again. Surprized and tranſported, be 
began to lay open his Heart to me, which 
at that time overſſoẽw d with Joy; but in- 
Read of, producing the deſired Effect, it 
made me ſenſible of my Miſtake: upon 
which, turning towards him, I cannot, ſaid 
1, for my life imagine upon what you 
ground your preſent. Vanity; for, I can 
aſlure;-you; if you bave heard any Words 
that charm'd your Ears; they were not 
directed to you. And turning away, I left 
him; my Eyes and Thoughts were em- 
ploy'd upon a far more agreeable Object, 
my. ſometimes paſſionate, but often lan- 
guiſhing Looks, ſeem'd one while to up- 
braid: the Count d Angoleſme with Incon- 
Rancy, and then to petition for the return 
of his Lore. 
The fatal Inſtant came when I ſaw the 
Prince ſet out for Guienne, and from that 
time I liave ſpent my Days and Nights in 
Diſquiets and Appreheniions which I had 
never known before. I lately heard that 
the Prince was return d to the King's 
Court; this News, with the Probability 
of ſoon ſeeing him, increas'd my Unea- 


ſineſs. When I went to Bed laſt Night 
my Thoughts were wholly employ'd 
about him, and ſome time did 1 continue 
in that reſtleis State, when Sleep * my 
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Eyes, and I fell into a Dream which too 
ſurely forebodes future Misfortunes. Me- 
thought I ſaw the Prince and wanted co 
get near him, but on a ſudden he diſap 
pear d; however I look d every where for 
him, and at laſt ſpied him at a conſide- 
table diſtance from me, and tho I went 
towards him, he ſtill continued at the ſame 
Diſtance. Fatigued and vexed at N 
appointment, but not baulk'd, I reſted 
a little while, then began to purſue him 
again; when a bright Cloud, with all the 
Colours of the Rainbow in it, on a ſudden 
deprived me of his Sight. Long did L wander 
in range Places and unknovu Countries, 
troubled and uneaſy as People you know 
often are in Dreams, when at laſt I ſaw» 
him again, or at leaſt I thought twas 
him; but he had not one of his former 
Features left, and ſtill he fled from me. 


Grieved and affrighted, I ſtartled and a- 


This Afternoon walking with the 
Queen we talk'd pretty much of the 
King's new Intrigue with Jaquelina, and 
of the Prince's Return; and here I took. the 
liberty of relating myDream to the Queen, 
who. liſtening attentively to it, at length, 
Soverei "hy <> ſhe, the Count is certainly 
changed, and his Love for you is vaniſh'd ;. 
nothing to me is plainer than this Dream, 
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and if I am not groſly miſtaken, he loves 
ſomebody elſe, but that we ſhall ſoon ſee ; 
for I expe& him here ro-day. And per- 
ceiving that I was troubled, and bluſh'd 
at this Interpretation of my Dream; You 
are more prudent,” I hope, continued her 
Majeſty very ſeriouſly, than to have retain'd 
any other Sentiments bur thoſe of Friend- 
ſhip and Eſteem for the Count d' Anzoleſme; 
the foohſh fond Fits of a Love-ſick Girl 
ought to be ſhaken off with as much eaſe 
as they are caught : beſides, you know 
that the Prince's Fortune; and his ho- 
nourable Love-Engagements, depend whol- 
ly upon the King's Pleaſure. I had no 
time to return an Anſwer; for e'er the 
Queen had done, we ſaw him at the 
t other id of the Walk, and his Change 
is but tòqͤo viſible, for he has not ſaid one 
Word that T can wreſt to my advantage. 


1 
# 


Dun 42s | 
I am very ſorry to tell you, , reply' tle 
other, that I am wholly of the Queen's 
Opinion, and cannot flatter you, either 
on account of your Dream, or the Prince's 
Behaviour: I heartily pity your Paſſion, 
and muſt tell you that you have indulg'd 
it too far; but tts late, let us haſten to 
bed, to-morrow we'll conſider how you 
ought to behave yourſelf for the future: 
in the Morning I intend to be at the 
BY | | Queen's 


4 5» 


of BURGUNDyY. 145 
Queen's Chapel to ſee your Lordly Con- 
queror. 


The two beauteous Maids roſe, and 
mines beſtow'd ſome Sighs upon the 
Misfortunes of the Lovely Sovereign, and 
compar'd her cruel Deſtiny to his; but 
yet, ſaid he, ſhe has been lov'd, and has 
taſted the Sweets of a reciprocal Affection: 
As for my part, I have only known the 
Torments of that Paſſion. . 

The next Morning Comines roſe be- 
times, and being dreſs'd, he haſten'd to 
the Prince's Apartment, whom he found 
ſtill in bed; And can you, ſays he, ſleep 
quietly yourſelf, whilſt you thus break 
the reſt of others? Or if their real For- 
ments ceaſe for a while, you trouble *em 
with certain foreboding Viſions? He then 
told him all that he had heard; and the 
Count d' Angoleſme conteſs'd, that Sove- 
teig had related nothing but the Truth, 
and that ſhe was the firſt Miſtreſs of his 
Heart. He then bewail'd the Misfor- 
tunes of the unhappy Maid, it ſhe really 
did love him {till ; but added, that ſince 
he had ſeen the Princeſs of Burgundy, his 
former Paſſion was extinct, and he found 
himſelf capable of loving no body but the 
ous Daughter of the heroick 

5 
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The Prince roſe, and as they Were 
going to the Queen's Toilet, Coming 
gave him notice of the Stranger's Curioſity, 
and that ſhe had reſolv'd to ſee him a: 
Chapel. In the Queen's Chamber the 
Prince took notice of three young Ladies 
who were wholly unknown to him, and 
he immediately fancied that the Curious 
Inſenſible was amongſt *em. This made 
him conſider em very attentively one af- 
ter another; and then, addreſſing himſel 
to Durefort, he enquired who they were? 
She ſatisfy'd him, and added, They are 
come to Court ſince you left it laſt ; but 
we have another that you han'r yer ſeen, 
Ne is one of the moſt accompliſh'd Cres- 
tures, both for Beauty and Merit, that 
ever was beheld ; the Queen loves her en- 
tirely, and indeed tis impoſſible to be 
acquainted with, and not to love her: 
She's Daughter to the Lord de Polignac. 
Both Comines, and the Count d' Ang» 
leſine look d about for her at Chapel, but 
cou'd not fee her; and having enquired 
in what part of it ſhe was, they were 


| told, that 2 „not being well, ſhe 
_ was in the Grated Galery. — tu ou d 
de impoſſible to diſcern her. 

The Evening came, and Comines led 
che Prince to the ſame Place where they 
had been the Night before, and there 
hey ſpent ſome time in talking of A 
whom 


\ 
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whom they had never ſeen, but of whom 
they had heard Wonders, When they 
perceived her coming down another 
Walk with Sovereign, which was parted 
from theirs by a Palliſado, which ſerv'd 
to conceal. em, and keeping even pace 
with em, they heard her ſay, I really was 
ſurpriz d at Sight of him; he is the gen- 
teeleſt, beſt-ſhaped Man, I ever ſaw. 
But ſince a Man's Perſon is not ſufft- 
cient to captivate a Woman's Heart, 
ſhou'd the Count d'Augoleſme be a Man 
of little Senſe, Ill-temper d, a Churl, or 
giddy Fool, in ſhort ſhou'd he have any ill 
Qualities, twou'd be impoſſible to love 
um? Or is that fine Outſide of his the 
Caxket of a ſiner Jewel ? It is, I'll aſſure 


of his Perſon to be compar d with thoſe 
of his Mind, and of his other engaging 
Qudlities. You are no Judge, reply'd Polig- 
nat, you ſee him with a Lover's Eye; 
and I ſham t take the Opinion of one, who, 
w my knowledge, is prejudiced. Then 
uk all my Companions, reply d Sovereign, 
of have not you already heard them a 
thouſand and a thouſand times ſpeaking 
the Praiſes of the Count. And yet, *. 
My'd Polignac, in an tronical manner, this 
Man, in my Opinion, is guilty of one 
of the greateſt Faults in the World; he 
tas" loy'd you once, he has chang d, and 
2 1S 


vou, reph'd Sovereign; nor are the Charms z 
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is inconſtant. No, my Dear Sovereign, 
«continued ſhe, aſſuming a more ſerious Face 


the Count can never be that perfect Per. 
ſon you wou'd make him; there is ſome- 
thing cruel, not to give it a worſe name, 
in his Proceedings towards you : I be- 
lieve him a ſelf-conceited, ſwaggering, 


fickle Blade As ſhe ſaid this, they 


turn'd into another Walk, where the 
Gentlemen could not follow *em without 
being ſeen. The Count remain'd int 
utmoſt Confuſion imaginable, and locł- 
1ng upon Comines as if he really was vex'd, 
What does ſhe ſee in me, ſaid he, to make 
her think me that Wretch ſhe has juſt 
now been deſcribing? No, Polignac, you 
ſhall not long entertain that Opinion 
me. I ſhould be ſorry, Comines, ſhould ſo 
beauteous a young Lady deſpiſe me 2 
He ſeems to do. Path 

The next Day the Count d Angoleſm; 


being in the Preſence, the Queen talk d 
of going to ſee Polignac, to whom Cold 


Baths had been preſcribed, and who ws 


at that time in the Bathing-houſe ; and 


as the firſt Prince there, he gave the 
Queen his Hand to conduct her, and 
Comines eaſily ſaw by his Looks, what 
- ons he propos d to himſelf in the 
Vi It. : 


They 
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They found the beauteous Maid (for 
ſhe had been ſome time out of the Bath) 
ficting on a Bed of Jeſſamine, without 
any Head-dreſs but a Ribbon, which 
careleſly bound her Hair behind ; ſhe had 
a green Silk Night-gown hanging about 
her Heels, and was making up a Noſe- 
gay: nor was ſhe unlike the poetical De- 
(cription of Flora, or the Picture of the 
blooming Spring. 

She role at ſight of the Queen, who 
named the Prince, Comines, Taillebourg, and 
Tamcarville to her, and ſhe ſaluted em 
with diſtinction. Her Majeſty then talk d 
ſome little time in private with her, du- 
ring Which, ſhe look'd upon all theſe 
Nobles with equal Indifference ; and that. 
over, the Converſation became general. 
Polignac made it her buſineſs then to ob- 
ſerve the Prince, attentively to liſten ro- 
and weigh every thing that was ſpoken 


- 


by him; and as all he ſaid was gay, 
gallant, and witty, Sovereign had the ſa- 
tisfaction to ſee that ſhe appear'd very 
well ſatisfy d with the Count's Manners. 
Not to ſpin out my Story to a tedious 
Length, I muſt at once inform the Rea- 
der, that the Count d' Angoleſme was fuf- 
hgently revenged on Polignac, for the 
hard Opinion ſhe had entertain'd of him. 
was a Woman of good » Senſe, and 
5 could 
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could diſtinguiſh true Merit from falſe; 
in ſhorr, ſhe fell deſperately in love with 


dim, and never was Paſſion more violent 


than hers. | 

The firſt time ſhe perceiv'd this grow- 
ing Love, it afflicted her to the very Soul, 
and ſhe left no means untry'd to ſiifle 
it in its Birth. She had all along thought 
the Paſſions of People in their own 


pov er, and that unleſs they indulged 


'em at firſt, they never could make that 
Progreſs they did ; but ſhe was now too 


fatally convinc'd of her Miſtake. - A 


thouſand times ſhe upbraided herſelf, ay 
if ſhe had dealt treacherouſly by Swr- 
reign, tho it was not in her power either 


to ſuppreſs her own Paſſion, or to rob 


her dear ion of a Lover, whom 
ſhe had already loſt. She then reſolv'd,. 


by her Abſence, ro cure her Lover, and 
feign'd herſelf fick, that ſhe might not 
enjoy the dangerous Pleaſure of ſeeing 
or converſing with him; but ſhe had 
already ſeen and convers d with him too 
much, and all her Endeavours to baniſh 


the dear Idea prov'd vain and ineffec- 
tual. | 

Mean while the Count d Argolſme, tho 
confin'd to ſo pleaſant a' Place as the 
Queen's Court, thought it a dreadful 
Priſon, for he was far from the Princeſs 


of 
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of Burgundy; and all the Comfort he had, 
was in receiving Letters from that beau- 
tous Charmer, and ſending her An- 
ſwers, in which he laid down before her 
the State of his love- ſick Soul. 

Shortly after this, he had the Grief of 
being depriv'd of Comines's Company, who 
was fore d to return back to the King 
with the Count of Tancarville. On the 
other hand, Sancerre came there to ſee 
mis Siſters, who were at the Queen's 
Court ; or, rather, he came to ſee Polig- 
nue, as did the Count de Duncis too. The- 
Modeſty with which the Fair-One re- 
cciv'd their Addrefles, did but increaſe 
their Love; however, ſhe treated em 
in a very different manner, and whilſt San 
tere was us d very cruelly, ſhe behay'd. 
herſelf civilly towards the other. 
Sovereign and Poliguac grew every day 
more and more intimate, and now were 
never ſeen aſunder; their Converſation 
aways turn'd upon the Man they lov'd : 
in the midſt of her Miſery, Sovereign 
thought it a great Happineſs that ſhe 
had a Friend in whom ſhe cou'd confide, 
and who patiently wou'd hear the Story 
of her Misfortunes ; whilſt Polignac, who 
was = — 8 to conceal — 
was pla an opportunity to 
the Count, without being miſtruſted, - 
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and every moment to hear his Praiſes 
utter'd; and as ſhe knew that Sovereign 
was not the Object of that Prince? 
Wiſhes, ſhe was not in the leaſt jealous 
of her. 
During his Stay in that Court; the 
Count a' Angoleſme avoided every oppor- 
tunity of meeting Sovereign alone ; but 
one Day, as he was indulging himſelt 
in his Melancholy, and thinking on the 
Princeſs of Burgundy, near the Tomb cf 
the famous Aznes Sorel, which was an a- 
greeable but a ſolitary Place, he ſaw the 
beauteous Maid, whoſe Steps Chance had 
directed that way, coming towards him; 
upon which he haſtily turn'd out of the 
Walk to avoid her. This Proceeding, 
tho prudent, was very cruel, and ſtruck 
her to the heart; but ſhe walk'd on, 
and coming to the Tree, near which ſhe 
had ſeen her fickle Lover, ſhe took the 
Bodkin out of her Hair, and on the Bark 
ſhe cut the following Letters. 


1 . A.. D „ 6 „ „ „„ 


The Count de Rouci, who follow'd S- 
vereign at a diſtance, had ſeen the Prince 
fly from her, and the beauteous Maid 
| | * writing 
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writing on the Tree, and he came up to 
her juſt as ſhe had done. The Count 
J Angoleſme too having met Polignac by 
the way, was forc'd to come back with. 
her, for ſhe had appointed her Companion 
to meet her near Agnes's Tomb. They 
found rhe Count de Rouci there, very 
buſy in gueſſing the meaning of theſe: 
Letters, he had taken em down upon his 
Table-book, that he might ſee em with 
more eaſe : Love and Jealouſy are very 
rying Paſſions, and it was not long- 
ore he compaſs'd his Ends ; and wri- 
ting down what he thought, he preſented 
the Book to Sovereign, in. which ſhe ſaw 


Iabuman Wietch ! my Love purſues jon, 


whilſt you ſhun and deſpiſe it. 


Sovereign poſitively. deny d that he had 
hit upon her Meaning; but Rouci was 
too well convinc'd of the Truth of what 
he aſſerted, and he took the Book and 
writ upon it again; then gave it Se 
rein a ſecond time, in which ſhe found 
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The beauteous Maid was not long in 
finding out the latent Meaning of theſe 
Letters, and ſcarce had ſhe caſt her Eyes 
on the ſecond Line, when ſhe cry ' d, 

This is Poetry. My Dear, ſaid fhe, addreſ- 
Jing herſelf to Polignac, you mult ſeę this: 

Polignac took the Book, and the Count 

d Angoleſme at the ſame time look'd over 
it; but the more they look'd, the more 

they were at a loſs : upon which, Se- 
reigu calling her Companion aſide, read 
the Lines to her thus: 


With cold Indifference your Love he wiews, 
And does the preffer*'d Happineſs refuſe ; 
Beſt ſpou d I be, beyond the Powers above, 
Did you on me beſtow your wifh*d for Love, 


Having thus read 'em, ſhe took the 
Pencil, al d ſcarce giving herſelf the * 
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ble of thinking, ſhe writ- with all poſſible 
haite : 


FP 
„ BoB 
Wc. 


Then giving the Book to the Count de 
Rowci, Here take it, ſaid ſhe, this is for 
you: the two Standers-by were very 
much ſurpriz'd at this myſterious way, 
but more when they ſaw the Count de 
Rouci read thefe Lines with the ſame eaſe - 
that Sovereign had done the others. Polrg- - 
nac was very ſure that they muſt under- 


| ſand a little Black Art, to be able: thus 


to trace out one another's Meanings; but 
the Count de Rouci made her look over it, 
and ſhewing every Letter and Point diſ- 


tinctly, he read it to her thus; 


Tho with Indifference he ſees my ſmart, _ 
Tet the dear Conqu ror lords it in iny Heart: 
Nor can I give that Love you fondly claim, 
Nor can my Heart burn with a ſecond Flame. 


So, 
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So, ſo, cry'd the Count d'Angoleſme, 
theſe are certain Myſteries which I muſt 
be kept m ignorance of ; however, I am 
glad to ſee the Count de Rouci let into 
the Secret, I ſhou'd elſe think it as dan- 
gerous for Men to pry into it, as into 
the ancient Rites of the good old Oele. 
I heartily wiſh, ſaid Polignac, you un- 
derſtood theſe Myſteries, as you call em; 
I can aſſure you there's ſomething very 
diverting in em, you can't imagine what 
pretty Lines here are. At this Sovereign 
bluſh'd, by which, and by the Confuſion 
in Rouci's Eyes, the Count was too ſenſi- 
ble of the ſhare he had in what paſs'd ; 
but raking the 'Table-book, he cou'd not 
decypher the ſeveral Meanings of the 
— 2 and vow'd he thought it much 
Harder to find out what they meant by 
ttheſe Letters, than to read Egyptian Hie- 
FF roglyphics: However, be ſmiling added, 
he beliey'd himſelf as learned as either 
of them, and would write what they 
could not read; and taking the Pencil, 


de fer down 
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As ſoonas the Prince had done writing; 
the beauteous Maids laid their Heads to- 
gether, endeavouring to diſcover his Sen- 


timents, and Polignac very currently read 
the two firſt Lines: 


My Pity's all, my Love I can't beſtow, 
Before another Altar I muſt bow. 


She had ſcarce finiſh'd the ſecond Line, 
when Sovereign, enrag'd, ſnatch'd the 
Book out of her Hand, and wou'd have 
wreſted the Letters a thouſand ways to 
have made em ſpoke another Senſe, but 
in vain : however, blinded with Paſſion, 
ſhe could not read on, nor wou'd.ſhe let 
any body elſe do it. However, 50 


endeavourꝭd to let her know. 
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be improper to give the Reader hi; 
Meaning, which was 


My Pity's al, my Love I can't beſte, 

Before another Altar I nniſt bew. 

Too well the various Pains of Love I feel, 

For that fair Goddeſs at wheſe Shrine I knee] ; 

Altho ſhe's abſent, yet no ſecond. Love 

Can the dear Charmer from my Thoughts 
remove: 

Cu d J once more behold her Angel Face, 

Gladly my Torments I'd forget, and die in 
Peace, | | 


The Prince heartily pity'd Sovereign's 
* ſurviving Paſſion; and as he was not 
willing to deceive her, he thought this 
the modeſteſt way of letting -her know 
his real Sentiments, thinking that as ſbe 
had ſo eaſily found out the. meaning of 
others, ſhe could not fail of diſcovering 
his; but he was deceiv'd in his Expec- 
rations: And as I before ſaid, ſhe was 
ſo blinded with Paſſion, that ſhe could 
not call in Reaſon to her aſſiſtance, but 
continu'd ignorant of what the Prince 
Mean while, Polignac was very buſy 
with her own Table- book, and tho fhe 
could not forbear opening her Heart, yet 
ſhe did it, in hopes that no body wou'd » 
Able 
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able to gueſs at her Thoughts: Every 


body was in haſte to ſee what ſhe had. 
vit, and they found 


"7 § 8% 
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But all their Endeavours to arrive at 
the ſenate of it prov'd fruitleſs, and the 
Company wou'd at length have it that 
ſhe had ſer down the firſt Letters that 
came in her Head, without any deſign 
at all. Whilſt they were talking thus,. 
the Queen came that way, and was fo 
near 'em before they were aware-of her, 
that they cou'd not conceal what they 
had been about. The Queen was wil- 
ing to try her Skill in decyphering, up- 
on which they preſented her the pointed 
Letters, and ſhe very currently read what 
Suereign and the Count de Rouci had. 
written. As for the Count d Angoleſme's 
Verſes, they puzzled her a little, and her 
Majeſty putting em into her Pocket, ſaid 
ſhe wou'd look em over another time 
when the was more at leiſure ; hen ta- 


\ ms 


160 The Secret Hiftory 
king Polignac's Lines, ſhe look'd ſome 
little time upon 'em, and on a ſudden 
ſeem'd amaz d; then turn'd her Eyes 
upon the beauteous Maid, who, not able 
to ſtand the Shock, look d down upon 
the Ground, and bluſh'd. This confirm d 


the Queen in the opinion that ſhe was 


not miſtaken in the ſenſe of thoſe Let- 
ters: upon. which, without ſpeaking one 
word, her Majeſty took the Pencil, and 
under the former writ the following 
Lines; 
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| Polignac in a very reſpectful manner re- 
ceiv'd the Book from the Queen, and 


tho in the utmoſt confuſion imaginable, 


ſhe attentively conſider'd the Anſwer, 


and her Trouble increas'd when ſhe ſaw 


that the Queen had really found out the 
| Weakneſs of her Soul: her Majeſty was 

the laſt Perſon to whom ſhe wou'd 
have entruſted it, a thouſand times ſhe 


' blam'd her own Imprudence, and wou'd 


have done any thing to have perſuaded 
the Queen that ſhe was miſtaken, but 
' The knew that all wou'd be in vain, 2 
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that even in ſo doing, ſhe ſhould betray 
herſelf the more. Her Majeſty ſaw the 
preſent State of her Soul, and taking 
compaſſion on her, ſhe reach'd out her 
Hand for the Table-book; Come, come, 
ſaid ſhe, this is not a time for prying in- 
to, or revealing one another's Secrets, 
we'll think and talk of *em another time. 

In the Sequel of my Hiſtory, I ſhall 
hare occaſion to take notice of theſe two 
laſt Couplets ; and ſhall therefore for the 
preſent leave my Reader, if he pleaſes, 
to amuſe himſelf in diſcovering the mean- 
ing of em. y 


The Count d' Angoleſme was heartily 
ſorry to find that his Verſes were neither 
comprehended by Sovereign, nor explain'd 
to her by any one elſe. He wou'd have 
given the World to have let her known, if 


he cou d have done it handſomely, that it 


was impoſſible for him to love her. Her 
Condition fill'd his Soul with Pity. Oft 
did he imagine that twould be his beſt 
way freely to confeſs that he was in love 
with another, tho, at the ſame time, he 
might conceal who t'other was. He 
found that ſhe wanted to ſpeak in private 
with him, and wou'd, as often as op- 
rtunity ſervd her, by ſome ſatyrical 
roke, touch upon his Inconſtancy; * 

| 0 
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let drop ſeme Words that betray'd her 

own Weakneſs ; and recalling. to mind 

What ſhe had faid or done, would be 

ready to fink with confuſion. | | 
'This, he thought, was too much for a 

Man of Honour to ſee, and not to prevent 


it, if poſſibly he cou'd; but how ? there, 
was no way left, but by directly telling 


her that he had ſhaken off her Yoke, and 
ſubmitted himfelt co another: and this 
he thought had ſomething fo ſhocking 
and ſo cruel in it, that he could not, for 
a conſiderable time, determine to do it, 


At length Pity and Neceſſity compell'd_ 
him, and. he refoly'd to lay hold of the 


firſt O unity. 

But tho the Reſolution was taken, he 
found it a very difficult matter to execute 
it, for Sovereign and Polignac were always 
together; and the latter made it her 
buſineſs to avoid the Prince as much as 
he had made it his to avoid: the former, 
and ſome time he was oblig'd to employ 
Spies to give him notice of the. firſt time 
they could diſcover Sovereign alone. A 


few days were paſs d, when one of em 
came to the Prince, and told him that 
Polignac was at that time buſy with the 
Queen, and Sovereign was gone into the 
Grove, follow'd. only by one of her own 


I. 


Maids. 
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Til leave my Reader to imagine what 
Struggles the poor Prince felt when he 
follow d her thither; a thouſand times 
he reflected on the Pleaſure he had once 
taken in walking there with that beaute- 
ous Maid, and on the Pain he was now 
preparing for her. Scarce could he reſolve 
to go; how ſhould he look one in the 
ace, whom he had fo injur'd, on whom 
he was now heaping freſh Wrongs? And 
petto excuſe himſelt, he recall'd to mind, 
that theſe Wrongs, theſe Injuries did not 
proceed from Choice, but from the In- 
conſtancy of his Heart, which he w 
not maſter of. ; 
At length he directed his trembling 
Footſteps to the Grove, and found the 
beauteous Maid walking in a melanchol 
manner : the Count's coming very muc 


ſurpriz d her; ſhe ſaluted him eoldly, 


to hide her Confuſion, pretended 
that ſhe was reading, and continu'd her 
Walk with the Book in her hand. 'The 
Prince for ſome time walk'd by her Side, 
but ſeeing that ſhe took no further no- 
tice of him, in a very reſpe&ful manner 
be laid his Hand upon the Book. Iam ' 
heartily ſorry, Madam, ſaid he, that your 
Thoughts ſhould be ſo taken up with 
hat you are reading, that you cannot 
bor a moment hearken to what I 3 
ay - 
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ſay to you. This is an Honour, my 


0 


Lord, repij d Sovereign, to which I am ſo 
unaccuſtomed of late, that I did not ex- 


pect it; but if you wou'd have me liſten 


to what you ſay, be pleaſed to ſpeak, 


Yes, I will ſpeak, thou beauteous Maid, 
reply'd the Prince, ſpite of myſelf, II 
ſpeak, and would have done it long ſince 


could I have reſolv'd to tell you, could 
I have conteſs'd that I have ceas'd loving 


you, and that I have ſhaken off your 
Yoke; I was too fortunate under it, Hea- 
ven has nothing but Miſeries in ſtore for 
me. How happy ſhou'd I have been, 


could I have.ſpent my whole Life in your 


Service; but you are ſufficiently reveng d 
and I am doom'd to Torments too too 
great to bear. I love another, and dare 
now. confeſs it, becauſe my Infidelity is 
ſufficiently puniſh'd. I will not pretend 
to tell you what various Pains I felt u hen 
now I ſaw you firſt, my Looks, I am 
confident, ſufficiently betray'd me, and 


my Confuſion ſpoke my unhappy State. 
You ſee I do not now deceive you, I do 


- Nor come to tell you that I again reſtore 


you my Heart, my cruel Fate forbids it, 
1 have nothing now but my Friendſhip 
to offer; bur ſo ſincere, ſo tender, and 
ſo faithful a Friendſhip, th if youll 
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condeſcend to receive it, you'll make me 
the molt happy Man living. Wo 

Whilſt the Prince was ſpeaking, Sove- 
reigu s Colour came and went, ſometimes 
her Face fluſh'd with red, and in her 
Eyes you might diſcern her Anger ; then 
would a pale White ſucceed, and all the 
other Symptoms of Grief. The Count 
# Angoleſme waited a conſiderable time 
for her Anſwer ; but ſeeing that ſhe re- 
turn d none, Speak, thou Lovely Fair- 
One, continu d he, ſpeak I conjure you, 
and tell me if you can reſolve to be my 
Friend; my Sentiments are ſuch, that 
they'll fall but very little ſhort of Love, 
and you yourſelf ſhall confeſs that you 
never knew ſo paſſionate a Friendihip. 
So paſſionate a Friendſhip ! reply'd Sove- 
reign tranſported with Anger; and do you 
now come to offer me your Friendſhip ? 
Know, falſe Man, I deſpiſe it. She would 
have gone on, but her Tears ſtopp'd her 
Words, and betray'd her Weaknals. This 
ſight mov'd the Prince's Pity; Spare thoſe 
precious Tears, thou beauteous Maid, 
yd he, and do not waſte em on an 
uhgrateful Wretch. And dare you then, 
reply'd ſhe, confeſs your Ingratitude ? 
There was a time when I little expected 
ſuch a Speech from you; but alas! tis 
fled and gone, and thoſe happy Days are 


no 
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no more. The Prince anſwer'd her, bm 
her Grief increafing, ſhe found that every 
Word ſhe ſpoke would more and mom 
betray her Weakneſs : upon which, con. 
Raining herſelf in a very violent manner, 
Enough, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, J am ſatiſ- 
Hyd with the Confeſſion you have already 
made, your Friendſhip I ſhall always be 
proud of, and am aſſur'd that I ſhall 
have it. | 
As ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt Words, ſhe leſt 
the Prince ; and covering her Face with 
a Veil, leſt any body elfe ſhould diſcover 
her Grief, ſhe haſten'd to her Chamber, 
where the firſt Object which ſtruck her 
Sight was Polignac, who was enquiring 
for her. She immediately threw her Arms 
out her dear Companion's neck, cry- 
ing, Tm lift, for ever loft. Surpriz'd and 
_ at theſe Words and Actions, P- 
nac ask'd her what was the matter; 
but for a conſiderable time ſhe was not 
able to return any other Anſwer, but In 
Teft' for ever. At length, her firſt Tranſ- 
port of Paſſion over, ſhe told her all 
that had paſs d. And this, ſaid Polignac, 
is what he meant, but you wou'd not 
underſtand, when he took your own Me- 
thod at the Tomb of Agnes, to let you 
know that he low'd another. There is 
ſomething indeed very particular in his 
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Confeſſion, and which few Men wou'd 
have car d for making. Polignac cou d 
not go on with her Obſervations, the 
Grief « of finding the Count engag d to 
another, ſtruck her ſpeechleſs. 

The King of Fance was perpetually at 
rariance with ſome one or other ; he had 
now fallen out with the Count de Rouci's 
Father, who had married the Queen's 
Siſter. That prudent Lady had come 
to her Siſter's Court, in hopes, by her 
Mediation, to make up this difference, 
but in vain ; and the Conſtable de St. 
Paul, very much diſſatisfy d with his 
Brother - in-Law's Uſage, had retir'd to 
K. Quintin, where, ſending for his Son, 
the Count was oblig'd to leave, or ra- 
ther to fly from the Court; bur he 
cou d not think of going without taking 
his leave of Sovereign : and knowing that 
the Count d Angoteſme had dealt pretty 
frankly with her, he took this oppor» 
tunity of preſſing his Suit very earnoſt- 
ly, but in vain ; overwhelm'd with Love 
and Grief, Sovereign was deaf to all he 
laid, or at leaſt treated his Paſſion with 
Seorn and Indifference. | 
_ Tranſported with Jealouſy, the Count 
eu d not contain himſelf. I thought, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, that the Count d' Angoleſmne's 
late Behaviour towards you, wou'd' have 

cured 


once had open'd his mouth about it, 
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cured you of our Paſſion ; but ſpite cl 
what he has done; I ſee you flatter your- 

ſelf with Hopes "of his returning Lore. 

Did you but know how groundleſs thoſe 

Hopes are, they wou'd ſoon vaniſh. The 

Princeſs of Burgundy, the greateſt Beauty, 

and the greateſt Heireſs rope can boat! 

has engaged his Heart: 'tis for her 
he languiſhes and dies; nor are his 

Prayers, like mine, directed to a hard- 

hearted inflexible Maid: with Pleaſure 

ſhe hears him tell the fond Tale of his 

Love, whilſt her Eyes confeſs her Pity 

and her Pain. 

During the Count d Angoleſme's * 
7 the Court of Burgundy, the Count d 
Rouci had been ſent upon ſome important 

Affair to the Duke, and had ſeen him 

there, and privately learn'd his Buſineſs; 

however, his Friendſhip for the Prince 
was ſuch, that he never ſo much as 


nor would he have done it now, had not 
his Paſſion got the better of his Reaſon; 
however, recollecting himſelf, he endea- 
vour'd to drop the Subject. Lou ſee, 
Madam, continued he, how groundleſs all 
your Hopes muſt be; and can you not 
forget a Lover who flights you, to receive 
one who offers you his Heart, with a ſin- 

cere A Faith? My Misforruns 
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of Wl hinder me from preſſing my Suit any far- 

ther. I do nor deſire you to wander 
e. with a baniſh'd Man, nor am I ignorant 
le Wl of my Father's ambitious Temper ; ba- 
e ciſh'd and unfortunate as he is, he thinks 
„dat I may yet pretend to any, the beſt 
t, N Match in Europe. All that 1 deſire of 
er ¶ you, is to accept my Love; give me but 
us ſome ſmall Encouragement, ſome little 
d- Ground to build a Hope upon, and here 
re WI vow that my Heart only ſhall not be all 
us chat you ſhall have, but let what will 
J uppen, I'll reſerve you my Hand alſo; 

recall me when you pleaſe, and be the 
a} Danger never ſo great, you ſhall always 
d Wind me ready to haſten to you, and to 
ar I follow you where- ever you will pleaſe to 
m eo. The Count de Rouci's generous | 
S; Ile mov'd Sovereign with Compaſſion, 
© Who ſaid a thouſand obliging Things to 
bm, and as Lovers are always wont to 
it, Mhatcer themſelves, he attributed the Grief 
ot be plainly read in her Eyes to his ap- 
proaching Abſence, tho the Loſs of the 
Prince was the real Occaſion of it; and 
be left her better ſatisfied than he had 
itherto been. 
As ſoon as ſhe found herſelf at libert) 


7 

e began to reflect on the Count 4 Ango- 

s Love for the Princeſs of Burgundy, 

a thouſand cruel Thoughts came 
1 


crowd- 
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crowding in upon her; the had a Soul Þ® « 
great and noble, but not capable of bear. i * 
ing the firſt Shock of this fatal News: and 
even when ſhe came to think a little In 
more calmly, her Paſſion: hurry'd her on 
to Actions which the World might juſtly 
think extravagant, and which had ſhe 
deliberately weigh'd before-hand, the ne. 
ver wou d have been guilry of: but Love! 
almighty Love! tyrannically lorded it in 
her Breaſt, and Reaſon: was forced to git 
way. | 39 , 
Determining to hide her Deſign from 
the whole World, ſhe wou'd not o 
much as entruſt her dear Polignac with 
it, but gave out, that ſhe'had recen d 
a Letter from the Country, with the 
melancholy News of her Father's being 
ill, and Orders to prepare herſelf to go 
down to him. A few Days after ber 
 Equipage arrived, and with it a Gentle- 
man oft good Reputation, who had al- 
ways been a Friend of Svereigu's Father, 
and who had the Honour of being knoyn 
to the Queen. 
That Princeſs, little miſtruſting the 
beauteous Maid's Deſign, gabe her leaw 
to go, and having tenderly/embraced and 
careſs'd her, charg'd her to return 18 
Court as ſoon as her Father's Heald 


wou'd admit of it. In taking her lea 
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of Polignac, they both ſhed a Flood of 
u. Tears, and when the Count d' Angoleſime 
nd vaited upon her to wiſh her a good Jour- 
le I ney, You have hitherto been a Stranger 
on to me my Lord, ſaid ſhe, but I intend that 
h you ſhall one day be better acquainted 
he wich my Heart, and I'll ſoon let you ſee 
de- hat 1 am capable of doing for your 
e! fake. The Prince, unable to anſwer, 
in ſhudder'd at theſe Words, fearing that 
ie wereign had form'd ſome fatal Reſolu- 

tion. 

om But let us leave: the Count, and follow 
che lovely Maid, whom we ſhall find 
ith Wl making the beſt of her way for Burgundy. 
he firſt Day indeed, to prevent any 
the Wl Suſpicion, ſhe follow'd the Road which 
ing ed towards her Father's Country; but 
eo I the next Day having diſmiſs'd the -beſt 
ber Part of her Equipage, and changed the 
rle- Wl Liveries of thoſe Servants whom ſhe kept, 
A- ſhe tur d her Steps directly for Burgund). 
ber, The Mntleman, who conducted her, was 
n under great Obligations to her: As he 
was her Father's intimate Acquaintance, 
be had by her Intereſt help'd him to a 
conhiderable Place in his own Province, 
Which made him ſo ready to ſerve her; 
ofthis reaſon he had, at her requeſt, 
her Equipage, and came up for her 
er pretence _ her Father lay very 

* ill, 
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ill, whilſt the good old Gentleman lit. 
tle dreamt what extravagant Action his 
Daughter was committing, much leſ 
that his neareſt Friend was aſſiſting her, 
®Tis true, the Gentleman was not <{ 
much to blame, he had made uſe cf 
every Argument which he thought might 
diſſuade her from her Deſign ; but ſeeing 
her poſitively bent upon it, he reſolved 
to aſſiſt her, tearing it he ſhould refuſe it, 
ſhe might undertake ſomething worſe. 
Coming into Burgundy, they were in- 
form'd that the Duke was at Peron, 
from whence he often went to Calais to 
confer with the King of England, but in 
vain; for the Conſtable, according to 
cuſtom, ſo confounded every thing, that 
it was impoſſible for em to come to a 
right Underſtanding. At the ſame time 
they heard that the Dutcheſs and Prin- 
ceſs continued at Ruerre, where they en- 
joy da very agreeable Solitude. 

Upon theſe Informations, Sovereign took 
a little Houſe, at about three Miles diſtance 
from Ruerre, and then ſent her Guide, 
who there paſs'd for her Father, to ſee 
What was doing at the Dutcheſs's Court; 
and he having been let into Sovereigs's; 
Deſign, return d with a piece of joytul 
News to her, and told her that the Ma- 
ſter Gardiner was his intimate Friend. 
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An Agreement with him was ſoon 
concluded, and he promis'd her that ſhe 
ſhould have a Chamber to herſelf, and 
Maid, in his little Houſe in the Gardens; 
and amongſt his Servants ſhe was to paſs 
for a Relation of his, who came into 
that Air for her Health-ſake : nor was 
there much apparent Fiction in this, for 
what, thro Grief and the Fatigue of her 
Journey, ſhe really was in an ill ſtate of 
Health. | 
The next day ſhe came to his Houſe, 
accompany'd by her Maid only, who 
pals'd for her Siſter, being both dreſs'd 
in the plaineſt manner imaginable. This 
Maid, whom ſhe haOencrafied with her 
Secret, had been brought up with her, 
firſt at her Father's Houſe, and+chen ar 
Court, from her very Infancy Rand in- 
deed nothing cou'd exceed her Diſere- 
yon, her Fidelity, and Love to her Miſ- 


tteſs. What had recommended her very 


much to Sovereign was her Temper; al- 


— chearful; ſhe was not only gay her- 
3 


but wou'd make every body elſe ſo. 
This had given her a certain Freedom 
with her Miſtrefs, in which the Queen 


too had often indulg'd her; the- Girl Rad 


a great deal of Wit, her Repartees were 
imart, and had often diffipated Sovereign's 


Melancholy; ſo that her Miſtreſs took 


I 3 care 
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care ſhe ſhou'd always partake of hs 
_ Diverſions, and all along entruſted her 
with rhe Secrets of her Love. 
Sovereign's preſent Aim was ta difcorer 
how e the Princeſs. of Burgundy ſtood al- 
fected towards the Count 4 Angole ſus, 
being fully reſolv'd, that if the Princes 
did not love him, ſhe wou'd uſe her ut- 
moſt Endeavours to regain the lovely Wan- 
derer's Heart; but, on the other hand, 
determin'd, that if their Love was rect 
procal, ſhe v ou'd uſe her utmoſt Endea- 
vours to ſerve ir, and the Truth of this 
Was what ſhe now wanted to find out. 
As ſoon as ſhe had reach'd- this Place, 
Sovereign found her Heart more at reſt 
than it had been for ſome conſiderabł 
time; often ſhe ſaw the two Princefles 
walking in the Gardens, with admiration 
ſhe ſaw her beauteous Rival's Face, and 
in every Charm read her own inevitable 
Ruin. Often wou'd ſhe follow them, 
when they had left every body of their 
Retinue within the Palace; but was ob- 
lig'd, for fear of being ſeen, to follow 
em at ſuch a diſtance, that ſhe could ne- 
ver hear a word of what they ſaid. Oſten 
would: ſhe, by herfelf, run over thoſe 
vaſt agrecable Walks; and as ſhe could 
not be unacquainted with her own Beau- 
a | 10 
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ty, ſhe always wore a little Veil to hide 
her Face. 

Twas in that Seaſon of the Year, 
when even the very Nights were hot, and 
Hwereign . obſerved that the Princeſles' 
always .contriv'd to ſup. juſt before the 
Moon roſe; that they might by them- 
ſelves. enjoy the Pleaſure of walking in 
the Gardens, and then would they fit 
down juſt upon the Brink of a very mag- 

vificent: Fountain, whoſe Waters flow 'd 
into a large Marble Baſon, and where e- 
rery Evening Cuſhions were laid for em. 
The Fountain was ſurrounded by aun 
Myrtle, and Pomegranate Trees, round 
which there was a ſpacious Green, to 
zien jed dur different Walks, planted 
on each ſide with tall and ſhady Frees 
the thorough ' Air that came b cheſs 
ctoſs Walks made it the cooleſt lace in 
the whole- Garden, and twas in their 

mo to increaſe the Coolneſs by ma- 

g the Water-works play. 13 this 
delicious Place it was, the 'two Prin- 
ceſſes would often forget themſelves, and 
ſpend the greateſt part of the Night. 
Sovereign frequently ſaw Dem there, but 
alas this was no Comfort, there was no 
approaching em without being ſeen, 
mueh leſs eoming near enough to hear 


Whar paſs d between em. 


n Several 
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Several Days and Nights were her 
Thoughts upon the rack to find out the 
Means of coming at the Truth of what ſhe 
Vanted to know, without being ſuſpected, 
or diſcover d. At length ſhe reſolved up- 
on one, and communicated it to her ſu 
poſed Father, who immediately ſet about 
it, and ſucceeded as they cou'd hare 
wiſh'd. He had an artificial Orange- 
Tree made, and cover'd with Flowers; 
but which look'd ſo very natural, that any 
one might eaſily have been miſtaken : the 
Caſe was made of a half- lit Deal-board, 
large enough to hold a middle-ſiz'd Per- 
fon within it, whoſe Head was to go in- 
to the Trunk of the Tree, thro which 
were bored ſeveral little Holes, and it 
was faſten d to the Caſe in the inſide by 
four Iron Plates with Screws. Sovereign 
examin'd the Tree, and found that in 
every thing it anſwered her Deſign; ſhe 
had already taken, care to chribe one of 
the Gardiners very handſomely, infomuch 
that he would have done any thing for 
her Service: and one Evening, while the 
Princeſſes were at ſupper, he went and 
remov'd an Orange- Tree, in imitation 
of which Sovereigu's had been made, and 
which ſtood at a very little diſtance from 
the Place where the Cuſhions uſed to be 
ſet, and in the room of it he plac'd this 


ar- 
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artificial one: and then Sovereign order d 
Gabriella, for ſo was her Confidant nam'd, 
to go place herſelf in the Caſe of this Tree, 
and attentively to liſten to all the Prin- 
ceſſes ſhould ſay, ſuppoſing, and not without 
reaſon, that they would ſcarce converſe a 
whole Evening together without naming 
the Count d Angeleſme. Gabriella laugh'd 
at the Thoughts of being mew'd up, and 
the Errand ſhe was employ d upon, and ſaid. 
a thouſand witty Things upon it: At 
length ſhe went and left her Miſtreſs in 
all the Pains and Anxieties that can be 
imagin d from a cruel State of Uncer-- 


e watch'd the Princeſſes, who, 
after ſupper, walked much longer than - 
were uſed to do, before they ſat 
themſelves down near the Fountain, at 
leaſt Sovereign thought it much longer: diſ- 
quieted and fretting, ſhe could not en- 
joy a calm Thought till ſhe. ſaw em 
ſeated on the wiſh*d-for. Place, ſo near 
Gabriela, that ſhe cou'd. not. loſe a Word 
of what they ſaid. When they came 
there, the Dutcheſs. purſued her Diſ- 
courſe ; And what does he do at Calais 
again? ſaid ſbe; will he by his hauphty- 
Conduct ſtill provoke the King my Bro- 
ther ꝰ or does he think that Louis won't 
take * of their Diviſic n 

I. 5. | 10 
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ey and Reſolution in this Caſe ; Tis but 
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to declare War againſt him ? Sure the 


Duke is weary of being happy; he ſeeks 
tis own Ruin, and too plainly I read his 
Deſtiny. And ſhall we ſee nothing but 
War and warlike Pr 
the Princeſs: To me tis plain, that the 


tions ? reply 


King of France meditates ſome important 
Project: He has twice ſent for the Count 
¶& Angoleſme to him, but his Behaviour to 
him, methinks, has ſomething very odd 
in it; he wou d not once permit him to 
ſee Jaquelina; ſo very juſt does he believe 


his Jealouſy. I had written to the Prince 


concerning that very thing, and ſee, 


Madam, what an Anſwer he has return d 


me! Inſtead of ſatisfying me in relation 


to What I had ask d him, he tells me, tha: 
there are a great number of fine Ladies 


at the Oueen's Court. I can aſſure him 


tis well I have a ſtrong Faith in his Pro- 
miſes, and that he takes care to give me, 


as often as poſſibly he can, new Proof 


of his Love, elſe wou'd this Gayety and 
Gallantry alarm me. You have no reaſon 
toqueſtion his Sincerity,reply'd the Dutcheſs, 


I am afraid he has much more to queſtion 
yours ; for tho I believe you love him 
dearly, yet ſhou'd the Duke command 
you to give your Hand to another, youll 
certainly obey him ; and the Count's Hap- 
pineſs wholly depends upon your Conſtan- 
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teſiſting the firſt Caprices of the Duke, 
aud you'll certainly overeome em. He 
has no Child but you, he can't diſinherit 
you, and you have it in your own power 
to make yourſelf and the Count d Ange- 
Ene happy. What you ſay is very true, 
reph'd the Princeſs; and yet, notwith- 
ſtanding this, I have not Courage enough 
to reſiſt my Father; when he commands 
he has ſomething ſo ſtern and awful in 
him, that I have nat the Confidence to 
look him in the Face, and ſhall never be 
able to diſobey him. Childiſh enough, 
rech the Dutcheſs; and yet you fancy 
that you love this Count. Indeed, my 
Dear, you are miſtaken; if you really love 
him, you muſt reſolve, ſpite of all Ob- 
ſtacles, to make his Fortune; conſider 
he is ſprung from one of the moſt illuſtri- 
ons Families in the World. He is a 
Prince of the Royal Blood of France; he 
s your Relation, and one whoſe majeſtick 
Perſon diſtinguiſhes him leſs than his un- 
common Merit. All this I am very ſen-- 
ſible of, reply d the Princeſs; yet I am till 
25 fearful as ever, and I can't ſay, but my 
Cowardice is increas'd by the, Appre- 
henſions I am ſometimes under, leſt che | 
Count d' Angoleſme ſhou'd not be fincere ; - 
but in me ſhou'd love the richeſt Heireſs 
of Europe,” and one who is able to raiſe 
him to the Dignity of a Sovereign Prince: 


um 
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in ſhort I am afraid he does not love me, 
and me only. He does, he does love you, 
cry'd Gabriella, (from the Orange- Der 
Caſe, in which ſoe ſtood) not once re- 
ns 90 the Place where the was, aud 
what ſhe ſaid ;. for ſhe had liſten'd ſo at- 
tentively to what the Princeſles ſaid, that 
| the had by degrees fancy d herſelf with 
dem, and was at that time in a true State 
of Abſence, 
At the very firſt hearing of this Voice, 
the Dutcheſs turn'd haſtily about, and 
found,that it proceeded from the Orange- 
Tree; which, at that time, moved in a 
very unnatural manner: Upon which they 
both ſhriek'd out very terribly, and threw 
themſelves into one another's Arms unable 
to move, or ſpeak. Gabriella ſaw this Action, 
and reflected on what ſhe had done; but 
not dreaming of the Conſequenee, her na- 
tural Gayety inclin'd her to laugh rather 
than to be concern'd at it ; and fearing to 
diſcoier herſelf, ſhe endeavour'd to ſup- 
preſs a Fit of Laughter, upon which her 
Shou'ders ſhook again, and the Tree con- 
ſequently in a more violent manner than 
it did the firſt time. The two Princciles 
ſeeing this, and frighten'd worſe than 
ever, endeavour d to gather ſtrengtb 
eno gh to fly the Place, and taking one 
another under the Arm, they ſed towards 
the Palace with all poſlible ſpeed. 


As 
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As ſoon as Gabriella ſaw em at a con- 
venient - Diſtance, ſhe came out of the 
Orange-Caſe, and gave the Signal which 
they had agreed upon, and her Miſtreſs 
and the Gardiner came up to her; upon 
which,ſhe bid the latter make all the haſte 
he cou'd to remove that Artificial Tree, 
and put the other in the room of it, not 
in the leaſt doubting but the Princeſſes 
wou'd ſend People enough to ſee the mi- 
raculous 'T'ree which had ſpoke. The 
Gardiner obey'd, and every thing was 
done in good time. 

Mean while Sovereign, who at a di- 
ſtance had obſerv'd the Princeſſes, and 
ſaw with what fear and haſte they ran 
towards the Palace, but cou'd not hear 
what paſs'd, was impatient to know what 
it was Gabriella had done, tor ſhe did not 
in the leaſt queſtion but that ſhe had been 
the cauſe of all this Diſorder ; but the 
ou Girl cou'd not anſwer for laughing: 

vain her Miſtreſs ask'd her a thouſand 
Queſtions, fill ſhe continu'd laughing in 
ſo exceſſive a manner, that ſhe was not 
able to bring out one Word; and Sove-. 
rign's Queſtions were interrupted by the 
return of the two Princeſſes, tollow-g, by 
a, valt Number of People. Upon hi 
ſhe retir'd/with her Maid, for fear of be- 
ing ſeen and ſuſpected; and fetching a 
(mall Compaſs, by a Bye-walk, ſhe came 
„ behind, 
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behind, and mix d with the Crowd, in 
hope of diſcovering by that means what 

Gabriella cou d not tell her.. 
Upon her firſt coming up, ſhe heard the 
Prinee of Cleves ſay,” Bur, pray now, 
What did this miraculous Tree ſay? It 
told us, rephj d the Dutcheſs, unwilling to 
_ diſcover the real Subject of their Conver- 
ſation, that the Princeſs need not doubt 
of her Happineſs. Tis very unneceſlary, 
anſwer d the young Prince, that Trees ſhou'd 
ſpeak, only ta tell us what all the World is 
already perſuaded of. I have heard in- 
deed of Oaks talking formerly, but never 
of a beautiful Orange- Tree; ſure its 


Words muſt have ſomething very ſoft and 


very gallant in em. This he ſpoke out 
of Jealouſy, fancying that ſomebody had 
hid themſelves near the Fountain to ob- 
ſerve the Prineeſs, and fain wou'd he have 
_ diſcover'd the latent Truth of this myſie- 
rious Story ; but the Princeſs httle mind- 
ing what he iaid, took her Knot off her 
Head-drefs, and tying it about the Tree, 
which ſhe believ'd the miraculous one, 
order'd the Gard'ner to take a very par- 
ticular care of it; and this done, retir'd 
with all her Attendance. Every one 
talk d of the Adventure, and wanted to 
find out the Meaning of it. A thouſand 
ridiculous ones were given, but no body 
actually behev'd the- Story but a” two 
e in- 


princeſſes, who. were fully convinc'd that 
they had advanc'd nothing that was 
falſe. e 
Sovereign finding herſelf alone with Ga- 
lriela, began to renew her Queſtions} ag 
receiv. d ſatis factory Anſwers. She told 
what had been ſaid concerning the Count 
4 Argoleſme, and that he really was in 
poſſeſſion of the Princeſs's Heart: Upon 
this: Sovereign tetch'd, a deep Sigh, and 
ſaid, ſhe- behev'd it wou'd: be the laſt 
ſhe ever ſhouꝰd beſtow upon that faith- 
leſs Man. Her Maid then told her how. 
far ſhe had forgot herſelf, and how by 
ſpeaking ſhe had frighten'd rhe Princeſſes. 
Satisfy d with what ſhe had heard, Sove- 
reign went to return home; but comi 
by the Place where the Princeſſes ſat 
when they were {truck with the ſudden 
Dread, ſhe ſaw a Paper, which taking 
up, ſhe haſlen d to her Chamber, and 
tall d for a Light. _ c 
Searce had ſhe open'd the Letter, but 
ſhe knew the Hand to be the Count 
Angoleſme s; upon which, turning up 
her Eyes, Heaven be thank'd, ſaid fe, 
this will prove a forrunate Day; I ſhall 
now be convine d of both their Loves at 
ence, and this will ſurely ſerve to cure 
mine ; but let us ſee what this faithleſs 
Man has to ſay. Upon which, a 
| yes 
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Eyes upon the Letter, without any ver 


apparent Concern, che read it to her Con- 
fidant. 


8 2 my 11 Madam, the King has again 
ſent for me, but, during the ſhort Stay | 
nde at his Court, would not once let me hav 
a fight of Jaquelina. Alas, poor Man i 
be but know my Heart, did he but know his 
Fncerely I —— you, I dare ſwear his il. 
greanded Jealouſy would ſoon be cur d. 
am now return'd 10 the Queen's Court, whici 
4 ſhould think the Refidence ef the fineſt 
Ladies of the World, had J never ſeen tl: 
| Court of Burgundy : but what, my beau- 
4eous Princeſs, can appear perfeti to a Ma 
who has once had the Honour of being as 
quainted with) you ?  Spite of all the various 
and agreeable Oljects my Eyes meet with eve- 
-ry day, yet are you always preſent to m 
'Thoughts. I can think of nothing elſe, aud 
am c full perſuaded of the Sincerity 
-my Love, and that I never can be capable 7 
A ving any one r 


As great as was the . Calmneſ 
of — when ſhe _ to read 
this Note, yet could ſhe not make an 
end of it in the ſame manner; the 1 
words ſtuck her to the Heart, the Let- 
ter fell out of * hands, and ſhe threw 


herſelf 
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herſelf into a Chair, where ſhe ſat, in 
a very penſive Poſture, the ſpace-of two 
full Hours, without uttering one word: 
Ar length ſhe broke out, Well, Prince; 
the dreadful Conflict is over, and I can 
now {ay I love you no longer, or rather 
| love you better than ever; ſo very well, 


that for your ſake I will betray myſelf. 


The Princeſs of Burgundy's Heart would 
de entirely yours, could ſome little Scru- 
ples be removed; be that my Care, and 
let me be inſtrumental in making the 
Fortune of the Prince I love; by this 
means I ſhall at leaſt engage his Eſteem. 
| have nothing therefore left ro do, but 
to inſinuate myſelf into the —_— 
Favour, where I may have an Opportu- 
nity of confirming A own Ruin, and 
your Happineſs. Theſe Reflections won- 
derfully pleas'd her, ſhe thought ſhe ac» 
ted in the moſt noble and moſt generous 
manner imaginable, and was glad ſne 
ſhould have an Opportunity of convinc- 
ing the Prince of her uncommon Love. 
The very next day ſhe took her 
leave of her Landlord, whom, by her 
Preſents, ſhe: confirm'd iu her Intereſt, 
and haſtning to the Houſe ſhe had taken, 
ſhe -communicated - her Deſigns to her 
ſuppoſed Father ; who, as he had be- 
gun, was now forc'd to comply with 
ay every 
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every thing ſhe. deſir d; and therefore, 
by her Order, procur'd Men $ Appare 
— her and her ſuppos d Siſter: and in 
this Diſguiſe ſhe was not very uniike 
the Pature of the God of Love. 
The Walks .moſt frequented, by the 
two Prineeſſes were ſo very well known 
to her, that it was no difficult matter 
ſor her to fall into their way 5 and as ſhe 
reſolved that the whole ſhould appear 
undeſign d, ſhe laid herſelf, down on the 
Graſs, in a ſolitary Place of the Park, 
where chey us d to walk every day. 9 
vereign ſeeing em coming at a diſtance, 
turn' d her Face from them, and began to 
ling; her Voice had ſomething. charming 
in ir, her judgment was equal to that of 
the beſt Maſters, and it was impoſſible 
but that her Singing ſhould produce the 
daſir d Effect. 
Charm'd with che ſoft Melody, the 
Princeſſes approach'd, and heard the ſup: 
pos d Yourly ſing ſome new Airs and 
Words, which:. perfectly raviſh'd them; 
upon . rhis they drew nearer, and Sive- 
_ reign hearing the ruſtling of their Clothes, 
turn! d haſtily about, — ſeemꝰ d ſtrange- 
ly ſurpria d, but pretended nox to know 
them: however, riſing and ſaluting then 
in a very genteel. and reſpectful manner 
1 two ſuck. beauteous Ladies 


ſaid 
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ſaid ſbe, is a Happineſs I little expected 
in this Retirement. The Princeſſes won 
derfully pleas d at their not being known, 
and ſurpriz d at the Beauty of the Youth, 
rery freely enter d into Converſation with 
him; all his Repartees were ſo witty, 
that it increas d their Curioſity, and they 
deſir d to know who he Mas. Sovereign 
at firſt made ſome difficulty of anſwer- 
ing that. Queſtion, but they preſſing. it 
very earneſtly, Alas, Ladies, ſaid the Fair 
One, what is it that you deſire to know ? 
the Misfortunes of ſuch a one as I am 
will eaſily be related, but the remem- 
8 them rends my Heart; and fills 
my Soul with new Diſquiets. I am 
and all my Misfortunes are oc 
ſion d by Love. What ſo young, reh d 
the Dutcheſs, have you been; in love; and 
ſo amiable, have you felt the Rigours of 
that Paſſion? Yes, Madam, reph d the 
Huth, and that beauteous Form (pointing 
1 the Princeſs) recalls ſome Ideas to my 
Mind, which I am ſcarce able to ſuſtain, 
and am fore d to ſummon all my Cou- 
rage; to enable me to bear the Shock, 
andi to execute my firſt Intent. Be fo 
kind as to ſpeak a little more intelligi - 
bly, anſuer d the Dutcheſs, and lets us 
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of your Misfortunes ; and by ſo doing, 
you may perhaps engage in your Intereſt 
thoſe whom you will be glad of having for 
your Friends. You will know, reph'l 
Sovereign, what I have hitherto with Care 
conceal'd, and there is ſomething in your 
Words which carries ſo abſolute a Com- 
mand with it, that "tis not in my power 
to deny you; I heartily wiſh the Story 
may anſwer your Expectations of it. 


eee eee 
2. Hiſtory of Flori 


TRANCE is my native Country, my 
Birth noble, and my Name Flori. 
Ius born at the Caſtle de Cognac, and 
brought up with the Count 4d” Angoleſne, 
in the Queen's Court, ſometimes at L- 
ches, and ſometimes at Amboiſe. The 
Count d Angoleſme lov'd me, ſaid he, ſigh- 
ing, and in diſorder; the Count d Au- 
goleſme lov'd me, continu d he, recovering 
from this Confuſion: nor can it be ſup- 
pos d but that ſo amiable a Man en- 
groſs d all my Affections. The firſt Years 
of my Life I enjoy'd all the Happineſs I 

could deſire; but Love, the Bane of all 
Felicity, interrupted my Happineſs : 1 
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loved, and was beloved again; but, a- 
las! the ſhort-liv'd Pleaſure was ſoon at 
an end: and upon the Count 4 Ange- 
ſme's Retutn, he found me a miſerable 
Wretch, and not able to bear a Place 
where I had once been happy, and the 
Reflection of which increas d my Miſe- 
ry, I prevail'd upon my Father to take 
me away from thence; his Fondneſs for 
an only Son made him grant my Requeſt : 
he has now taken me to travel, and up- 
on our Return he deſigns to place me in 
the Dutcheſs of Savoy's Service, by whom 
he has the Honour to be eſteem'd. 

Here Sovereign ſtopp'd, to the great 
diſappointment of the two Princeſles, 
who expected a much longer Narration. 
As ſoon as the Count d' Angoleſme was 
nam'd, the Princeſs bluſh'd, and they both 
liten d the more attentively to Floris's Diſ- 
courſe, for ſo we ſhall for the future call 
Srvereign. Then you have nothing more 
to tell us ? ſaid the Princeſs: I wiſh that 
you would. have made your Story a little 
longer; you have mention'd one whom 
ve both know, and for whom we are 
ſomething concern d. The Queen is ſo 
highly valued here, interrupted the Dut- 
eſs, that every body is concern'd about 
my ching that relates to her; however, 
His, it you'll take my Advice, think. 


no 


190 Je Secret Hiftory 
no more of travelling, you may perhaps 
find the means of getting into the Prin- 
ceſs of Burgund) s Retinue, where you 
will find a fufficient-Number of young 
Geutlemen of Faſhion and Diſtin&ion, 
'The Princeſs, you know, is very nearly re- 
lated. to the Queen of France, and our 
Intereſt with her and the Dutcheſs may 
be ſufficient to engage them to write to 
the Duke in your favour ; I would hare 
you therefore come to-night, whilſt the 
Frinceſſes are at Supper, and we'll ſpeax IM 
for you. Floris ſmil'd at the Dutcheſs's 
Miſtake, who thought ſhe was not known, MW. 
and, bowing very reſpectfully, thank'd 
her; adding, that he accepted her Offer: 
nor do I, continu d he, in the leaſt que- 
ſtion the Succeſs, when ſo beauteous an 
Orator undertakes my Cauſe. They 
then took their leaves of each other, 
Floris promiſing that he would come to 
the Palace at Supper-time. | 
The [Dutcheſs ſo heartily. deſir'd to 
get Floris into the Princeſs's Service, 'by 
whom ſhe might be inform'd of the 
Count 4 Angoleſme's particular Sentiments, 
that ſhe immediately wrote to the Duke, 
and giving him a Deſeription of Flori, 
with an Account of his Quality, ſhe de- 
ſired the liberty to retain him for the 
Princeſs; and then impatiently long'd for 
5:3 | | Supper- | 
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Supper- time, to fee how ſurprized he 
would be, when he knew them again. 
They had not long been ſeated, before 
they ſaw a Man of a genteel Aſpect, and 
who ſeem'd to be a Man of Faſhion, 
come into the Preſence, and with him 
Floris : at ſight of the latter, they began 
to ſmile; and he, to carry on the Jeſt, 
ſeem'd very much ſurpriz'd ; however, 
what he ſaid: in the midſt of his preten- 
ded Confuſion, had ſomething ſo witty 
in it, that it confirm'd them in the good 
opinion they had before entertain'd. of 
him. The ſuppoſed Father join'd in this 
Converſation, and in a very handſome 
manner offer d the Princeſs his Son. 
Within a tew Days they received the 
Duke's Anſwer, who readily gave his 
Confent to what they had ask'd, and the 
beauteous Floris was taken into the 
Houſhold, where his Behaviour ſoon re- 
commended him; and what is not very 
common in ſuch a Place, he gained the 
Friendſhip of the Men, as well as the 
Love of the Women. Floris ſoon became 
a neceſſary Man; there was no ſinging, 
dancing, playing upon muſical Inſtru- 
ments; in mort, none of thoſe pretty 
Amuſements could go forwards without 
Eris : he taught the Ladies all the Fa- 
thions of the French Court, and ww bl 
Th reſs 
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dreſs handſomely. The Dutcheſs had ; 
Maid to whom he pretended a more than 
common Affection, he taught her all 
thoſe little Sciences he had ſtudied ; ſhe 
call'd him her little Maſter, and he al. 
ways diſtinguiſn'd her by the Name cf 
his beauteous Miftreſs. | 
By degrees he infinuated himſelf into 
the Favour of the Dutcheſs and Princeſs, 
and they really eſteem'd him; but to 
him this was not ſufficient, he wanted 
to be their Confidant too, without which 
he never ſhould be able to do the Count 
d' Angoleſme any ſervice, the only thing 
he now propoſed to himſelf. 
One day the Prince of Cleves, ſitting 
with Floris and ſeveral other young Gen- 
tlemen of Diſtinction, in company with 
the Maids of Honour, and playing at 
Queſtions and Commands ; the Dutcheſs 
and Princeſs came in, and willing to {ee 
how theſe young Folks diverted them- 
ſelves, they order'd them to continue 
their Play. It was not long before Floris 
was ask d, If twas in his power to alter 
his Condition, what State he would chuſe 
Preferably to any other ? Upon which 
_ Floris anſwer d very briskly, that he 
would change his Sex, and become the 
moſt beautiful Princeſs of the World. 
He was then ask'd, what he call d - 
mo 
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moſt beauteous Princeſs of the World; 
and Floris deſcribed the Princeſs of Bur- 
gundy ſo very exactly, that it was fearce 
poſſible for any one to. miſtake the Ne- 
ſeription. This | raiſed the Curioſity of 
the Company, and the reſt ask'd him, 
for what reaſon he would chuſe that 
Condition ſooner. than another ; and he 
briskly anſwer'd, That it might be in 
bis power to make the Fortune of the 
moſt deſerving Man upon the face of the 
Earth. | * 
The Prince of Cleves (the only Man in 
the Court who could not love Floris) was 
darm'd at his Diſcourſe. This Prince 
was naturally jealous, and the good Qua- 
lities of this Youth gave him frequent 
Uneaſineſs; he thought him a Man of 
greater Quality than he appeared to be, 
who came ,thus diſguiſed, that he might 
have an opportunity of being always near 
the Princeſs: and he did not queſtion 
but that he ſhould now make the impru- 
dent Youth unwarily diſcover himſelf. 
Every moment he thought an Age, till 


it came to his turn to queſtion Floris 


and the firſt thing he ask d him, was to 
deſcribe that deſerving Man he had juſt 
now talk'd of, ſuppoſing that he would 
give em his own Picture; but he was 
„ this was the only thing that 
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_ Floris wanted; and without being in the 
leaſt daunted, he began to deſcribe the 
Count d Angoleſme ſo very particularly 
that every one who had ſeen or heard 0 
him immediately took Fhoris's Meaning 
The Princeſs ſmil'd, and looking kind) 
upon him, So, ſo, ſaid ſhe, all your Wiſhes 
1 fee are form'd for the fake of your 
Prince; but no body can blame you for 
loving a Man with whom you ws 
brought up. Fhris was well pleaſed t 
ſee that he had made ſome Progreſs, and 
that from the time of his forming this 
Wich, the Princeſs had us'd him eve 
more kindly. than before. 
But this was not all Ploris deſir d, her 
Confidence, as well as Eſteem he aim 
at, and was every day contriving ſon: 
maeeans of compaſſing his Ends. One day, 
ſeeing the Dutcheſs and Princeſs ver 
buſy in reading Letters, and not doubt 
| ing whence they came, he pretended 
haſty Buſineſs, and came up ſuddenly t 
the Princeſs juſt as ſhe had a Letter d 
the Count's in her Hand; and caſting 
his Eyes upon it, ſhriek'd out: then 
looking on the Ground with ſome cot 
fuſion, he continued in that poſture ti 
the Princeſs, who ſhrewdly ſalpedted tie 
Cauſe, believing that he knew the Count' 


Writing, ask d him what was the mat 
| q 
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ter · Pardon me, Madam, I beſeech you, 
ſaid Floris; my Surprize was greater 
than my Diſcretion, and at fight of that 
dear Hand, I could not conceal a fadden 
Tranſport of Joy. The Princeſs ſeeing 
that it was in his power to diſcover the 


important Secret of their Correſpondence, 


and who believ'd him diſcreet, full of 
Affection towards the Prince, and capa- 
ble of ſerving their Loves; and having 
before been often advis'd by the Dut- 
cheſs to do it, ſhe determin'd that mo- 
ment to entruſt him with their reciprocal 
Engagements, nor did ſhe conceal any 
thing material that had paſs'd between 
em: After which, Floris kneel'd, and 
ſwore eternal Fidelity to the Princeſs. - 
From that time forwards the.' Princeſs 
of Burgundy loved Floris every day more 


and more, and the Prince of Cleves's Jea- 


louſy every day increas'd. Mean while, 
the beauteous Youth took every oppor- 
tunity, which his being made a Confidant 
gave him, to ſpeak in favour of the Count 
4 Augoleſme; he en-ourag'd the Princeſs, 
in caſe the Duke ſhould offer to force her 
Inclinations, bravely to reſiſt him, re- 
moving all thoſe Scruples which he 
thought might be an Obſtacle to her re- 
ſiſtance; and, in ſhort, he gain'd ſo much 
upon her, that ſhe " 4am him, if the 
2 
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Count d' Angoleſme continued faithful to 
her, ſhe never would give her Heart or 
Hand to another. 

It was not long before Earl Rivers came 
to Ruerre : he had, upon account of ſome 
private Buſineſs of his own, been oblig' 
to leave the Duke, and was now return- 
ing to him at Nanci, which that Prince 
was going to beliege. The Earl brought 
em the news of a Peace being concluded 
between Louis of France and Edward of 
England, ti.at they had an Interview at 
Pequigni, that the Engliſh were at Amien, 
and ſplendidly entertained there by the 
King of France, that in this Treaty the 
great Conſtable's Ruin had been con- 
cluded, and that Levis had taken poſſeſſion 
of St. Quintin. 

The very firſt Sight of the beauteous 
Fhris produced the ſame Effect upon Ear! 
Rivers, as it did upon every body beſides 
the Prince of Cleves ; he admired and loved 
him, nor was Floris ungrateſul to a Man 
whoſe Virtues, as well as Friendſhip 
tor the Count 4 Angoleſme, he had often 

heard of. 
If we conſider every "Gammon: 
here, we mult ſurely think that never 
was Man happier than the Count; his 
Princeſs, the ſole Object of his Wiſhes, 
- fincere)y 
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ſincerely loved him. His Rival made it 
his whole Study how to ſerve his Love; 
and Sovereign, whom he had once fo paſ- 
ſionately courted, and ſince ſo cruelly 
forſaken, had forgot every Thought of 
Revenge, and was acting a Part that ne- 
ver Woman acted before; her own In- 
tereſt ſhe had laid aſide to ſerve his ne- 
Love, and was every day ſtudying how 
to aſſure him the poſſeſſion of his Miſ- 
treſs, and of the conſiderable Fortune he 
might expect with her. e te 

he Count d' Angoleſme might long 
have continued ignorant of Sovereign s 
generous Proceedings, had it not been 
diſcover'd in the following manner. One 
Evening. the Princeſs was employ d in 
writing, whilſt the Dutcheſs was in the 
adjacent Room with the Prince of Cleves, 
Earl Rivers, and ſome others; the Sub- 
ect of their Converſation, was the ex- 
traordinary Effects a ſincere Paſſion was 
capable of producing. Alas! ſaid Earl 
Rivers, with more freedom than: he would 
tave uſed had the Princeſs been preſent, can 
any body do more than love on, yet ne-- 
rer dare mention his Paſſion to the Ob- 
ect of his Deſires, but ſtill continue to 
ſerve his belored Rival. I have often 
thought of what you now ſay, reph'd 
the Dutcheſs, looking upon him as if ſhe un- 
Iris K 3 derſtood 
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derſtood his Meaning; and, I think, the Vir- 
tues of ſuch a Perſon, at leaſt, | to 
his Love : but it muſt be a diſintereſted, 
a reaſonable, and a geverous Love, and 
ſuch indeed as is ſeldom to be met with. 
I thought, ſaid the Prince of Cleves, that 
true Love was always. for ſerving itſelf, 
and never tor relinquiſhing any part of 
its Pretenſions, much leſs for ſerving a 
Rival. At leaſt, parſued;Floris's Miſtreſs, 
I thought no Paſſion, no Virtue ought to 
equal Love, except in our Sex, where 
Modeſty ought ſo far to prevail, as to 
hinder us from declaring our Sentiments 
firſt. And even ry, wh An joung La- 
dx who mat pr believe it a very 
; 2 nah to * ſilent, — 
t art is NN icta ords, 
and encou a enn ſpeak. 
What wou d you thin of one, ſaid Floris, 
who having long loved, and been belov'd 
again, ſhould on the ſudden ſee the Heart 
once in their poſſeſſion, revolt and ſub- 
mit irſelf ro another Yoke? And yet 
notwithſtanding this, far from railing at 
the Inconſtant, make it their whole buſi- 
neſs to the falfe Betrayer's new 
Flames. I ſhould ſay, 17074 2 the Brim 
of Cleves very abruptly, that theſe are the 
vain Imaginations'of unexperienc'd Youth, 
Love-Dreams that * have probably ws 

vente 
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rented to embeliſh the Hiſtory of your 
Life one day or other. What I ſay to 
you, reply d Floris very coldly, is neither a 
Love-Dream, or Imagination of mine, tis 
what I myſelf have been an Eye-witneſs 
of; and a young Lady in our Country 
has been capable of overcoming; her Pai- 
fon, and behaving, herſelf with that un- 
common Generoſity towards a faithleſs 
Lover. Ah! Floris, cry'd the Dutcheſs, . 
cou'd I. believe, every Cireumſtance. of. 
jour Story true, nothing in the world 
could pleaſe me beyond. it: for as Earl 
Rivers juſt now obſerv'd, a Perſon that 
derer was, and that has. no hopes. 
of ever being loved, may ſammon up 
Courage. and Generoſity enough to for- 
get his own Intereſt, and to ſerve tha 
mutual Flames of a conſtant Couple: 


But as Floris ſays, to have loved, and been 


beloved again, to have taſted, all the 
Sweets of that Paſſion, and at once to re- 
ſalve upon enduring all the Torments o 
it, to reſtrain and curb the Fury of every 
jarring Paſſion in one's Breaſt, to be- 
tray one's. ſelf only to ſerve. an ungrate- 
ful: Man: "Fheſe are noble, generous, 
ſupernatural Actions; I never did hear 
of "wy, top could more admire, but 1 
am afraid tis impoſſible it ſhould be true? 
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HFleris had not time to reply, before the 
Princeſs came in; in her hand ſhe held a 
Pacquet of Letters, and having whiſper'd 
ſomething to the Dutcheſs, they both 
Vent into the Cloſet : upon Which, every 
body, out of reſpect, withdrew. Shortly 
after, Earl Rivers and Floris were ſent 
for, and the Princeſs inform'd 'em that 
ſhe had juſt received Letters from Jaque- 
ina, from the Count d' Angoleſme and O- 
mines, and with it the News of the Con- 
ſtable de S. Paul's being taken, and that 
Preparations were making to bring him 
to an immediate Tryal: this griev'd 'em 
all, and 'Floris could not refrain from 
Tears. Alas! poor Count de Rouci, ſaid 
he, how great are thy Misfortunes, and 
how ſincerely do I pity thee? I heartily 
pity him too, reph d the Princeſs, he is 


really an amiable deſerving Man. We 


know him, reply'd the Dutcheſs, he was 
here ſome time with us, and I uſed 

very often to torment: him, for the poor 
Man was over head and ears in love 


with one of the Queen's Maids of Ho- 


nour, and never thought of any thing elſe. 
This unexpected Speech fill'd Horis with 
confuſion, he turn'd his Face aſide, and 
wiped away ſome Tears which would 
have comforted the Count de Rouci, were 


his Misfortunes ſuch as wou'd admit of 


Com- 
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Comfort. The Princeſs then told em, 
hat the Count d Angoleſme was no longer 
in Exile, that the King had recall'd him, 
md that he had ſent her word he ſhortly 
hoped ro ſee her. This News ſurpriz d 
Floris, who did not expect to ſee him 
ſo very ſoon, and he thought it high 
time to let him know where he was, that 
his firſt Sight might not ſtrike him with 
that Dread and Confuſion which might 
raſonably be expected; and being fully 
eſolved not to abandon his Poſt, till he 
ad perform'd the mighty Work, and made 
the Count happy in the poſſeſſion of the 
Princeſs of Burgundy: and as on all oc- 
caſions he never. wanted preſence of 
Mind, he ſoon reſolved upon an Expe- 
dient; and aſſuming a very chearful Face, 
Here are abundance of Tears and Grief, 
ſaid he; and I think, Madam, we ought 
divert the melancholy Subject as well 
5s we can, and 1 fee but one way of 
doing it; be pleas'd to give Earl Rivers 
and me leave to write to the Count d' An- 
wlſme.,” With all my heart, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, we'll all write, and in one Let- 
ter too; reach me the Pen and Ink, and 


[ll begin : accordi 
zun thus; 


2 


ngly the Dutcheſs be- 
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The News you ſent us of the poor 
_ © Conſtable's Misfortunes, has fill'd us all 
with Grief, J ſee that there are ſtrange 
Revolutions at your Court; but your 
© being no longer an Exile, has given us 
7a great deal of Satisfaction: And ſhall 
I deal ſineerely with you? all our Me- 
J 3 all our m_ —_ when 
ve reflect upon ſeeing you here ve 
"ſoon. Fbris aſſures us, that the Sole 
* rudes of Azrre are as agreeable as thoſe 
Jof Loches, and that the Love-Sighs which 
you fetch'd at this laſt place, were ſo 
© very deep, that they ought to have been 
© heard as far as Rnerre.” 


Under this, Earl Rivers writ the follow- 


nung Words: 


The lovely Floris is become the In- 
© terpreter of your Heart, and every day 
* rells the Story of you Love, in ſo ſoſt 
and fo' agreeable a manner, that you 
© cannot think how much you are oblig'd 
to him Happy Man! at your return, 
J you'll find that even Abſence itſelf has 

deen favourable to you.” 


The Princeſs, who determin'd to write 
nat, order d Floris to take the Pen in 
9 — 7 
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2nd; he obey'd, a1d now thought he 


ad an opportunity of letting the Prince 


ow who he was. His Hand indeed 
he was no Stranger to, and the Name of 


na be himſelf had given him, which 


was now only alter'd to Floris : ſo that he 


had nothing more to acquaint him with, 


than the Reaſons which had induc'd him 
to come thither: upon which he wrote 


thus; pe 


- 
- 


do not queſtion, my Lord, but 
you'll be very much ſurpriz'd to hear 


that I'm fled to the Court of Burgundy ; 
J prevailed upon my Father Canillac to 


"accompany me; an unfortunate Love 
made me leave the Queen of Faces 
* Court, I have now overcome the Paſ- 


" ſion, and am happily detain'd in the 
Princeſs s Service, where I have fre- 


and 
are ſenſible, my Lord, that no body 


" knows the force of your Paſfion better 


quent opportunities of pleading your 
«Cane, ng of your Love. You 


than I do, and that ſcarce any body 


living cou'd do what I am doing; my 
Heart, even from my very Infancy, was 
"devoted to your Service; you may 


"the 


* 


— 


refore ee f | > 
I expect every thing from your 
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By this the Prince might eaſily ſee 
that Sovereign was at the Court of Bur- 
gundy diſguited, whither Monſieur de Ca- 
nillac, her Father's Friend, had accom- 
panied her, and that the whole ſtudy of 
her: Life was to ſerve him with the Prin- 
ceſs; and therefore when he came, he 


wou d not be ſurpriz'd to ſee her there 


in Man's Apparel. Florig having done, the 
Princeſs ſat herſelf down, and concluded 
the Letter in this manner : LE 
4 Every body here pleads your. Cauſe, 
the Dutcheſs, and Earl Rivers, and 
young Floris, but I am afraid they are 
you but faintly feel; your Abſence 
gives me Pain, it has already been too 


* long, and my Soul is full of diſmal 


Apprehenſions. If you wou'd cure my 
Fears, come hither as ſoon as poſſibly 
* you'can. O God of Love ! reſtore me 
my Lover, hut reſtore him faithful and 
. \opnſtang.. 35 2507 Lots 


- Every body having done, the whole 
Letter was read over at once, and ſeal'd 
up, then ſent away to the Count. 

Soon after this, Earl Rivers receiv'd an 


Expreſs from the Duke, with Advice 


that 


* eloquent in deſcribing a Paſſion which 


ni Ac i > - © 
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that he was fetting out for Nunci, and 


deſired him to meet him there at ſuch a 


ime. The good fortune he had met 


with before Niitx had ſo puff d him up, 
that he did not think it in the power ot 


any thing human to alter his Succeſs; 


belides this, he had taken a General into 


his Service, in whom he repoſed an 
entire Confidence. This was the Count 


& Campobache, a Neapolitan by birth, and 


who till then had been employ'd in the 


ſervice of the unforunate Houſe of An- 
ju; but alas! the Duke of Burgundy, 


little thought what ſort of a Man he had 
to deal wich, he was a baſe perfidious 
Wretch, who had privately offer'd the 


King of France to make away with Charles. 


As deſigning a Man as Louis was, he 
could not reliſh ſuch a piece of Villany, 


but immediately gave the Duke notice 
of it, who was very far from hearkening 


to it, believing that the King dreaded 


his General, and therefore artfully endea- 
your'd to make Charles ſuſpe& and dif- 
charge him. The ill Succeſs Campebache 


met with, did not in the leaſt daunt him; 


but he ſeveral times renew'd his Pro- 


poſals, which Louis as often rejected. 


the Offer, and - Campobache- now only 
Bii's wanted 


At length he addreſs'd himſelf to the 
Duke of Lorrain, Cho gladly embrac'd 
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wanted an Opportunity of making away 
with his Maſter and generous Benefactor. 
Purſuant to the Invitation, Earl Ri- 
vers, and the Prince of Cleves prepared to 
go and meet the Duke, and the Even- 
ing before their Departure, the Count 
d' Angoleſme's Anſwer arriv'd: the two 
Perſons concern'd were ſent for, and the 
Princeſſes haſtily open'd the Letter, 
which Shock Floris had much ado to 
bear: It conſiſted of four Articles, in 
anſwer to the four Perſons who had writ 
to him. | 


J am ſtill an Exile, Madam, whilk I 
lam not at the Court of Burgundy, and 
© am impatient till I have an opportunity 
©of venting my Sighs where they may 
be heard. Floris very well knows what 
© various Pains I felt at Loches; how eaſy 


2 3 matter wou'd it be to make me for- 


get em all at Ruerre, and in preſent 


pPleaſures to drown the remembrance ot 
- paſt Pains !' 


Ill Lam not ſurpriz'd at any thing, Great 

©and Generous, that Fleris can do; he 
© has overcome his own Love, and is not 
© unacquainted with mine: no one be- 
© fides himſelf can imagine what I now 
feel, and to judge of my Sentiments, 


one 


"IS 
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one muſts be capable of ſuch delicate 
' ones as his at preſent are. 


We ſhall then find you again, RY 
 Floris, after having * bewail'd your 
' Abſence, and your Loſs; but, I muſt 
' confeſs, twas not in Burgundy I expe&- 
ed to find you. Was ever any Heart 
capable of doing what you have done? 

1 = a thouſand — to ſay to you, 
but rather chuſe to ſtay till I can come 


- and tell em you myſelf, hoping you 


wall liſten to my Words, in which 
you once ſeem'd to take delight. My 
Complaints, I am ſure, will move your 
Pity, — a contintuance of your Kind- 
neſs is what 1 dare not hope for 


Let the whole World unite, let all 


Nature ſpeak of my Love, yet cam 


2 give you but a faint Image of 

Words can't expreſs the Grearnels - 
"of my Paſſion; fear nothing therefore, 
"my ris Princeſs, from a Heart which 
is entirely yours: nor is it, I ean aſſure 
— fmall Conq neſt. b Fre very well 

8, that — perſect Beau- 
ty could ſubject 1 1 2 Madam, I 
am haſtening to you myſelf with * 
'poſible ſpeed. 


No- 
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Nothing in the world could hare 
pleas'd Floris better than this Letter, he 
plainly ſaw that the Count d Angol:ſme 
had found out who he was, and this r0 
him was a very great Satisfaction. 
Ihe next Morning Earl Rivers and the 

Prince of Cleves ſet out for Nanci; but 
- Floris, on account of the Place he had, 
ſtaid behind. The very next day he went 
out a walking by himfelf in the Park, 
and ſcarce was he got into one of the 
moſt ſolitary Parts of it, when a Coun- 
try Woman, bigger than Women gene- 
rally are, with a Basket of Fruit upon 
her Head, came up to him, and ſet the 
Basket at his feet; which done, ſhe lit- 
ted up her Hood, and Floris was ſur 
priz d at the fight of ſo agreeable a Face: 
bur this Surprize was very fmall, com- 
par'd to that which immediately tol- 
low'd, when he knew this Country Wo- 
man to be no other than the Count de 
Nac. "401 
© GoodiGod ! cry'd Floris, is it you, my 
Lord? How came you to know me? 
Wherefore do you purſue me? Why in 
this Diſguiſe ? And what can you pro- 
poſe to yourſelf? I purſue you becauſe 
I love you, reply'd the Cunt, and I have 
put on this Diſguiſe only for an oppor- 

* | | tunity 
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tunity of ſeeing and ſpeaking to you in 
private : But, dear Madam, let me re- 
tort the Queſtion, and ask why you have 
put on that Apparel? Is it that you 
may undifcover'd wait here for the hap- 
py Count 4 Angoleſme > Alas | my Lord, 
ed Floris, you wrong me much, and 
your Suſpicions are very unjuſt : how= 
erer, I ſhall not think much of taking 
the trouble to conyince you. She then 
told him very ſincerely what ſhe had 
done, and what further ſhe deſign'd to 
do for the Count 4 Angoleſme. You ſee, 
my Lord, continu'd ſhe, whether I love him 
ſill, or at leaſt whether I love him for my 


own ſake ; and after what I have now 


done, I aſſure you, that ſhou'd any Ac- 
cident happen, which might interrupt 
his Happineſs, or ſhou'd fickle Fortune 


reſtore me his Heart again, yet I never can 


accept it: I never will, my Lord, be his, 
but will never be another's. I have Gra- 
ttude in my Temper, and am ſenſible of 
what you have done, and are now doing 
for my ſake; it has made no ſmall Im- 
prefſion upon me, and I cou'd wiſh that 
[never had loved the Count d Angoleſme, 
that I might have been the worthy OD 
ject of your Paſſion : but as it is, we muſt. 
never entertain a Thought of that nature. 
My Eſteem for you, my Lord, is 9 | 
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I love you as I ſhou'd love a Brother, and 
wiſh it was in my power to reward the 
Sincerity of your Paſſion, 

The Count de Rouci ſaid every thing 
he cou'd think of to divert her from this 
Deſign, which tho noble, he thought 
cruel ; but all he cou'd urge prov'd vain. 
She then ask'd him, how he came to diſ- 
cover her? He anſwer d, that one of his 
Servants had ſeen her, and immediately 
gave him notice of it; he then told her 
what Death the Conſtable de S. Paul his 
Father had met with, and they both paid 
a Flood of Tears to his Memory : after 
which, the Count 2 or 4. 

was going to meet the Duke of Hurgundj 
before Meß and that the deſire of ſeeing 
and ſpeaking to her without being known 
by any body elſe, had oblig d him to diſguiſe 
him 1 Alas, reph d S- 
vereigu, to what a ſhameful Condition has 
our. unhappy Loves reduc?d us both! too 
plainly I ſee what Characters we both act; 
tor what in another Man of your Age 
wou'd paſs for a piece of Gallantry, be- 
comes criminal in the Son of the unhappy 
Conſtable de &. Paul, after the Mistor- 
tunes of his. illuſtrious Family; and if 
ſuch a thing be Criminal in you, what 
muſt it be in me? This Action which I 

ſometimes flatter myſelf is only the E 
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of a generous Heart, which does not in 
the leaſt regard its own Intereſt, will 
by the World be ſeverely cenſur'd and 
condemn'd ; and J am ſenſible that after 
having had the Satisfaction of executing. 
my Deſign, I muſt retreat in ſome obſcure 
Place, there for ever to hide and to be- 
wail my Folly. | * 
After this, and ſome other Diſcourſes. 
of the like nature, Flori: and the Count: 
le Rouci took their leaves of each other, not 
without ſhedding a Flood of Tears; and 
the former return'd to the Palace to diſ- 
charge the Duties of his Place, whilſt the 
Count went to Nanci to meet the Duke of 


II was not long before News arriv'd,. 
that this Prince had made himſelf Maſter 
of that City, and that he was carrying his 
, ntorious Army into Swiſſerland. To make 
ſhort of this Story, the famous Battle of 
Gratdion was fought, where the Duke's: 
Forces were entirely routed; and his 
Grief was ſo ſtrong, that he publickly 
wept, then comforted himſelf as well as 
he cou d, and at laſt, in the height of his 
Vanity, call'd this general Defeat a ſmall 
Orerthrow. Mean while he began · to. 
fear leſt the King of France ſhou'd take 
advantage of his Misfortunes; upon which 
be ſent Cuntai to conclude a Truce ww 
m, 
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him. The Count d*Angoleſme wou'd not 
loſe the Opportunity, but ſer out for 
Burgundy, and reach'd Ruerre, juſt at the 
time that the Duke, with all his brave 
Warriors, return'd from the Field. 

The fight of the Princeſs of Burgund) 
oy him more Pleaſure than he had tor 
ome time been capable of feeling; and, 
in the Sweets of Love, they ſoon forgot 
the Pains of a tedious Abſence. At his 
firſt Arrival, Horis avoided the Prince's 
Sight, fearing leſt he ſhou'd nor be able 
to ſupport it; but, in the Evening, he came 
into the Dutcheſs's Chamber, while the 
Prince was talking with the Count de 


Rouci ; they both bluſh'd at the Sight of 


each other, and having look'd upon one 
another ſome little time, Noris beckon'd 


the Count de Rouci, and they both went 
into a Balcony, where the Prince ſoon 


follow'd em. Spare my Confuſion, ſaid 
Horis, for Tam in a ſtrange one before 
you both, and know not how to behave 
myſelf, tho I cou'd ſafely give an account 
of my Conduct to both of you, and think 
that nothing I have done can injure the 
Count de Rouci, and that the Count d'4#- 
goleſme ought to be very well farisfy'd 
with every thing I have done: Yes, my 
Lord, continu'd ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the 
Prince, I have faithfully ſery'd you, oo 
Fl ve 
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have had the Satisfaction to ſee that my 
Service was not needleſs : I have con- 
firm'd the Princeſs in the good Opinion 
ſhe before entertain'd of you. Ah Ma- 
dam, reply'd the Prince, do you ſpare my 
Confuſion 2 How great is your Kindneſs ! 
how little have I deſerv'd it! but cou'd 
you read my Heart My Lord, my 
Lord, anſwer'd Floris, not a word of your 
Heart if you pleaſe, nor let it ever be the 
Subject of our Converſation ; but leave the 
Princeſs's Heart to my Management, I 
dare inſure your Happineſs. 

Here they. were interrupted by the 
Duke, who came up to em, and who 
began to have a very great Value for Horis, 
to whom the Duke's Kindneſs was as trou- 
bleſome. Often wou'd Charles retire from 
the reſt of his Court, and walk two or 


three Hours at a time, leaning on the beau- 


teous Floris. The Courtiers, with Envy 


ſaw the growing Favour, but none with 
more than the Count de Campobache, who 
was enrag d to ſee this Youth engroſs the 
greateſt part of the Duke's Friendſhip ; 
and from that time he conceiv'd a deadly 
Hatred, and form'd very fatal Deſigns. 


- againſt his Life. | 


Some few Days after this, Horis being 
in Company with the Counts de Ronct 
and d' Angoleſme only, What ſhall I do, 
4 ſaid 

Ka 
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ſaid he, the Duke is preparing for the 
Field, and commands me to follow him 
he talks of giving me a Poſt too. Gord 
God ! what ſhall I do in the Army? | 
tremble when I refle& upon his firſt Pro- 
poſal, how burdenſome is his Friendſhip 
grown to me ! Then diſcover yourſelf (aid 
the Count 4 Angoleſme, the Princeſſes I'n 
ſure will be glad inſtead of young Fri; to 
find the beauteous Sovereign in their Ser- 
vice. Yes, 7eply'd the Count de Rouci la- 
* _ ftily, and ſo will the Duke too be glad t 
find his new Friend a beauteous Maid. 
The Prince cou'd not forbear ſmiling at 
his Friend's trouble, and Floris interrupt- 
ing him, The Count de Ruuci, ſaid le, 
is much in the right, the Duke is of a 
very amorous Diſpoſition, and of a violent 
Temper. I do not in the leaſt queſtion, 
bur that was he to know me for a Maid, 
his Friendſhip wou'd ſoon be chang'd into 
a ſtronger Paſſion, and you know him wel 
enough to be ſenſible that I ſhou'd have 
reaſon to apprehend every thing from a 
Man of his Character: No, in diſco- 
vering myſelf, the Remedy wou d be far 
worſe than the Diſeaſe. My ſafeſt way, | 
believe, wou'd be to feign a Fit of Sick- 
neſs. Alas, my Lord, the Part I nov 
play is a very troubleſome one, and ul 
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I firſt undertook it I did not foreſee all 


the dangerous Conſequences of it. 


Twas no difficult matter for Horis to 
feign a ſudden Illneſs ; the Concern he 
was in, made a viſible Alteration in his 
Face, and the firkt News of it afflicted 
the Duke in the moſt ſenſible manner ima- 
ginable. | 

Nor was the Princeſs leſs griev'd at ir, 
for twas with Joy ſhe had heard that 
the Duke had order d Floris to follow 
him ; ſhe knew what Empire he already 
had over the Duke's Mind, and how 
zealous he was to ſerve the Count d An- 
goleſme, and therefore ſhe did not in the 
leaſt doubt but that he would be very 
inſtrumental in bringing the onee intend- 
ed Match about. Mean while the Count 
took the liberty of ſpeaking again to the 


Duke concerning this Affair, and he 


promiſed him, that, at his return from 
/Nanci and Swiſſerland, where he was go- 
ing, he wou'd have the Marriage con- 
ſammated. They were indebted for this 
Promiſe to Floris, who had inſenſibly 


Vork 'd up the Duke to this Reſolution, 


and Charles himſelf ſpoke of it, with a 
great deal of Kindneſs both to the Prince 

and Princeſs. 
I ſhall return then, ſaid the Count d*An- 
goleſme one day to his fair — as 
| oon 
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ſoon as theſe two Expeditions are over; 
for the King will not allow me to folloy 
the Duke your Father, but out of mere 
Caprice, recalls me to the Court of Fran 
I ſhall return, Madam, and that very 
. ſhortly too, and will bring you back a 
tender faithful Heart; and, I hope, Ma- 
dam, you will then reward its Fidelity. 
Yes, my Lord, reply'd the Princeſs, the 
Duke has promis'd you I ſhall ; he has 
engag d you to me a ſecond time, and has 
even given me leave to diſobey him, ſhould 
he offer to force my Inclinations, and gire 
- me to another. Having this liberty trom 
my Father, I will not lay the lealt con- 
ſtraint upon myſelf. Yes, my Prince, 
continu d ſhe, giving him her Hand; here 
I promiſe you, that if you continue faith- 
ful to me, I will reſerve my Hand and 

Heart for you alone. 

The Dutcheſs cou'd not forbear ſmi- 
ling to hear what Conditions the Prin- 
- ceſs always made: So, my Lord, cid 
- ſhe; I believe your Happinels pretty cer- 
- tain, ſince *tis founded upon your Fide- 
lity. I can aſſure you, that during your 
Exile, we were under ſome Apprehen— 
fions, leſt you ſhou'd give us the lip, 
and diſpoſ! of your Heart to another. 
Come, come, my Lord, confeſs; was 
there not more than one Armida in thoſe 
en- 
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enchanted Groves, where Rinaldo was 
detain'd? The Queen's Virtues are ma- 
re Ny. and capable of melting a harder 
ce. Heart than yours: a numerous Court of 
ry Wl Beauties too always ſurround her; nor 
has Fame forgot to tell us of the Charms 
of Sovereign and Polignac. | | 

Struck with confuſion at the Rehear- 
al of theſe two Names, the Prince 
as Wl bluſh'd, and was unable to anſwer a 
as Word: Floris too, who began to accuſ- 
14 Wl tom himſelf to hear every thing without 
concern, cou'd not however ward this 
m unexpected Blow: But recovering him- 
n- Wl (elf before the Prince, Alas! Madam, 
e, ¶ ſaid be, choſe Beauties you talk of cou'd 
re Wl not make the leaſt Impreſſion on the 
Prince, he has been accuſtom'd to em 
id WW ever ſince his firſt Infancy: And as for 
the Queen, continu'd he, artfully, to give 
the Count time to recover from his Confu- 
fx, did you but know the Queen, you 
wou'd ſoon be ſenſible that no one wou'd 
preſume to attempt her Love. Or did 
you but know what I know of her, ſaid 
the Prince, you wou'd not think that 
1- MW «7 Man cou'd be mad enough to ground 
bis Love upon any hopes whatſoever. . I 
muſt own, continu d he, that no body 
ling deſerves better to be loved, but 

— is not 83 * 
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ſion. The ſecret Hiſtory of her Life! 
difcover'd by à very extraordinary Acei- 
dent, ſhe oo po Tt to no body 
but one of her Maids, whoſe Diſcretion 
nothing can exceed. Then communicate 
this precious Secret to us, cy'd the Du- 
.cheſs haſtily, or I'll perſuade the Princeſs 
that you concern yourſelf a little too much 
about her. You know, Madam, reph d 
the Count, I am always ready to obey your 
Commands ; upon which, ſitting down, 
he began his Story thus, 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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RY HH A4RLOTTE of Savoy had 
not yet reach'd the ſixth 
IB Year of her Age, when ſhe 
vas promis'd in marriage to 

um Frederick Prince of Saxony. As 
te grew up, ſhe ſhew'd an extreme A- 
lion to this 8 Match, and of- 
| - | $46 
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ten wou'd ſhe open her Heart to one of 
ber young Maids, whom ſhe dearly loved, 
and whols Name was Victoria Pallavicini 
Alas! ung d "The Jometimes ſay, if my rea 
Happineſs was their early Care, why 
did they not think of uniting me for ever 
with the Duke of Calabria? He is the 
only Man ;upon the face of the Earth 
whom I cou'd like, all that I have heard 
of him . charms my very Soul, and has 
made ſuch an Impreſſion on my Mind, 
that I never ſhall be happy with the 
Prince of Saxony. The Princeſs was but 
eleven Years old when ſhe began to talk MI 
thus; and as ſhe grew up, theſe No- 
tions, ſpite of all her Endeavours, grew 
Kronger and ſtronger, and ſhe really lor- 
ed the Duke of Calabria, whom ſhe had 
never ſeen. _ 
One Night, as ſhe was in her Cham- 
ber, juſt going to undreſs herſelf, one 
of her Father's Miniſters, who was not 
unacquainted with her Averſion to the 
Prince of Saxony, came in ; and begging 
mr for intruding thus unreaſonably, 
I cou d not, Madam, ſaid he, defer bring- 
ing you a very agreeable piece of News; 
the long intended Match, berween you 
and Frederick, is juſt broken off. My dear 
Vitloria, cryd the young Princeſs, thrown 
her Arms about the Neck of that I 
, | 7 
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Gl, 1 never ſhall be Frederick's ; thou 
mow'ſt my Heart, and can'ſt gueſs ar 
my Joy: She was ſo tranſported, that 
ſhe did not ſo much as once look upon 
the Gentleman who brought her the 
News; who addreffing himſelf to her 
again, Am I to have no thanks, my Prin- 
ceſs, ſaid he, or do you think that I have 
not yet ſufficiently deſerv d em? how - 
ever, I dare ſwear I ſhall have em pre- 
ſently, when I have told you all that has 
been done this day. There is a Happi- 
neſs in Kore for you, which; I believe, 
you ſcarce cou'd hope. This Speech put 
the Princeſs into ſome confuſion, and made 
her bluſh'; but recovering herſelf, What 
great Happinefs, ſaid ſbe, is this which I 
vas not fo much as allow'd to hope? 
And turning towards her Favourite, My 
dear Victoria, continu d ſb, what can he 
mean? I mean, Madam, reply'd the M- 
aifler, that you will ſhortly be one of the 
greateſt - Princeſſes in the Univerſe ; for 
this Evening your Marriage was conclu- 
ded with the Dauphin of France. 
I am"promis'd to the Dauphin! oy/4 
the Princeſs, in a moſt melancholy manner, 
and gently refling her Head upon the faith- 
ful Victoria: Boſom, I am promis d to 
the Dauphin ! and this is the unexpected 


Happineſs which 1 was told of! Oh! 


L 3 my 
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my Vifloria, 1 am made for ever wretched. 
The Duke of Savoy's Miniſter was very 
much ſurpriz d at what he ſaw, and 
heard: however, the preſent Inſenſibiliry 
of the Prineeſs, he chiefly attributed to — 
Aa e he, being 2 that 
time but fourteen ears © op and as the 
Dauphin and her Father had been a: 
e and that the former had, on all 
occaſions, ſhew'd a very haughty Tem- 
. port he rhought the dreaded. being join'd 
Prince. 
Fl e News of the. intended Match 
ſoon ſpread throughout the, Palace, and 
the Princeſs 8 Way expreſs d their Joy 
in a very open . and their Mirth 


cas heard . Where thro hour her 
4 CRC * tak, while, 22 ſat by 
. d her ſad Complaints. 


you hear — 957 the Princeſs, allu- 
| ding. to her WW, omen, d o you hear thoſe fool- 
_aſ Creatures? what Fou — have 


they for this uncom oy ? Alas! 


they tle, think that they are ran 
at my e W What di fference, my dear 
Victoria, was there between thoſe two 


Pieces of News we elt now heard? The 
firſt 1 [ 


by delivering 4 mY Lee; bu 


951 it brought a ſhort tranſitory Joy 
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1 Dawn of Hope, and then my Happi- 
neſs lied from me like a morning Dream: 
My Condition is now worſe than ever; 
lam gr abs to the Dauphin, 1 5 
hopes of redemption, and am by that 
means for ever parted from the Duke of 
| 


In vain; Victoria urg d, that ſhe was 
going to be marry d to the greateſt Pringe 
of Europe; nothing cou'd adminiſter Com- 
fort to her loye-lick* Heart, ſhe ud 
der d at the thoughts of the Dauphin ana 
wiſh'd that her beloved Hake had been 

in his room: but, young as ſhe was, no 
one in the world - cou'd be more prudent, 

end twas with Grief and Shame ſhe 

3 capable of forming ſuch a 

une Tui 1192196 o iet 39% 
Ihe ygrious Struggles which this beau- 
teous Princeſs felt in her breaſt, threw: 
her into a little Fever; and the Duke of 
_—_— making the geceſſary 
| tions for pelebrating the Nuptials 
of his Daughter, was like a Man in de- 
ſpair, when the news of her Illneſs was 
brought him; and finding that it al- 
ready had made ſome alteration in her 
Face, he wou d not let her appear in that 
condition before the French Ambaſſadors, 
but ſent her to one of his Country Pa- 
lares near Turin; and the Air, 1 
| WI 


— 
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with her prudent Reſolutions, had, in ; 
very little time, ſuch a good Effect, that 
ſhe recover'd her former Health and 
Beauty. - WA 

- One Morning the Princeſs, juſt after 
her recovery, going to hear Maſs, ſay a 
Man ſtanding in a Corner of the Church, 
_ wrappd up in a ſcarlet Cloke : ſeveral 
times ſhe turn'd her Eyes upon him, not 
knowing what ſhou'd make her do ſo; 
bur he was wrapp'd up in ſuch a manner, 
that his very Face was hid, and ſhe 
cou'd not poſſibly diſcover what kind of 


Man he was. The next day ſhe fay 


him there again, dreſs'd juſt in the fame 
manner, and gazed at him again ; then 
recovering herſelf, blam'd her Curioſity, 
yet ſpite of herſelf ſtill gazed on him. 
The third day this Man came nearer, 
and leaned againſt the Wall directly op- 
poſite to the place where the Princeſs 
ſtood; and ſhe perceiv'd that his Eyes, 
which were large, black, and ſparkling, 
were fixed upon her, the reſt of his Face 
was quite cover'd with the Cloke : Char- 
lutte bluſh'd to ſee how attentively the 
Stranger gazed upon her, yet cou'd not 
forbear looking at him again. At length, 
quite | forgetting herſelf, ſhe fixed her 
Eyes upon his, and it was not long before, 
to her great Surprize and Satisfaction, ſhe 


ſaw 
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fix his Arms and the Cloke both d 
at once, and diſcover'd one of the molt 
ble Faces ſhe had ever ſeen. Seve- 
ral times has ſhe ſince confeſs'd that twas 
with much ado ſhe forbore ſhrieking our 
at this unexpected ſight, her Heart leap'd 
and flutter d; bur recalling to mind what 
ſhe was doing, and where ſhe was, ſhe 
ſmil'd, then fix'd her Eyes upon a Prayers 
book” ſhe had in her Hand. 

The Stranger, who cou'd not bear the 
Looks of the beauteous Princeſs, had, 
on the other- hand, quite forgot himſelf, 
and loſt in admiration, he had let fall his 
Coke, nor ever once thought of 9 
his Face 'agam : his Eyes plainly difce- 

rer'd the Secret of his Soul, and in every 
ook ar d his Love: too well the 
Pri read the meaning of em; ſo 
that ſhe ſcarce dared turn her Eyes to- 
wards him, and when ſhe did, "twas.- 
with fear and trembling. 

No ſooner had ſhe din'd, but ſhe went 
into her Cloſer, ordering every body to 
retire. There the ſpace-of Gx fal Hours 
ſhe fat penſive, and alone: but the va- 
rious and tumultuous Paſſions of her 
Mind ſwell'd and labour'd for Vent, and 
ſhe was at length oblig'd to call Y Gori 
to her; and leaning on her Arm, ſhe 


Nuk d with her into the moſt retir'd 


L 5 Parts. 
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Parts of the Garden, ond there recall'4 


= grind the Adventure of the Morni 
ſhall 1, ſaid ſhe, open the Weakn 
of my Soul to you? This 8 has 
made a deep Fra preſion in my Heart, 1 


7 he already ſhares 


will * confirm d in that opinion, when 
bell you J love hun as dearly as I do 
— ke, and the Duke as well as I do 


this Stranger. You think I rave, my Vi- 
toria; perhaps I do: nay, you'll ſwear 


it, when 1 tell you that this Stranger 
and the Duke ol Calabria are but one. 
Do not be ſurpriz d, I am very well 
aſſur d it muſt N. ſo, ſomething within 
me whiſpers that tis he. Tis impoſſi- 
ble that any one, whoſe Actions Fame 
has ſo loudly. proclaim'd, ſhou'd make a 
leſs noble Appearance; or, rather, tis 
impoſſible that my Heart ſhou'd hare 
| flutter'd at the approach of any one but the 
Duke of Calabria. But, Madam, reply'd Vic- 
toria, what you {ay is only the effect af 
pure Imagination; nor have you the leal: 
Grounds for delieving ſuch a thing. Not 
the leaſt Grounds ! anſwer'd the Princeſs ; 
every Circumſtance that I have been 
telling you of, is a ſufficient Confirms 
tion of it. My cruel Fate has made me 

love a Man whom I had never ſeen, dab 
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whoſe Reputation had charmed me; and 
to make my Pains laſting as my Life, I 
muſt now have a ſight of this Man, and 
be convinc'd, that to ſuch uncommon Me- 
rits, Nature has join'd the moſt agreeable 
Perſon in-the world : I have already told- 
you, tis impoſſible my Heatt ſhould ever 
be divided. | 

In Diſcourſes of this nature the Prin- 
ceſs eaſed her Heart; but turning with 
her Confidant out of that Walk into ano- 
ther, ſhe ſaw, at about forty Paces diſ- 
tance, two Men coming towards em. 
At the ſight of em, her Heart flutter d 
in, for the lovely Stranger was one of 
em: ſhe: told Victoria of it, and bid her 
obſerve his Face, his Shape, his Mein, 
and all the Beauties of his Perſon. As 
he drew nearer, Victoria obſerv d, that his 
Eyes were all the while fixed upon the 
Princeſs. . When they came within five - 
or ſix Paces of each other, they both 
ſtopp'd, as if to view one another ; but 
the Princeſs recollecting herſelf, and a- 
ſham'd of what ſhe had done, continu'd 
her Walk; and the Stranger giving her 
the upper hand, bow'd very reſpectfully, 
and paſs'd by. 9 
Ihe Princeſs had not walk 'd far, be- 
fore ſhe rurn'd back to ſee this Man a- 
Ein, and found him ſtanding ſtill, and 
. ga 
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gazing at her with admiration. Well, 
Victoria, ſaid ſhe, you have ſeen him now, 
what do you think of him? Victoria did 
not know what Anſwer to return, ſhe 


cou d not believe it really was the Duke 


of Calabria; but ſeeing in what Rate of 
Mind the Princeſs was, ſhe from her Soul 
pitied her Condition. 

The remaining part of the Day was 
ſpent in talking of this Stranger: Vitt- 
ria, who never wou'd leave the Princeſs, 
was near her at Supper-time, and ſaw 
the ſame Perſon come into the preſence. 
After Supper, the Princeſs, according to 
cuſtom, went into her Cloſet with Vic- 
zoria, and was ſurpriz'd to ſee a ſealed 
Letter lying on her 'Table ; ſhe open'd 
it with fear, and read it; then gave it to 
the incredulous Victoria, whoſe Surprize 
and Admiration were ſo very great, ſhe 
ſcarce had power to go through it, and 
to read the following Words : 


The Fame of your Beauty, Madam, 
" touch'd my Heart, and *twas-impoſlible 
*ro hear your divine Charms talk'd of, 
without loving you. I have, with im- 
* patience, waited for an opportunity df 


* throwing myſelf at your feet, and of 
* fering you my Life and Love. Alas! 
how vain have all my Endeavours a 
| * ved? 
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ed? What Care à what: Induſtry have 
I not uſed to break off your intended 

© Marriage with Frederick? and now the 
Pauphin muſt reap the Benefit of it. 

© Fate ſeems to over-power me, and 1 

muſt yield to his ſtronger Genius. Howe - | 
© ever, I have ſeen you, my divine Princeſs, 
and your Charms have confirm'd what 

Fame had begun; your Eyes have 

piere d my Heart, and I cannot reſiſt 

the Power of Love. I am ſenſible that 
I have not the leaft ground for Hope, 
neither do I entertain any. All that 1 
beg, is, that you wou'd pity my un- 
common Misfortunes, and pardon the 
Liberty I take in telling you that I a- 
dore you. Alas! this is all the Satif- 
faction I can promiſe myſelf, tis the 
furtheſt View of Hope that I can have. 
If you are ſenſible of my. Love, you 
*muſt pity me; for ſure "twill plainly 
appear, that never was Miſery greater 
than that of the unfortunate Duke of 
Calabria. 


The Princeſs having read the Letter, 
was not able to utter a Word, but ſunk 
into a Chair, and reach'd it to Victoria; 
then leaning her Head upon her Hand, 
the Tears trickled down her Cheeks. 
Vittoria too for a conſiderable 


time con- 
tin d 
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tinu d ſilent: but at length recovering 
herſelf a little, You. cannot, Madam, ſai; 
ſhe, conceive the Greatneſs of my Surprize 
how is it poſſible you ſhou'd have known 
this Stranger was the Prince of Calabria! 
But this is not the only cauſe of my Ad- 
miration ; how very ſtrangely you ſym- 
pathiz'd together? I have heard won- 
drous Stories of Love, and its Effects, 
but none that ever came up to what ! 
am now an Eye and Ear-witneſs of. This, 
cry d the Princeſs, in a very melancholy man- 
ner, is a moſt unhappy Effect of Love, it 
makes me the more acquainted with my 
Miſery, and conſequently adds to it. 

It wou'd be endleſs to repeat all their 
|. Converſations on this Subject: The Prin- 
ceſs, whoſe Notions of Wiſdom began to 
be- very great, and which, by what ſhe 
has ſince done, we find grew up every day 
in her, determin'd to conceal her Weak- 
| neſs from the whole World, and began 
heartily to wiſh that her Marriage with 
the Dauphin was already celebrated, that 
her Duty might aſſiſt her in overcoming 
this unhappy Paſſion; nor was ſhe igno- 


than to overcome Dangers and Tempta- 
tions: She therefore reſolved to walk no 


more in the Garden, for fear of meeting 


the Duke of Calabria; who, as he had 


rant, that 'twas much eaſier to avoid 


© 22 
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preſumed to write to her, might proba- 
ee enough to talk to her 

ve. 

127 may eaſily imagine that the Prin- 

ceſs did not enjoy much Reſt the ſuc- 
ceeding Night; and in a young Heart like 
hers, the Struggles between Love and 
Reaſon muſt doubtleſs be very ſtrong. 
The next day her Troubles were in- 
creas d, by the Duke of Calabria's com- 
ing in whilſt ſhe was at dinner, the fight 
of him fill'd her with more Confuſion: 
than ſhe had ever known before. She 
turn'd herſelf towards Victoria and ſigh'd,. 
but took. care never to meet the Duke's. 
Eyes. Victoria plainly faw that he ob- 
ferv'd with how. much. care the Princeſs. 
avoided looking upon him, whilſt his 
Eyes were conſtantly fix'd upon her, and 


- plaiply.confeſs'd his fincere Love, and his. 


uncomman Pain. 

Four or five Days were ſpent in this 
manner, the Duke being always preſent- 
when the Fonds dined or ſupp'd. One- 
Evening: ſhe was complaining to Victoria 
of his way of proceeding, when, enter- 
ing into her Cloſer, ſhe ſaw a Letter ly- 
ing on the Table: enrag'd, ſhe took it 
up, and was about to tear it to pieces 
Without reading it, when Victoria, who 
ad caſt her Eyes upon it, deſired her 
5 to 
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to forbear, crying that it was not written 
in the ſame hand as the former, which 
had given her ſo much Uneaſineſs. Up- 
on this, the Princeſs began to conſider it 
pretty attentively, and being convinc d 
of the Truth of what this Maid advan- 
ced, ſhe read it, and in it found, 


* Why, Madam, ſhould you conſtrain 
 * yourſelf in that violent manner you do? 
* Or wherefore will you not not indulge 
_ * the happy Inclinations of your Heart 
Reflect ſeriouſly on the whole Adven- 

ture, and you will find nothing of 
Chance in it, but every thing the Work 
* of Heaven itſelf. Reflect on the fa- 


vourable Sentiments you entertain for 


the Duke of Calabria, and on that ſin- 
*cere Love with which his whole Soul is 
fill'd for you, and believe thefe- recipro- 
cal Paſſions accidental if you can. Why 
_ *©ſhould I ſpend any more time in pro- 

_ ©ving that, which of itſelf is ſo appa- 
*rent? Then follow the Dictates of 
Nature, and of Heaven. "Tis not in the 
*-Duke's power openly to break off your 
Marriage with the Dauphin, but tis 


Remember that neither Grandeur, Ri- 
Iches, nor Titles can make you happy; 
| $and if the Duke cannot ſettle yon in 


the 


* im his- power to ſteal you away. 
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Princeſs had met the Duke of Calabria in 
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"the poſſeſſion of the fineſt Monarchy, 
"at leaſt he will make you abſolute Miſ- 
© treſs of the moſt faithful Heart in the 
© vhole Univerſe.” 


Nothing could equal the Surprize of 
the poor Princeſs, which, when a little 
over, ſhe flew into a violent Paſſion, not 
thinking that any one would have pre- 
fum'd ro have writ to her in ſuch a 
manner; but the Reflections which ſuc- 
ceeded theſe, rouch'd her to the quick, 
and threw her into the moſt ſenſible Grief 
imaginable. She now found that there 
was ſomebody in the world, beſides Ve- 
teria, who knew the Weakneſs of her 
Soul; nay, in all probability, the Duke 
of Calabria himſelf knew it. This Thought 
made her rave, and beat her Breaſt ; nor 
could ſhe imagine how he ſhould have 
come to this Knowledge, unleſs he dealt 
with fome familiar Spirit, or that Victeria 
had betray'd her ; and full of this un- 
juſt Suſpicion, ſhe began to upbraid the 
guiltleſs Maid, but was ſoon convinc d 
of her Innocence. This Letter was the 
perpetual Subject of their Converſation, 
nor were the Days and Nights long e- 
nough to talk of this Adventure. 
I haye already obſery'd, that ſince the 


the 
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the Gardens, ſhe went thither no more; Wl yi 
her Evening Walks were now in the Ml cc 
 Bathing-houſe, at the end of which, there Ml Fe 
was a long Gallery, ſupported by marble co 
Pillars. There it was the Princeſs every I it. 
Night, leaning on Victoria's Arm, con- 
feſs d her Love, yet form'd prudent Re- 1 
ſolutions to overcome it. One Evening, Wl be 
the Moon ſhining very bright, the Prin- b. 
ceſs being quite tired with walking, ſat y. 
herſelf down at the end of the Gallery: MW m 
and continuing her Converſation, I never 
ſhall, ſaid ſbe, recover from the Surprize 
I felt at the ſight of the laſt Letter we 
found upon my Table. I am but too 
ſenſible that the Duke of Calabria is ac- 
82 with thoſe: Sentiments, which 
ſpite of myſelf I entertain of him; and 1 
believe I ſhould die with Shame and Grief, 
Mould Lever be expos'd to the Sight 
and Converſation of that Prince. 

Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe {aw 
a-Man coming from behind one of the 
marble Pillars; who, haſtening up to- 
wards her, threw himſelf at — feet, 
and embrac'd her Knees in ſuch a man- 
ner, that the Princeſs could not riſe. 


This Action prodigiouſly frighten'd her, 
and her Fear was increas d, when at 2 
bout twenty Paces diſtance from her, ſhe 

ſaw another Man ſtanding in the Coley 
. | 1630116 
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Piforia to werde at firſt, but per- 
ceiring that the Perſon at the Princeſs's 
Feet was the Duke of Calabria, ſhe re- 
corer'd herſelf, and told her Miſtreſs who 
it was. The Duke perceiving their fear, 
poke to the Princeſs; Why, Madam, 
d be, ſhou'd you thus frighten yourſelf? 
behold. a Lover at your feer, whoſe, only 
buſineſs it is to tell you that he adores 


far aiſs 4 
9 


of your own Heart, I 


mou d 


YE 
* 
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ſhou'd ſoon find the means of uit 


you from the Dauphin, without wo 

ing your Honour, Can you, Madam, 
miſtruſt the Word of a Monarch's Son} 
Can you refuſe to hearken to his ſincere 


| Love? or if you can, will you not liſten 


to thoſe favourable Sentiments which 
Heaven has * in your Heart ? 
The Princeſs had let him ſpeak on all 


this while without interruption, unable 
to utter a Word: at firſt her fear pre- 
vented her, and then an honeſt Shame, 
to ſind herſelf at ſuch a time, and in ſuch 
a place, with a Man who really loved her, 


and whom ſhe was ſo far from hating; 
bur when the Duke came to talk*. of her 
Sentiments, ſhe gave way to Anger and 
Indignation: At length ſhe: quite reco- 
ver d herſelf, and beginning to reflect on 
the whole Adventure very coolly, ſhe at 
once form'd a Reſolution worthy of the 


moſt virtuous, and moſt prudent Woman 


breathing. She was ſenſible of the Dan- 


ger, to Which an opportunity of this na- 


ture expofed her; and determining to 


prevent the like for the future, ſhe look d 


upon the Prince in the moſt modeſt and 


moſt charming manner imaginable: 1 


will nor, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, pretend to 


deny any thing which my own Indiſcre- 
tion has reveal'd, and your ma 
+ | as 


S OoTTE PH MWTCTFESE, 


„ =o. © r= R=mcprcw = 


Fr - at = aw. my g— — - 


Bu RG UN D Y. 237 
inen made you liſten to; but I wonder 
i, that a Man of your Senſe ſhould in the 
am. MY leaſt depend upon any thing that's ſpoken 
n> by one of my Age. Our Words, my 
ere Ml Lord, are frivolous and fooliſh;as ſuch 
ten I wou'd have you look upon 'em ; 
ik MW ind whatever little Weakneſs I m& now 
have, be aſſur d, that I ſhall make it my 
buſineſs to ſhake it off, and the whole 
Kudy of my Life ſhall be to deſerve the 
Dauphin's Love. I muſt therefore beg 
you, whatever Thoughts you entertain 
of me, ro keep em to yourſelf, and far 
from-ſpeaking to me of em, never to 
prar before me more. As ſhe | 
theſe laſt Words, ſhe roſe ; and notwith- 
ſanding the Prince's Endeavours to hold 
her, ſhe broke from him, and, follow'd 
by Vittoria, paſs d through one of the 
Bathing-Rooms, haſten d to her own A- 
partment, and left the Duke confounded 
nd amazed, to find ſo much Prudence, 
Virtue, and Moderation in one ſo young. 
Long wou'd he have continu'd buried 
in thought, had he not been interrupted - 
by the Marquiſs de Roſſano, who came 
dp to him, and who had promiſs d him- 
elf a quite different Succeſs from this 
Night's Adventure. Griev'd at the Diſ- 
appointment, he began to chide the 
Frince, and told him that he tamely = 

tne 
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the Princeſs leave him, and did not 
reſiſt her going. What cou'd ] 

do? reph d the Duke, I was not prepar d 
to encounter her in this manner; little 
did I expect ſuch prudent Reſolutions, 
| ſuch reaſonable: Arguments from her. In 
vain Ifove her, continu d he, ſhe is wholly 
devoted to her Duty, and yet ſhe loves 
me too. Fool that I was ! not to expect 
an Anſwer of this kind from her: hoy 
many Converſations with Victoria have] 
over-heard ! and did I not always find 
that ſhe ſtrenuoufly reſiſted her Love! 
The Courage ſhe has this Night ſhewn, 
too fatally convinces me, that ſhe will 
ſoon overcome her unhappy Paſſion.” A 
thouſand other things of the' ſame nature 
he utter'd, and then refolved ito obey the 
Princeſs's Commands, and not to offend 
her with his fight. 

I ſhall not now trouble my Reader 
with the various Reflections of the Prin- 

oeſs that Night, or all ſhe ſaid to Vi" 
ria concerning this Adventure; ſuffice 
it, that ſhe had cauſe to be ſatisfy'd with 
her prudent Conduct, having, tho indeed 
with a great deal of difficulty, got ſafely 
out of the ſlippery Path into which ſhe 
had been led ſo unawares. 


With: 
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Within a few Days after this, ſhe was 
oblig'd to leave the Country, the Dau- 
phin's Ambaſſadors coming themſelves to 
etch her, and the Marriage was con- 
duded, and celebrated with a great deal 
of Pomp and Magnificence ; Races and 
Tournaments there were on this occaſion 
x5 uſual ; and the Perſon who fignaliz'd 
himſelf the moſt, was a Stranger, whoſe 
Arms were plain, but whole Courage, 
Dexterity, and majeſtick Mein juſtly 
nade him the Admiration of every body, 
and he received from the Prince(s's owt 
Hands the ſeveral Prizes which were ap- 
pointed as the Victor's Reward. Amongſt 
theſe, the nobleſt and richeſt Prize was a 
double Picture-caſe, on the one fide of 
it the Dauphin was painted, on the other 


the Princeſs. When the Stranger came 


to receive the Prize, ſhe preſented the 
Caſe open to him, and he a little while 
conſider d theſe two Objects of his dif- 
ferent Paſſions : then bowing very re- 
ſpectfully, he receiv'd em from the Prin- 


ceſs; and drawing near enough to her, 
ſo that he might be heard by no body 


ele, I ſwear, Madam, ſaid he, that one 
of theſe ſhall always be the Object of my 
deadly Hatred, and that I will for ever 
Wore the other. As he ſaid * 


A 
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ſtruck the Dauphin's Picture, which wx 
enamel'd, with a ſhort Javelin he held in 
his Hand; and having with the Blow 
daſh'd it to pieces, he had the ſecret Sa. 
tisfaction of letting the Princeſs ſee it 
thus disfigur d. 

As this Stranger had approach'd the 
Princeſs, he had gently lifted up the Be- 
ver of his Helmet, and ſhe with eaſe 
diſcover'd him to be the Duke of Cala 
bria. Art ſight of him, Bluſhes over 
ſpread her Face, and had ſhe dared ſhe 


 Wou'd have kept back her Picture; but 


as it was the Victor's decreed Reward, 
ſhe cou'd not have done it without in- 
diſcreetly at the ſame time revealing the 
cauſe of her refuſing it. But reflecting 
on what ſhe was doing, what Preſent 
ſhe was making to a Lover who had ſo 
very great an advantage over her Heart; 


ſuch was her Trouble and Confuſion, 


that at the very ſame time ſhe deliver d 


him the Picture, ſhe reach'd out her 


Hand to take it again, and was enrag'd 


to ſee him uſe the Dauphin's Picture in 


that ſcornful and injurious manner. 

At length ſhe ſet out to go and meet 
her Husband, who receiv'd her with al 
the Dignity becoming the firſt Prince of 
the World. At fight of her, he thought 
her too beautiful for a Wife; bur ws 
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"ot a little pan at the ſame time to ob- 
ſerve her of a reſerved Temper, and no 
per Inclination for Diverſions and Plea- 
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As ſoon as King Charles died, the Dau- 
phin haſten'd to go take poſſeſſion of the 
Kingdom of France. The Queen was 
cown'd with a great deal of Pomp, her 
beauty and her Wit charm'd her Sub- 
ktts, and were juſtly admir'd by all the 
foreign Miniſters, who paid their Com- 
pliments to the new King and Queen; 
and ſhe was look'd upon, even by the 
King himſelf,” as the greateſt Ornament 

of all thoſe ſumptuous Feaſts, and mag- 
nificent Entertainments which he was + 
ig d to give; nor cou'd any body, with 
o dore diſtinguiſh'd Majeſty, maintain the 
gloxſous Rank to which ſhe was raiſed. 
7; WW During all this time, the Duke of Ca- 
luna made uſe of a thouſand Stratagems 
e give the Queen freſh Demonſtrations 
ret his Love; but all in vain, and ſhe 
boa let him ſee that her Reſolutions 
vere unalterable. All the Letters which 
ie induſtriouſly took care to put in her 
1% were never open'd but the Queen al- 
of (415 gave em to Victoria to lay up for her, 
at, whenever opportunity ſhould ſerve, 


ey might be 3 to the Duke, leſt 
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de ſhould believe that they had ben 


leave to retire to Loches : and having ob- 


time diſguis'd in a different manner; a, 


read. 

Some Diſturbances ariſing in the King. 
dom, the King was employ'd in calming 
the Minds of the Factious; and as he 
was thus always-at a diſtance from the 
Queen, ſhe begg'd that ſhe might hat 


tain'd it, ſhe made it her buſineſs to em 
beliſh this ſolitary Place, and to rende 
it as agreeable as poſſibly ſhe cou'd 
There, in all outward appearance, ſh: 
led a very happy Life; and if the remen- 
-brance of the lovely Duke of Calabii 
ſometimes interrupted her Nepoſe, ſh: 
drove the Idea from her with uncommon 
Courage, and few wou'd have been able 
to have ſtruggled ſo bravely with a PA 
ſion which had made ſo deep an Imprel-W |, 
ſion in their Hearts. .. 

'The Prinee, throughly ſenſible of the 
opportunity "which this Solitude gave 
him, attempted ſeveral times to ſee the 
Queen, and to ſpeak with her; the for 
mer indeed he compaſled, but nerve: 
cou'd the latter. Every time he appears 
before her, ſhe knew him, tho eres 
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if the fight of him at firſt cauſed ſon 
Emotion in her Soul, yet to this Emotion 
always ſucceeded Anger. At length 


of BURGUN dy. 24 
en (ing that the ill Succeſs he had hitherto 
met with, had not in the leaſt daunted 
ng him, the Queen ſent for the Marquiſs de 
ane Reſſano, and bid him deſire the Duke of 
be Calabria, in her name, to leave the Court, 
tie ad never attempt to ſee her more; but 
a conſider how injurious it would be to 
ob fer Honour, ſhou'd he be diſcover'd. 
en This the Queen repeated to him again, 
der bur in ſuch a manner, that he ſaw ſhe 
you'd be obey d: She alſo ſent him back 
MW en the Letters which he had written to 
"WJ her, ſealed up as they came; and this 
vl convinc?d him, that as ſincere as his Paſ- 
ſon was, yet wou'd it for ever be un- 
mY rewarded ? 
at Three or four Years he lived without 
ſeeing the Queen, but cou'd not find the 
laſt Alteration in his Love, or if there 
was any, Abſence had increas'd it; and 
got able to reſiſt the Violence of it any 
longer, he fet out incog. and came to Lo- 
c then reſolving either to die, or to ſpeak 
with the Queen: this time he ſucceeded, 
aud met her Majeſty in that agreeable 
Walk adjoining to the Tomb of the 
beautecus Agnes. One wou'd think, ſaid 
W's Count d*Angaleſme, bluſhing and locking 
Wou Floris, chat this Place was mark d 
out for extraordinary Events : However, 
ſaid he, continuing his Story, cwas 9 
2 
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the love-ſick Prince preſented himſe 
before the aſtoniſh'd Queen. I come not 
here, Madam, ſaid he, putting his Aust 
to the Ground, to difobey your Orders; 
only come to let you have the Satisfac- 


tion of ſeeing an unhappy Wretch expire 
at your feet. The Queen endearouring 


to recover from her tr{t Surprize, This 
is not the way, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, to 


perſuade me of the "Truth of what you 


are now endeavouring, and you muf 
have but very little value for me to en- 
poſe me to an Adventure, the Event d 


which wou'd be fatal to me, ſhou'd i: 


ever come to the King's knowledge. 
That's an Impoſſibility, Madam, reply'd 
the Duke, which I do nor in the leaſt feat, 
and I have taken ſuch effe&nal care be- 
forchand, that there is not the leaſt Dan- 
ger of my being ſurpriz'd here': fo that 
have nothing to apprehend bur from 
your uſual Rigour ; the Story of my un- 
fortunate Love will never reach the 
King's ears. It may be ſo, my Lots, 
reply d the Queen; but I think you ougi: 
to have taken the ſame care that it ſhould 
never have reach'd mine. Have I ne 
cauſe to be oftended at your Behaviour? 
and tho the whole World ſhou'd be g. 
norant of it, do you think I can forge 
myſelf for ſeeing and talking with yo ; 
IS. | 5 
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"Tis high time, my Lord, you ſhould 
know me better than you do. Tis ridi- 
culous in you to ground any Hopes upon 
1 Weakneſs of my early Youth; but 
which, as I grew up, I ſhook off. Iam 
hut roo ſenſible of it, Madam, reply'd the 
Dake, you have intirely ſhaken oft that 
Weakneſs on which all my Hopes are. 
grounded. And is the remembrance ot 
me entirely vaniſh'd then, and not one 
ſoft Thought remaining? I ſee there is 
not; to your former Kindneſs, cold In- 
difference has ſucceeded, and now my 
Death would be a Pleaſure to you. Theſe 
paſſionate Diſcourſes, my Lord, repi) d the 
Nueen, do not in the leaſt become you, 
nor do 1 deſire your death. Live, con- 
uu d ſbe, bluſhing, and live happy if you 
can. As for my part, I have already told 
you, that to fulfil my Duty in every 
minute Circumſtance, ſhall be the whole 
Study of. my Life; but if it can be of 
my ſatisfaction to you, I'll further tell 
jou, that this Life is none of the hap- 
pieſt. I live here retir'd from the World, 
and every Pleaſure in it, and, in a manner, 
more becoming the Wife of a private 
Man, than that of a potent Monarch. But 
if my Happineſs be not entirely compleat, 
can aſſure you I live contentedly in ap- 
pearance, and I will always ſuit my Hu- 
3 mour 
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mour to the King's. Do not therefore, 
my Lord, endeavour to diſturb that 

uiet which I have been ſo long in ſeek- 
ing. It will be your own fault if ever I loſe 
thoſe Sentiments of ſincere Eſteem, which 
hitherto I have entertain'd of you ; but 
vou muſt premiſe never to ſee me more, 
The Prince would have oppos'd this 
cruel Sentence, but the Queen's Words 
were ſo full of Wiſdom and Authority, 

mix'd with a ſoft Compaſſion, that he at 
length promis'd to obey her; but giving 
way to his Love, and knowing that it 
was the laſt time he ever ſhould have an 
opportunity of converſing with her, he 
ask'd her whether, if certain things 
ſhould” one day happen, he might not 
again hope? No, my Lord, cy d the Queen, 
1 Mang angrily; T have learn'd from 

the incomparable Blanch of Navarre, that 
a King of Frauce's Widow never marries 
a ſecond time. | et 
The Duke urg'd every thing he could 

think of, to move the Heart of this divine 
Princeſs, but every. thing he urg'd provd 
vain ; her Reſolutions were not the Effect 
of ſudden Paſſion, and unthinking Rage, 
but of cool deliberate Reaſon : and when 
the Duke ſaw her unmoved, he ſeiz d 
her Hand, and tenderly kiſſing it, poured 
cout a Flood of Tears upon it. This 
| | was 
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ec, vas a Sight ſhe could not well bear, aud 
ſhe therefore left him as ſoon as ſhe could 
from him; but when ſhe got into 
her Cloſet, and began to reflect upon her 
unkind Uſage, her T'cars and Sighs found 
a paſlage: And could the unfortunate 
Prince have been a Witneſs of her Grief, 
it would, in ſome meaſure, have com- 
forted him. 

Since that time the Queen has liv'd at 
Auluiſe and at Locher in a very private 
manner; and has ſeldom appeat u at Court. 
One day, little expecting ſuch a melan- 
choly piece of News, ſhe receiv'd a Let-: 
tet rom the King, in which he acquain- 
ted; her with the Death of the untortu- 
Duke af. Calabria. Fhis was a Shock 
could not bear; her Reaſon gave way. 
to her Grief, and a conſiderable time 
ſhe indulg d herſelf in it: At length, 
Reaſon; and Virtue aſſming their former 
Sat, ſhe determin'd to hide her Sorrow 
from the whole World. | 

I had forgot to tell you, that the laſt: 
Interview ſhe had with the Duke had ſo 
mov'd her, that fearing ſhe ſhould never 
recover herielf, and thinking that her 
frequent Converſations with Victoria con- 
cerning the Duke nouriſh'd a Flame, 
which otherwiſe would have decay'd and 
died ſhe order d that faithful Maid 

4 never- 
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never to ſpeak of, or ponounce his Name 
to her any more. This Order was ſo 
punctually obey'd, that at the Death of 
that untorunate Prince, Victoria was ſur- 
priz d to find theſe Sentiments of Love 
as ſtrong as ever in the Queen, who told 
her now ſhe might talk of the Duke 
as much as ſhe pleas'd, and wou'd oblige 
her if ſhe never talk'd of any thing elſe 
to her. 0 
He is dead! wou'd the Queen often 
cry, he is dead; and now may I wander 
= round his "Tomb without injuring the 
\ King, or wounding my own Honour, 
Alas! Victoria, with his dying Breath 
perhaps he accuſed me of Cruelty, and 1 
| employ d his Thoughts in ſuch a manner, 
| that probably he could not ſo much as 
| think of another World. "This Reflec- 
; tion cruelly tormented the Queen, an in- 
finite Number of Maſſes ſhe had cele- 
brated for the Repoſe of his Soul, and 
the only Satisfaction *ſhe now enjoys, is 
to talk of that dear deceas'd Prince. 

I do not in the leaſt queſtion, Madam 
continu d the Count d Angoleſme, but that, 
you are deſirous to know how I came to 
be let into this Secret; I can aſſure you it 
was very unexpectedly, and by mere ac- 
cident. In the Park, at Loches, there are 

. ſeveral very pretty Arbors, — 
| 9 1 
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farniſh'd by Nature, with Chairs an d 
Couches. Some few Days before I left 


that Place, I wander'd in the Park till I 


was quite weary; and entering one of 


theſe Arbors, I laid myſelf down on a 


Couch, and fell faſt aſleep. It was not 
longs before the Queen, accompany d by 
Vitoria only, came that way, and Chance 


directed her into the very Arbor where 
[ was. Little miſtruſting any body's be- 
ing there, they ſeated themſelves with 


their Backs towards me, and never once 


took notice of me. The ruſtling of their 
Clothes awak*d me, and I was ſo ſupriz d 
to ſee the Queen there, that I did not 
ſo much as offer to riſe; but heard her 
continuing a Diſcourſe, which ſhe had 
begun before her coming in. Why ſhou'd - 
you be ſtartled or ſurpriz'd ? I tell thee, - 
my Victoria, I ſee him every Night; 


doubtleſs he comes to upbraid me with 


Ingratitude and Diſſimulation: How hap- 
py would he have been, had he known 
bur half the Love I bore him! Par- 
don me, dear Prince, added ſhe; the Tears 


= 


trickling down her Cheeks, pardon a Fault 


which has prov'd its own Puniſhinent : 


do not upbraid me with Cruelty, ſmce 
that Cruelty has been my greateſt Tor- 
ment. Alas! Madam, interrupted Vic- 
toria, will you thus perpetually give 
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yourſelf up a Prey to Gref a and to De- 
ſpair. Cou'd the Dead behold what is 
doing upon Earth, how happy wou'd the 
Duke of Calabria be in the knowledge 
af your Love, and at the ſight of chol 
precious Tears which flow for him! 
The more I reflect on what is paſt, the 
more, Madam, without flattery, I muſt 
admire you, Is it poſſible that your Vir- 
tue ſhou'd have made your Life ſo unhap- 
and yet your Love ſhould render his 
Beach ſo glorious? Do not call that Vir- 
tue, reply 2 the Queen, which was mere 
Neceſſity. I was forc'd to marry the 
King; but that done, I muſt of courſe 
reject | the Nuke of Calabria's Love, and 
continue; ſtrictly true to my Lord, This 
is à thing we ſcarce deſerve thanks for. 
A Woman s Honour will always remind 
her of her Duty; and yet how dreadful 
*twas to keep firi&ly up to this fatal Du- 
ty | Alas! continu d ſhe, could I but be 
one day Miſtreſs, what vaſt Satisfaction 
would. it be to unite our Families, and 
make our Children happier than. we have 
been 
As the Queen ſpoke»theſe laſt Words, 
Fiftoria accidentally turn'd. her Head & 
bour, and. ſaw me liſtening to- this ſur- 
prizing Diſcourſe..  *T'was; no difficult 
matter in her Eyes to read her * 
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Grief, Confuſion, and Deſpair ſat plain 
conbeſs'd upon her Face. I was very 
ſenſible that her chief Concern was lefb 
the Queen ſhould perceive me, who, in 


fach a caſe; never more would have en 
joy'd-a moment of her Lite. Upon which, 
with her wonted Familiarizy, ſhe took 
the 


under the Arm, and led her 
out of the fatal Arbor; placing herſelf in 
ſuch a manner, that had ſhe turn'd a- 
bout, ſhe could not poſſibly have ſeen 
me. That very Evening, coming into 
the Queen's Apartment, I accoſted Vic=- 
ria; and finding an opportunity of en- 
tering into a private Converſation with 
her, I told her that I was heartily. ſorry' 
or what had happen'd that day, and 
that Chance ſhould have let me into a 
Keret, which the Queen wou'd have 
every body but herſelf ignorant of: Cu- 
nolity, at ſuch a time, and in ſuch a+ 
eaſe, was very natural, and F bepan to- 
vk ſeveral Queſtions concerning the un- 
fortunate Duke; and Victoria ſeeing that 1 
Iknew ſo much of the matter, thought ir 

the moſt prudent way to entruſt me with 

the: whole? Adventure; thinking that I 

ſhould: have Reaſon and Diſcretion. to 

ek up ſafe within my own Boſom a Se- 

e of: ſuch. Importanoe to» as Queen 
om. L fo ſincerely. reſpected · and e- 


eem d- 


reply 
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ſteem'd. And indeed, Ladies, continu'd tl, 
Count, I believe I run no great riſque in 
communicating it to you ; and I found 
myſelt under an abſolute Neceſſity of do- 
ing it, to remove thoſe Suſpicions which 
otherwiſe my Princeſs might have en- 


tertain d. 


Good God ! d Earl Rivers, who 


had been preſent at, and had attentively 


liften'd to the whole Narration, can we 


ſufficiently admire this great and unfor- 
nate Queen ? Her whole Conduct indeed, 


3. 


d the Princeſs, is very ſurprizing; 
and when ſo violent a Paſſion labour'd 
in her Breaſt, it was a difficult matter 
to follow the Dictates of Wiſdom only, 
Well, as to her part, continu d ſhe, I am 


ſatisfy d; but I ought, my Lord, to have 


the ſecret Hiſtory of the Lives of all 
thoſe beauteous Perfons who ſurround 
the Queen, and then probably my Mind 
would wholly be at eaſe. I heſe Hiſto- 
ries, reply d the Dutcheſs, would be very 


entertaining, I believe: but however, my. 


beauteous Princeſs, if your Curioſity 
cannot, your Love at leaſt ought to be 
fatisfy'd. I durſt anſwer for the Prince's 
Fidelity; believe me, when a Man has 
cnge loved you, and has reaſon ro flatter 


| himfelf that, his Love is not diſpleaſing, 
de wont care for dealing treacherouſly, 
ar 
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er want to engage his Heart in another's 


fervice : But this Story of the Queen I 
can't put out of my head, I could never” 
have thought that it was in the power of 
Inclination, or Affection, however you 
pleaſe to call it, to lead us thus far, and 
to produce ſo ſtrong, ſo violent a Paſſion 
in thoſe who make it the whole ſtudy 
and buſineſs of their Lives to ſuppreſs 
and entirely to deſtroy it. Could we 
enquire into the Lives and Actions of all 
our Sex, not only of the preſent, but of 
paſt Ages alſo, I believe we ſhould find 
rery few Adventures that could: be com 
par d with this. The original Source 
indeed of moſt of their Misfortune, is an- 
Inclination like this; but they are ren- 
der'd miſerable by it, becauſe they will 
not, like this good Queen, ſummon up all 
their Virtue, and their Courage to en- 
counter itz Such Virtue, reply'd Floris, 
is very ſeldom to be found. The pru- 
dent Queen wiſely foreſaw the Miſeries 
which Love would - plunge her into, and 
therefore bravely reſiſted that Paſſion. 
Happy are thoſe who can follow her- 
Eample! Theſe laſt Words were ſpoke 
with uncommon Warmth ; and the Erince 
looking upen him as if he begg'd his- 
_ for what had paſs'd, You do not, 
Sir, ſaid he, reflect on what you are ſay- 
ing, 
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ing, but condemn Loye as the greateſt 
Foe. to Human Kind. Is all your former 
Kindneſs then vaniſh'd at once? Wou'd 
you, have the Princeſs follow the Queen's 
Example, and for ever baniſh me from 
her ſight > No, my Lord, reph d Floris, 
ſmiling; and recovering himſelf, what 1 
have ſaid cannot in the leaſt reflect upon 
your Love, or the Princeſs's Sentiments, 
they are both authoriz d; I only ſpeak 
of thoſe unhappy Paſſions, at whoſe Birth 

ſome malignant Planet ſhone. | 
As Floris was ſpeaking this, the Count 
de Rouci enter d the Dutcheſs's Apart- 
ment, but look d ſo concern d and uneaſy, 
that every body took notice of it. The 
Princeſſes began to rally him, whilſt Earl 
Rivers and the Prince were really trou- 
bled at it; and Floris by his kind and mo- 
deſt Looks plainly. told him, that he 
ſhared his Grief. He was ask d ſeveral 
Queſtions, but in general anſwer d, that 
he had heard ſome bad News which con- 
cern d him very nearly. About this time 
ſeveral Perſons came to pay their reſpects 
to the Dutcheſs, upon which Ruuci ſpeak- 
ing ſoftly to tha Count d Augoleſme, deſir d 
him to walk down into the Garden with 
j Bloris, where he wou'd preſently come to 
em: nor was it long before they all met 
dbere. I ſhall both ſurprize and grieve 
11 YOu. 
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uumlelf to Floris ; but tis very. neceſſary 
ſhou' d acquaint you with an Adventure: 
which, juſt, now happen d. I was walking, 
by my ſelf in the Grove behind the ſolitary, 
fountain, and was juſt going into a green 
Arbour, when, by another Walk. that 
ed up to the ſame Place, Iſa the Count 
de Campobache coming that way: I imme 
lately left the Place, endeavouring to 
void a Man whom I never cou'd like; 
when, to my great Surprize, caſting my 
Eyes upon the Youth, who accompany'd: 
him, I found t was one of your Maids. You, 
eaſily imagine that L was curious to 
hat Buſineſs this Maid cou'd; have 
with the haughty Count; and unperceiv d 
L got behi the Arbour: the- Honey= 
Suckles which cover it were ſo thick, that 
I might remain undiſcover'd, and hear 


— © - x» on 


=” = Re Mao 


r 


Y» Wwy ao CDP C3 


this Maid continuing her Diſcourſe; There 
is, no reſiſting you, my Lord, ſaid fhe;. 
bor no concealing any Secret from you, 
It was an eaſy matter to gueſs at their 
Secret, and I was juſt going to ruſh in 


Campobachs prevented me with this An- 
wer: Iam ama d to think that I cou d 
o long continue ignorant life Sens 


- - . ces lh 


you, ſaid. the Count de Rouci, add "=, 


what they ſaid. As they came in, I heard- 


pon em, and to prevent this treacherous: 
Maid's revealing any thing further, when 


| * 
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her Beauty, one wou'd have thought, ſhou'd 
without your aſſiſtance have been capable 
of letting us know ſhe was a Woman, 
and 'tis ſtrange that the whole Court 
ſhou'd remain in this State of Blindneſs, 
But are you ſure that the Duke knows 
nothing of the matter? Very ſure, my 
Lord, reply'd ſhe, that neither the Duke, 


nor the Princeſſes, know any thing of 


it. *Tis well, anſwer'd the Count; but 
tell me, I beſeech you, what is the occa- 
ſion of this Diſpuile, with ſome Particu- 

lars of her Lite. That I cannot, reh d 
the Maid; my Siſter indeed is her Conf- 
dant, but, at the ſame time, is very re- 
ſerv d towards me. All that I cou'd ga- 
ther at ſeveral different times was this: 
My Miſtreſs ſome how or other loſt her 
Lover, who it ſeems muſt have been very 
dear to her, ſince ſhe immediately gave 
way to deſpair, and reſoly'd to leave the 
Queen. I was carry'd to Court in her 
Father's feignd Equipage, and we ſoon 
left France, making directly for Burgund,, 
where ſhe took a Houſe at no great di- 
| Nance from this Place; ſome few Days 
ſhe continu'd there, and then accompany'd 
by my Siſter only, ſhe left us, and ſtaid 
fix or ſeven Weeks from us ; but where 
they went I cannot tell. At her retum 
ſhe order d Mens Clothes to be made for 
| herſelf, 
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herſelf, for my Siſter, and for me, and 
ince that time we have continu'd here at 
Court. This is all, my Lord, that I know 
of the matter; for, as I told you, they 
uke great care to conceal every thing 
om me. You have told me enough, re- 
2/4 Campobache, both for yourſelf and 
ne; you may depend upon having made 
jour Fortune by it, but beſure you con- 
nue faithful to me, dive into their Secrets 
zs much as you can, and when Opportu- 
nity ſerves, let me know what paſles. My 
Paſſion for Sovereign is already very great, 
but, Gods! how different from that 
Paion which I lately felt. Wou'd one 
think it poſſible that to ſo much Hatred 
in two days time ſo much Love ſhou'd 
ſucceed ? And cou'd I, cry he, in a ſeem- 
ig Tranſport, cou'd I hate that beaute- 
ous Maid? Too true I did, and had cru- 
lly reſolv'd to deſtroy ſo much Innocence 
ind Beauty. An ambitious Rage then 
cury'd me on; and alas! I am deliver'd 
ttom it only to fall into the more tor- 
menting Snares of Love ; but yet there 
s a Remedy for this Love. I muſt poſ- 
els the Charming, the Angelick Sove- 
reign / J have influence enough over the 
Duke, his own Inclination will ſecond 
my Deſires, and he ſhall never leave his 
brely Youth, my divine Maid, behind 

him. 
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him. And this, reph'd the Maid, is what 
my Miſtreſs fears; for by ſome Words! 
oyerheard her ſpeaking. ro my! Siſter, 

there is nothing on Earth ſhe dreads more 
than following the Duke to the Field; and, 
in ſhort, ſhe is reſolv d, happen What 
will, not to do it. It ſhall not be in her 
choice, ſaid Campobache, whether ſhe wil 
or not; I'll order things in ſuch a manner, 
that ſhe. ſhall be oblig'd to follow him: 
And of what Servicc will. that be to you, 
_ reply:d the Maid? Will that aſſure the Pol. 
ſeſſion of her to you. Campobache mus d 
a. little, while, and then, you are in the 
right of it, anſwer d he; and I may 
ealily ſteal her away from the Court, as] 
at and march of an Army, 
I. did, not — purſu.d the Count, de 
Ronci, to. hear an, end of their Diſcourſe; 
but ſtartled at the Perfidjouſneſs. of the 
Girl, aud the horrid Reſolutions of Cn 
pebache, L was at firſt, going into the At- 
bour to pierce both their guilty Breaſts a 
once, and rid the World of two ſuch 
Monſters; but Reaſon ſoon re- aſſum'd its 
former Seat, and made me haſten to find 
vou out, and give you notice of what had 
paſſed. You muſt. now, Madam, deter- 
mine what courſe to take in the preſent 
Iuncture; and be it what it will, you 
may depend upon my Service, and on the 


Prince's 
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r Prince's too I'm ſure. Whilſt Rouci was: 
I MW peaking, rhe Count d' Augoleſme fix d his 
hes upon Sovereign; Grief ſeiz d his 
e Heart when he reſſected that he was the 
d. cccafion of all the Misfortunes which now 
ic  befel that generous unhappy Maid: whilſt. 
rde trembling with the Apprebenſions of 
N Campobache's horrid Love, and of the dread- 
r, Ml fil Reſolutions he had taken, found herſelf 
: MW unable to bear the Shock, the Tears be- 
u, ein to trickle down her Cheeks 3 and as. 
de Count de Rouci made an end of what 
be had to ſay, ſhe ſunk beneath the weight 
of Grief, and was oblig' d to lean her 
Head upon the gentle Reuci's Breaſt, Then 
covering herſelf a little, ſne laid her Hand 
pon the Count d* Angolęſme s. Shoulder: 
This, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, is the fatal 
Fruits of my ill Conduct. Heavens ! cas 
mued ſhe, a moment after, you know. my; 
Innogence, and ſurely will protect it. 
The Prince's Grief was not in the leaſt, 
inferiour to hers; and when. he endea- 
tour d to comfort her, his Words were 
weoherent, and ſufficiently declared his 
Afition. The Count de Rouci perceiv-. 
mg this interrupted him, and addreſſing 
himſelf to Sovereign, ſomething or other, 
Madam, ſaid he, muſt immediately be re- 
loly'd on; believe me, we have not a Mo- 
wen's time to loſe, the Duke ſets out 
in. 
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in three Days, you muſt think I beliere of 
returning into France, twill be an eaſy 
matter for the Count and I to provide for 
your Flight; or if, Madam, added he, ſigh- 
ing and ſoftning his Voice, you wou'd 
bur conſent to it, there is a ſafer and 
quicker means left at once to rid you of 


this dreaded Lover, and to make me the 
moſt happy Man living. The Prince 
underſtood Rouci's Meaning, and ſeconded 
1t with all the Eloquence he was maſter 


of ; he urg'd every thing that he thought 


might be capable of moving Sovereigu to a 


Compliance, bur ſhe looking languiſhing- 
ly upon *em, cry'd, Heavens! do you 


| know what tis you propoſe ? I am ſen- 


ſible of the Honour that is offer'd me; 


nor wou'd I refuſe it, had I an unblemiſh'd 


Heart to give the Count, bur I am not 
worthy of him.. Your Sentiments are ge- 
nerous, and the only return that I can 
make, is to refuſe the profer d Honour. 
I wou'd not, my Lord, continu d ſhe, turn- 
ing towards him, increaſe the Mileries 
of a Family too much already overwhelm d 
with Misfortunes; you muſt think of 
Alliances, which will in ſome meaſure 
repair the Loſſes of. the great Conſtable 
your Father. Let us think no more 


it, ſaid ſhe, ſeeing that the Count was 
about to return an Anſwer; let us think 
| 00 
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no more of it I beſeech you. I have re- 
{oly'd upon another Expedient, and will 
diſcover myſelf to the whole Court. I 
know how much my Folly will be con- 
demn'd ; but be that as it may, tis ſtill 
preferable ro the thoughts of returning 
with you into my own Country ; and it, 
added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the Count 
d'Angoleſme, ſpite of my extravagant 
Conduct, the Princeſs will {till honour me 
with her Friendſhip, I ſhall ſpend the 
greateſt part of my time in your Service, 
by confirming her in the good Opinion 
ſhe already entertains of you. 

The two Princes endeavourꝰd to divert 
her from this Reſolution, but in vain 5 
ſhe was determin'd, and nothing now 
cou'd influence her on the other fide. It 
being very late, ſhe went directly to her 
own Chamber, and ſpent the Night not 
in ſleep, but in thinking on proper Me- 
thods of making the intended Diſcovery; 
hon ever, ſhe did not take the leaſt no- 
tice of what happen'd either to Gabriella, 
or her perfidious Siſter, who had betray'd 
her. As ſoon as ſhe heard People ſtirring 
in the Palace, ſhe haſten'd towards the 
Apartment of the Dutcheſs's Maids,- and 
vent directly to the Chamber where her 
Miſtreſs, as ſhe had always call'd her, 
With another of em lay. At firſt their 

= Women 
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Women ſeem' d to loth to let him in, for 
their Miſtreſſes were not yet awake; by 
Floris told em he came from the Dur- 
cheſs, and muſt immediately ſpeak witch 
em. Upon which the Doors were open- 
ed, and Horis going in, deſired that every 
body might retire; and ſitting between 
their two Beds, I cannot tell, ſaid fr 
how you will receive a Confeſſion I an 
now about to make; bur tis time to un- 
deceive you. Know then I am no low 
ger Floris, but a poor unfortunate Maid. 
As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe bluſh'd ; and in 
their Looks perceiving their Surprise 
and Doubt, ſhe diſcover'd a ſnowy Bo- 
ſom, whoſe Beauties exceeded every thing 
that can be ſaid of it. This ſufficiently 
confirm'd what ſhe had advanced, and 
they both threw themſelves about her 
Neck, with equal Fondneſs and Impa- 
Tience to know who ſhe was, and the 
cauſe of her Diſguiſe. Sovereign ſoon 
told 'em as much of her Hiſtory as ſhe 
thought proper to (entruſt em with, and 
then defir'd that they wou'd dreſs her in 
a manner more ſuitable to the Modeſty 


of her Sex. This Requeſt was immedi 


ately comply'd with; they look d out 
ſuch Clothes and Heade Dreſſes as they 
thought wou d beſt fit her, and then be- 
gan to dreſs her. Nothing could e 
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the Surprize of the two officious Maids, 
when they ſaw how well their Pains 
were beſtow'd, and that new Beauties 
ſeem'd'to riſe as faſt as they put on the 
female Ornaments. This done, one ot 
em haſten'd towards the Dutcheſs's A- 
partment, that as ſoon as ever ſhe was 
awake, and the Princeſs, according to 
cuſtom, was come into her Chamber, ſhe 
might give Sovereign notice of it. It 
was not long before ſne ' ſaw the Prinoeſs 
go in; upon which, running back to her 
Apartment, and telling her Companion, 
they accompany'd Sovereign to the Dut- 
cheſs's Chamber, and Lalina, for ſo was 
5 of the Maids named, walk'd in with 

. | 

The Princeſs was at that time ſitting 
upon the Dutcheſs's Bed ; and no ſooner 
had they caſt their Eyes upon Sovereign's 
Face, but they both fell out a laughing, 
thinking that this was a Piece of Mum- 
mery contriv'd by Floris to divert em; 
but looking on, they were ſurpriz d to 
ſee ſuch little ſign of Mirth in Lalina's 


Looks, and ſuch a ſettled Melancholy in 


thoſe of Floris but they had not time 
to refle& on this, before the beauteous 
Maid came forwards, and throwing her- 
ſelf on her Knees, ſhe took the Hands of 
both the Princeſſes, which, by W _ 

ils'd, 
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kiſs'd, and bedew'd with her Tears: n 
and as ſhe was doing this, Lalina made T 
ever body who was in the Chamber r«  y 
W 
Fe 
* 


tire; and going out with them, ſhut the 
Door after her. >; 

"Tis impoſſible for Words to exprek MW v 
the vaſt Amaze of the two Princeſſes a: N u 
this Action of Floris; they had not power 
to take their Hands. away, but look's Ml 
on each other unable to utter a Word: in 
when Sovereign raiſing her Head a little, I gr 
and ſhewing em a beauteous Face quite W th 
drown'd in Tears, lifted her Eyes up to W ru 
Heaven; and then fixing em on the Wai 
Princeſs, Do not be thus ſurpriz d, ſaid MW di 
be; tis true, I am no longer Floris, that M Pr 
happy Floris, whoſe faithful Services you Wan 
were pleaſed with; but a poor unhappy pn 
Maid, the very Qutcaſt of Fortune, ac- Won, 
curſed by Fate, and one whom Heaven Won, 
never looks upon but in anger. Here Mn 
riſing Sighs ſtopp'd the Courſe of her Wy 
Words, and gave the Dutcheſs a little 
time to recover herſelf; who ſtarting up, 
and leaning on her Arm, Not Flat 
cry'd ſhe, but an unhappy Maid: for Hea- 
ven fake, who are you? and: why came 
vou hither thus diſguis'd ? But tell me 
the naked Truth? You ſhall know it, 
Madam, reply d Sovereign, who yet fot 
Tears and Sighs could ſcarce utter ol 
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the had to ſay, you ſhall know the very 
Truth. I am that unhappy Sovereign 
whom you have heard ſo often mention'd, 
whom you have ſometimes mention d 
yourſelf ; I am that unfortunate Maid 
who was brought up near the moſt vir- 
twous Queen of the Earth, by whom I 
was beloved, and who, in my Misfor- 
tunes, have had the Happineſs of ſpend- 
ng ſome part of my time with the twe 
oreateſt and moſt beauteous Princeſſes of 
the World. Here her Grief again inter- 
rupted her, and her Strength began to 
fail her, ſo that ſhe was oblig' d to re- 
cine her Head upon the Hand of the 
Princeſs ; who, moved with compaſſion, 
and willing to encourage her, gently 
preſs d her with the other Hand : Speak 
ca, my charming Maid, ſaid ſhe, ſpeak 
o, let us know the whole Hiſtory of 
your Misfortunes, and depend upon eve- 
y thing from our Friendſhip. 7 

This Aſſurance from the Princeſs en- 
courag'd Sovereign, and enabled her to 
proceed; bur, firſt, ſhe begg'd em pa- 
a- vently to liſten to her Story, -for. ſhe 
ne eared it would be tedious. She then 
gave em a faithful Account of her Life, 
and of her Amours with the Count d An- 
kane; told em what Alteration ſhe 
ad obſery'd in him at his return from 

N Bur- 
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Burgundy, how ſhe entruſted Polignac with 
the whole Hiſtory of her Love, wha 
open Confeſſion the Count 4 Angoleſm, 
made her, and the Deſpair. ſhe fell into 
on this occaſion: nor did ſhe conceal the 
Count de Rouci's Paſſion, and the manner 
in which he inform'd her, at the time 


be took his leave of her to go join his 


poor unhappy Father, that it was the 
Princeſs of Burgundy the Count d' Ame 
leſme loved. Here ſhe gave em a lively 
Deſcription of the uncommon Grief ſhe 
felt at this fatal Knowledge, and the 
Nrange Reſolution ſhe form'd of coming 
into Burgundy, and doing all that ſhe bad 
done there for the ſervice of the lovely 
faithleſs Prince. Fs. 

This Story was told in ſo ingenuous 
a manner, and perſuaſive 'T'ruth ſhone 0 
conſpicuouſly in every Word, that the 


Princelles juſtly admir d and pitied her; 


but, at the ſame time, loved $w94yp 1 
thouſand times more ſincerely than ever 
they had done Floris, They both em- 
brac'd her very tenderly ; and after al 
the Queſtions and Exclamations naturd 
in ſuch a caſe, the fair afflited Mad 
bege d that ſhe. might have leave to tinilh 
her Narration. She then told em how 
very troubleſome. the Duke's Favour had 
.been to .her, and what dreadful App 
9. . — 
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henfions ſhe was under when he talk'd of 
her following him to the Field; but told 
it in ſo agreeable a manner, that ſpite oft 
their Concern . they cou'd not torbear 
laughing. She then came to the Jealouſy 
and Hatred of Campobache, when he ob- 
ſerved her growing Favour ; to his ſedu- 
cing one of her Maids, and making her 
reveal a Secret which ought for ever to 
have been ſuch. And to this ſhe added 
what the Count de Rouci had over-heard 
in the Garden, and all that had paſs'd 
between them two and the Count 4 An- 
goleſme on this occaſion. This, continu d 
be, uringing her Hands, and the Tears 
firving in abundance, this, mighty Prin- 
ceſſes, is the very height of my Misfor- 
us tunes; the Monſter loves me, baſely pur- 
o fues me, and has formed treacherous De- 
ne WY fions againſt my Honour. Tis he that 
er; ¶ forces me to throw off my Diſguiſe, and 
v1 WF makes me appear what I really am, even 
ve! Wi before the Duke: Not that I fear any 
m. thing from him, his Goodneſs and his 
al i Virtues will be my Safeguard ; and, far 
ae from injuring, he doubtleſs will protect 
adi poor unhappy Maid. But what will 
the whole Court ſay of me? how will 
my Actions be cenſur'd and condemn'd, 
md my Fame perhaps blaſted ? But there 
pet a way to prevent this; I muſt, in 
uy N 2 ſome 
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ſome meaſure, atone for the Extraxz. 
gance I have been guilty of; and thx 
will be done by ſhutting myſelf up for 
ever in a Cloiſter, and devoting the Re- 
mainder of my Days to Heaven. Here 0 
Sighs prevented her Speech, and Hue 
reign found herſelf unable to proceed. 
.. Griev'd at her Propoſal, but deter- 
min'd that ſhe ſhould not execute it, J 
the two Princeſſes cry d out at the ſame 
time, No, lovely Scvereign, we will never 
conſent to it. And the Princeſs of Bur- 
gundy, who tar from being jealous, either , 
of her or the Count d' Angoleſme, found 
her Heart full of Sentiments of Pity and 
Gratitude towards Sovereign, continu'd J 
the Diſcourſe, aſſuring her, that, whill: h 
e liv'd, ſhe never wou'd part with ſo 
charming a Companion, and ſo dear 21 
Friend. They then began to . conſider 
what they ſhould tell the Duke, tor they 
did not think it proper to entruſt hin 
with the whole Story ; and they agreed 
that Sovereign ſhould, in general, contels 
that ſhe had loſt a Lover who was dear 
to her ; that, fill'd with Deſpair, ſhe had 
thus diſguis'd herſelf, reſolving to ſeek 
the remoteſt Parts of the Earth, and 
there to live for ever unknown; but 
that Chance having directed her into B 
gundy, ſhe had taken a fancy to the Ex 
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- Wl fs Service, and had fo contriv'd Mat- 
a WF ters as to be rerain'din it; that recover- 
WW ing her former Reaſon, ſhe was grown 
„Leary of her Habit, and would have 
' diſcover'd herſelf, had not an honeſt Shame, 
and che natural Modeſty of her Sex al- 
ways prevented her: nor could ſhe ar 
length have done it, had not the wicked 
„ Deligns of Campobache, which ſhe had 
"Wl the day before overheard, made it abſo- 
lutely neceſſary for her to reveal herſelf; 
nor did the Princeſſes in the leaſt queſtion 
but that the Duke wou'd eaſily excuſe 
dme violent Franſports of Love in one ſo 
_— ne Mrrob ado; = 
But the worſt part of the Story we 
„ee not yet thought of, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
ming ber wonted Gayety : The lovel 
Floris was a great Favourite of the Duke's, | 
and I do not queſtion but the beauteous 
1 Kdereign will be fo too; perhaps he may | 
de you too well. Ah! Madam, oy'd 
6 Lbvereign, what freſh Misfortunes do you 
threaten me with? Is jt poſſible that 
dhe Duke; who now is Poſſeſſor of the 
voſt accompliſh'd Beauty upon the Earth, 
; W ould trifle away any part of his time 
with fach an unhappy Wretch as I' amꝰ 
But ſhould he, Madam, do not hate 
me for it; ſo far from encouraging his 
„De, I ſhou'd dread it more than the 
* N 3 baſo 
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baſe Deſign of Campobache. You need 
not fear any thing, from him, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs, his Gallantry is always accom- 
pany 'd with Reſpect, he never will offer 
any thing that's violent or unhandſome: 
Bur, happen what will, continu d. ſbe, ſmi- 
| ling, and embracing her, I can aſture you 
at fhall cauſe no difference between us, 
we will always be friends. 
I hey now thought it high time to ac- 
quaint the Duke with this Adventure, 
and the. Dutcheſs ſent to defire that he 
would come into her Chamber. It was 
already late, and he began to rally her, 
upon finding her in bed at that time: 
and as Sovereign was {till upon her Knees, 
he did not take any notice of her, ſup- 
poſing her one of their Maids. But feel- 
ing ſomebody embrace his Knees, and 
the Dutcheſs at the ſame time telling him 
that ſhe had a Suit to him in behalt of a 
fair Petitioner, he was ſomewhat ſur- 
priz d; but had ſcarce time to think of 
any thing, before the Princeſs began to 
interceed for the proſtrate Maid. The 
Dake then conſid er d her very attentive- 
ly, and was ſenſible that twas Floris he 
aw ; but, at the ſame time, was fully 
convinc'd that ſhe now appear'd what 
| ſhe really was. Sovereigz's Charms jultly 
claim'd his Admiration, as well as the 
* £5: Strange- 
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ed Krrangeneſs of the Adventure. A thou- 
ke land contus'd Thoughts came cowding in 
n- MW upon him; but - unable to weigh or con- 
er der 'em all, he turn'd haſtily towards 
>: W the Dutcheſs: For Heaven fake, Madam, 
i- WM ſaid be, explain rhe meaning of all this 
to me. The Dutcheſs obey'd, and told 
s, him all that they had agreed to tell him; 
but her Relation took up almoſt as much 
time as Sovereign's, ſo often did he in- 
terrupt her with Queſtions and Excla- 
mations, and a conſiderable time paſs d 
before ſhe could come to the Story of 
Campobache; which having related with 
ali rhe aggravating Circumſtances, This, 
my Lord, com im d ſhe, is what has at 
length oblig'd Sovereign to reveal her- 
ſelf, that ſhe might wholly put herſelf 
under your Protection. T'is well, r#ply'4 
the Duke, and under that Protection I 
can aſſure her ſhe ſhall be ſafe; And 
ſince, Madam, added he, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the Dutcheſs, the moſt lovely Youth 
| I ever ſaw cannot follow me to the At- 
c e my, I! leave to your care the moſt beau- 
teous Maid my Eyes ever beheld ;- whilſt 
ſhe is near your Perſon, ſhe need not 
dread the treacherous Deſigns of -Campo- 
bache, you may depend upon my putting 
a ſtop ro em. Alas l my Lord, anſwer'd 
the Dutcheſs, I have already very often, 


272 The Secret Hiſtory 


and muſt again take the liberty of telling 


you, that you repoſe too much Confi- 


| dence in that vile Wretch. I ſhudder 


every time that I reflect on the abſolute 
Command he has over your Army, I al- 
ways fear'd his Treachery, but now fear 


it more than ever. I thank you for your 


Advice, Madam, reph*d the Duke, but 
cis utterly impoſſible that I ſhould now 


follow it: my Projeas are ripe, and juſt 


upon the point of being executed. Should 
I now diſcharge my General who 1s en- 
truſted with 'em all, I certainly ruin my 


\ Deſigns * but ſince you are ſo uneaſy at 


my entertaining and confiding in him, as 
ſoon as the Campaign is over, he ſhall 
certainly look out for ſome freſh Ser- 
vice; beſides, his Preſence I find ter- 
ribly frightens the beauteous Sovereign, 


The Duke ſaid a thouſand things more 


to her, which plainly ſpoke his growing 


Paſſion. 


Mean while, the whole Court was ex- 


pecting the Iſſue of this long and private 


Conference, not doubting but ſome grand 
Project, or ſome important Buſineſs of 
State was debating, and every body was 


ſurpriz'd to find it concern'd nothing 


more than Sovereign's Diſguiſe. How- 


ever, this was, for ſome time, the gene- 
ral Subject of Converſation, and various 
1 were 
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pere the Opinions of various People, ex- 
cept in one thing, where they all agreed, 
her incomparable Beauty, which even the 
Women praiſed without Detraction. Earl 
Rivers, in his firſt Surprize, ſaid a thou» 
ſand handſcme and witty things to her: 
the Prince of Cleves began gallantly to 
zone for the Hatred he had formerly 
bore her, nor could Campobache forbear- 
diſcovering his Love. But here it was, here 
Swereign tound it a very difficult matter 
to keep within the Bounds of Patience: 
howerer, with much ado, ſhe ſuppreſs'd- 
her Anger, and receiv'd his Compliment. 
rery coldly. | | | % 

The Day appointed for the Duke's De- 
parture came, and in taking his leave of. 
Serzign, he difcover'd the Sentiments of 
his Heart : then leaving the Court, he- 
ſet out directly for NVanci, and order'd-. 
the Dutcheſs to prepare herſelf, in a. 
Fortnight's time, for a Journey into Han- 
der, and to go wait his coming at Ghent. 
Thoſe who were not to follow him to- 
the Field, waited upon him as far as the 


Place where he dined; and then the 


Duke taking his leare of the Count 
4 Angoleſme, repeated his Promiſe; aid: ih - 
the moſt ſolemn manner: he could think 
, engag d to give him his Daughter, as 
oon as he ſhould have entirely conquer'd 
* N 5 ther 
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the Dutchy of Lorrain: However, he 
deſired him not to make any longer ſtay 
in Burgundy, and with the Princeſſes, bu 
to return and. ſpend the Summer with 
the King of France. 
PFlatter'd with the hopes of being far 
ever happy at laſt, rhe Count, without 
the leaſt heſitation, prepared to obey 
'the Duke's Orders, and left the Court 
of Burgundy in two Day's time. The un- 
common Grief he ſhew'd in taking his 
leave of the Princeſs, was very gratetul to 
her, and plainly ſpoke his Love ; but, on 
the other hand, the thoughts of parting 
again, afflicted her very exceſſively : they 
ſcarce were able to bid each other adieu; 
and when they were forced to do it, this 
Separation ſeemed more cruel than any 
of the former. A'S. 
Some few Days after the Count's go- 
ing, the Princeſs continuing very melan- 
choly, her Women uſed their utmoſt En- 
deavours to divert her: amongſt the rel, 
one of em related an Adventure which 
had happened but the laſt Week to her 
Brother, who was Ranger of the Foreſis 
He was going out in the neighbouring 
Foreſt alone, with a Gun upon his Sho 
der, when at a diſtance he perceived one 
ef the moſt beautiful Ladies he had ever 
feen, followed by two Women, but 1 
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dad not long the pleaſure of gazing at 
her; for as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, the 
dapp'd her Mask on, and turned into a- 
nother Road to avoid him. Such an 
Action as this, very much raiſed his Cu- 
or noſity, and he followed her, tho at ſuch 
ut Wl + diſtance ſhe could nor ſee him, and 
e) MW obſerved that ſhe went into a little Houſe 
it WW in the Foreſt where he had been many a 
- time himſelf. /T'was a poor miſerable 
us thatch'd Houſe, and all the Alteration 
to he could perceive in it, was an aditional 
on Piece of Building, of the ſame Bigneſs, 
's and of the ſame Nature as the other, 
* MW and the Garden was encloſed with a 
LU; Wau of Mud and Stubble. He thought 
is that ſomething more than ordinary muſt 
07 WF oblige fo beauteous a Perſon, and one 

who appeared to be a Woman of Faſhion, . 
. to lodge in ſuch a wretched Hovel : upon 
which without taking any notice of what 
de had ſeen, he went out a hunting 
the next Day; and the Sport orer, he 
rode, with two of his Servants, up to 
the Door of this Cottage, pretending 
that he was both weary and thirſty, . At 
feſt they would not open the Door, and 
he was obliged to tell em who he Mas; 
not daring to refuſe him then, a Servant 
came and let him in: but never was Sur- 
prize greater than his, when he found 
1 mer 
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that the Inſide of this Cottage was quite 
| alter'd, and almoſt reſembled. a Palace: 
the Furniture was ſumptuous, and every 
thing look'd magnificent. Turning to- 
wards the Servant who had let him in, 
he ask'd what the meaning of all this 
could be; who, without the leaſt Con- 
cern, anſwer'd, That his Miſtreſs was a 
Lady of Dijon, who, not enjoying her 
Health, had determin'd td go this Sea- 
ſon to the Baths. ; but had been taken 
very ill upon the Road, and not able to 
travel farther, had been carry'd into the 
Cottage; and finding the poor Woman 
who liv'd in it to be a very honeſt and 
careſul Woman, and the Air agreeing 
very well with her, ſhe had had the 
Rooms fitted up for, her thus, and was 
xeſoly'd to continue there till ſhe was en- 
tirely recover'd. | 


The Prineefs was very much ſurpriz d 


at this Story; 'twas late when ſhe 
heard it, and the Dutcheſs was already 
gone to bed: but the next Morning be- 
times ſhe told it to her, adding, that it 
had very much raiſed her Curioſity, and 
me was deſirous of going to ſee this 
Place. The Dutcheſs eaſily conſented, 
and that very Afternoon, as ſoon as the 
Heat of the Day was over, they went 
deut accompany'd by their Ladies ard 
. Horſe 


of Bux GUN DP Y. 277 
Horſe-Guards; and being come within 
a quarter of a Mile of the Houſe, they 
left their whole Retinue behind, Sove- 
reign, Lalina, and another of their Maids 
excepted ; and all five together walk'd up 
to the ſeeming Cottage. *T'was a great 
while before they could get the Door 

d, at laſt a little Country Girl came 
to tell them they muſt not come in ; but 
ſeeing 'em fine Ladies, ſhe had not the 
power to deny 'em any thing, but very: 
ſooliſnly ask'd whether they were not 
Relations of her Lady, for they were 
dreſs'd juſt like her. Upon which, they 
told her that they were, and walk'd in 
with the Girl, then asked her where the 
Lady was: She has been gone out this 
Hour, rephy'd the little Bumpkin, with her 
two Women and the two Men who al- 
ways go with her; the t'other Man is gone 
to town to buy ſome good: Victuals. And 
after they were all out, my Mother, ſaid 
e, would go a little ways too, and bid 
me look after the Houſe, and let no body 
in. The Princeſſes ſmiled to find ther 


they had one who would tell em much 
more than they ask'd ; they then bid her 


ſhew em the Houſe : Bur ſhe anſwer'd, 
that ſhe had been forbid to ler any body 


in, or if Folks wou'd come in as the 
Gentleman did. t'other day, ſhe muſt not 
ö ſhew. 
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thew them about Houſe, and no body 
could find the way into the fine Cham- 
ber without being ſhew'd. Sovereign of 
fered her ſome Money; but the Child, 
Who was unacquainted with the Value 
ol it, refuſed it. Lalina then obſerving 
that the Girl took particular notice of 
their Ribbons, and ſeem'd very fond of 
*em, unty d hers, as did the other Maid, 
and gave them to her, promiſing that if 
| ſhe would ſhew them the Houſe, they 
would come again, and bring her as ma- 
ny more*Ribbons. This was a Tempta- 
tion the Child could not withſtand ; but 
admiring herſelf all the way ſhe went, 
led the Company into three little Rooms 
hung with very fine Chintz, and Tent- 
Beds of the ſame : but removing one {ide 
of the Hangings, ſhe opened a Door, and 
ſhewed them the largeſt Room. of all, 
Whoſe Furniture was of a. gold and crim- 
fon Tiſſue, and every thing anſwerable 
to ſo rich a Bed and Hangings. Within 
the Chamber there was a little Cloſet, in 
which were ſome Cedar Shelyes filled 
with Books: the Princeſs and her two 
Maids were buſy in examing theſe, whilſt 
the Dutcheſs, with Sovereign, went to 
view the Bed a little nearer. It was not 
yet made, and the Dutcheſs accidentally 
perceiv'd a little narrow Ribbon, _— 
f | m 
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ſeem'd almoſt hid under the Bolſter; ſhe 
haſtily laid hold of it, and found that it 
was ty d to a Picture-caſe. Ar fight of 
this, ſhe was about to call the Princeſs ; 
but happily for her, her Curioſity was 
too ſtrong, and ſhe had not Patience e- 
nough to ſlay ſo long without opening 
the Caſe : But, Gods! how great was 
her Suprize when ſhe ſaw the Count 
# Angoleſme's Face! What do I ſee? cry'd 
ſe to Sovereign, who was looking over her, 
gud was ſo ſbock d at this unexpected Sight, 
that ſhe was uot able to make any other 
Reply, but Good God! what do we 
ſee, Madam? Then recovering herſelf 
ſelf a little, what will the Princeſs ſay 
to this? The Dutcheſs, whoſe Prudence 
never forſook her on any occaſion, reply'd, 
Take heed, my Girl, that we never let 
the Princeſs know a word of it: But let 
us, coxtinu'd fbe, ſearch on, and ſee if we 
can find any thing that will give us a 
turther light in this Adventure. Saying 
this, ſhe put the Picture caſe up in her 
Pocket ; and they left no place in the 
. Room unſearch'd, but found nothing 

more. The Princeſs then retiring out of 
the Cloſet, ſaid it was time for em to 
return home. I wiſh, reph d the Dutcheſs, 
leou d ſee the beauteous Miſtreſs of this 
Mauſion but as it may be dark oy 
M S 
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he comes home, let us think of return- 
ing to this Place: To-morrow indeed! 
camot poſſibly, but don't let us put it 
off any longer than till the next day. 

This Reſolution taken, they left the 
Place; having firſt given the little Coun- 
try Girl ſome Money, and injoin'd her not 
to mention a word of any body's havin 
been there. The Dutcheſs and Princess 
ſcarce talk'd of any thing elſe all the 
next day; to the latter indeed their Re- 
turn was almoſt an indifferent thing, but 
ſomething more than Curioſity inclin'd 

the former to ſee this Lady, and to come 
to an Eclairciflement with her. The 

greateſt part of the Night & vereign ſpent 
with the Dutcheſs, their whole Conrer- 
ſation turn'd upon the Adventure of that 
Picture, and they were both equally im- 


patient to know by what means it came 
there, and who the beauteous Perſon was 


to whom it belonged. 

At length the wiſh'd-for Morning came; 
and they haſtened, accompany'd as be- 
fore, to the Place; but if their former 
Surprize was great, this far exceeded it; 
when entering in, they found the inſide 
directly anſwerable to the out: no Beds, 
no Hangings, no coſtly Furniture, and, 
jn ſhort, no fine Ladies; all was gone, 


aud nothing but the miſerable Furniture 
3 2 F | 


ot 


ſhall, at once, acquaint my Reader, that 
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of a wretched Hovel now remaining. 
The Princeſs, tho ſomething concern'd, 
augh'd at their Diiappointment, but the 
Dutcheſs and Sovereign were heartily 
oriev'd. Sure nothing, cry'd the former, 
could be more ridiculous, than our Con- 
duct in this Affair. Ought we not to 
have foreſeen this? Should we not have 
' ſome of our Guards within fight of 
this Cottage, who ſhould have hinder'd 
their going away, and have order'd this 
Lady to have come to us, by which 
means our Curioſity would have been ſa- | 
tisfy'd ? It wou'd indeed, reply'd the Prin- | 
« ; but, I think, our Diſappointment is vn 
ſcarce worth grieving at. - 2 | 

The Fortnight which the Duke had 
alow'd them to make the neceſſary 
Preparations for their Departure, be- 
ng expir'd, they ſer out for Ghent ; nor 
could Sovereign and the Dutcheſs talk of 
any thing but this Adventure all the 
way. Not to ſpin out my Tale to a te- 
dious length, eſpecially in matters that 
lem a little foreign to my purpoſe, I 
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Nanci ſurrender d to the Duke of Lor- 
rain, Enrag d at this, Charles reſolv'd 
to form a Blockade of this Place; but 
the Traytor Campobache, who had reſol- 
ec the Duke's Ruin, perſuaded him to 
e it in form, and afterwards 13 

im 
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him venture a Battle, in the heat 0 
which, he went off with a great part « 
the Army to the Duke of Lorrain. The 
Germans, who at that time fought for 
him, were ſo generous as not to let the 
Traytor come in amongſt them. To 
compleat the Horrour of the Day, Canys 
bacle's Bravoes aſſaſſinated the Duke ei 
- Burgundy. Earl Rivers and the Count 4: 
Rowci gather'd together the Remains d 
this once flouriſhing Army, and having pur 
em in Garriſon, they made the belt df 
their way to Ghent. I ſhall chuſe to pals 
over in ſilenee, the Grief of the two Prin- 
ceſſes, it not being in the power of Words 
to repreſent it. The Princeſs of Bu. 
gundy was declared Sovereign of all theſe 
rich and powerful Dominions ; bur every 
thing was ſhortly there in the utmok 
Confuſion imaginable: "Thoſe who had 
been accounted the moſt loyal to the late 
Duke, now join d with the King d 
Hance, who laid hold of this Opportu- 
- Nity, to make himſelf Maſter of Burgung, 
by the aſſiſtance of the Prince of Orang, 
whom he had gained in his Intereſt, an 
by the help of young Crevecœur, he took 
poſſeſſion of Arras. To appeaſe theſe Dir 
orders, Raveſtain, Hugonet, and Imberom 
made ſome Propoſals of Marriage be- 
tween the Princeſs of Burgundy wy the 
i vr 
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Dauphin of France, but he was much 
too young for ſuch a Match as this: 
They then propoſed a Marriage between 
the Princeſs and the Count d* Angoleſme, 
but this Louis abſolutely refuſed : hou- 
erer, the Count, without once conſulting 
the King his Maſter, flew where Love 
and Ambition call'd him. 1 

Mean while, Louis fearing that theſ 
People ſhould agree amongſt themſelves, 


and thereby prevent the execution of his 


Deſigns, ſent an Ambaſſador to the Peo- 
ple of Gheut, who fill'd their heads with 
ſuch Notions, that they ſecured the Per- 
ſoa of their Princeſs, and threw Hugonet 
and Imbercour into priſon. This tragical 
part of the Hiſtory is ſo very well known, 
that I ſhall touch upon it as ſlightly as 
poſſibly I can. T3. 

One Morning, - the People of Ghent 
having built a Scaffold in a publick Place, 
were conducting Hugonet and Imbercour 
towards it, who had been ſentenc'd to 


lole their Heads; and the Princeſs ha- 
ving notice of it, amidit the Hurry and. 
Confuſion, broke from her Apartment; 


and follow'd only by ſome of her Maids, 
and thoſe few of her Guards .who-were 
loyal to her, ſhe ran thro the Streets 
with her Hair diſhevell'd, and haſtening 
up to the Place of Execution, ſhe threw 
| | | her- 
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herſelf at the feet of thoſe Judges why 
had condemn'd them, and with Tears 
implor'd their Mercy, but in vain ; theſe 
mercileſs diſſoyal Wretches were deaf to 
all ſhe ſaid ; nor cou'd the Prayers, the 
. Grief, the unhappy Condition of this 
young Princeſs move them : who, ſeeing 
herſelf in this deſperate Condition, turned 
to her People, and, in the moſt pathetick 
manner, con jur'd 'em that they wou'd not 
forſake her too, but wou'd reſcue her 
faithful Miniſters from Death. As ſhe was 
ſill ſpeaking, ſhe ſaw ſome armed Men 
flying to her aſſiſtance, who endeavour'd to 
reach the Scaffold, that they might bear 
away the unhappy deſtin'd Victims. The 
two Parties engag'd, and horrid Slaugh- 
ter ſoon enſu'd ; but - notwithſtanding 
the Tumult and the Danger of the Place, 


the Princeſs determin'd to Nay, and by. 


her Preſence to encourage thoſe who had 
ſo bravely aſſerted her Cauſe. At the 
head of theſe, ſhe ſoon diſtinguiſh'd the 
Count de Rouci, Raveſtain, and Earl R- 
vers, and one whom no body there knew, 
but whoſe Sword at every Blow dealt 
certain Death. Sovereign, who had fixed 
her Eyes upon him, ſoon made the Prin- 
ceſs obſerve that this valiant Stranget 
was the Count d"Angoleſme : Upon which 


her Face fluſt'd with ſudden Joy, a * 
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and Thoughts came crowding in upon 
ber; that very inſtant ſhe reflected on 
ber Father's laſt Will, his Promiſe to this 
e brave Man when he left the Court of 
e Bugund), and reſoly'd that this Will, 
dis Promiſe ſhould punctually be ful- 
„sid; and by marrying him, ſhe wou'd 
3 free herſelf from the uſurp'd Power of 
n her inſolent Subjects. Full of this Re- 
ſolution, ſhe fixed her Eyes upon him, 
and ſaw him perform a thouſand heroick 
Actions, as did Rouci and Rivers; but 
all their Courage, all their Endeavours 
were fruitleſs: for the Chiefs of the 
Ghentiſþ Faction, enrag'd at this reſiſtance, 
te ud fearing leſt their brave Foes ſhou'd 
1. Jau their way to the Scaffold, order'd 
the Executioner to diſpatch, who at once 
* WH (ver d their Heads from their Bodies. A 
ſhocking Spectacle to the Princeſs, who 
4 WW <ropp d down. without any ſeeming Life, 
e nd in that Condition was carry'd back 
to the Palace. | 27 

I muſt here beg leave to contradict one 
tung, which moſt Hiſtorians have ad- 
ranc'd, that the Count de Rouci was one 
of thoſe who had a hand in the Death of 
theſe two great Men. Tis true, that 
telieving them, in ſome meaſure, guilty 
of his Father's Death, a noble Thirſt of 
Vengeance had at firſt made him en 2 <6 
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their Ruin; but the Prayers of Sovereign 
made him ſoon forget his own Injuries, 
ana ſiding with the Princeſs, he had done 
- all that he poſſibly could to ſave em. 
The ſpeedy Execution of Hugonet and 
Imbercour fully anſwer'd theDeſign of thoſe 
who had counſel'd it, for the Tumult 
was ſoon appeas d; and the Oppoſites (ce N ig 
ing that all their Efforts were vain, re. Nou 
tired towards the Palace. As ſoon as Wl tio 
the Princeſs was come to herſelf, Raad, Ml an 
Raveſtain, and Rivers led the Count into ¶ it 
her Chamber, who, kneeling, kiſs'd ber bi: 
Hand. At fight of him, a Flood of Teats th. 
burſt from her lovely Eyes, a legal Tri- I ta 
bute due to the Memory of her Father, N ov 
and the preſent unbappy Poſture cf her N M 
Affairs; the Dutcheſs too wept with her, WM m1! 
nor could the Count d Angoleſme refrain WM «4 
mixing his Sorrows with theirs. At length, A! 
the Dutcheſs looking round her, and ſee- Ml Fe 
ing no ſuſpected Perſon, told the Prin- WM 
. ceſs, this was not a time to wait in Griet, ba 
but to think on the means of remedying 


it; and ſhe propoſed her privately mar- * 
rying the Count 4 Angoleſme, whom pro- 

pitious Heaven ſeem'd to have guided I * 
there at this juncture. And as ſoon a i 
the Marriage is celebrated, contizu'd ſr, Ml D 
we may. then venture to declare it pub* I U 
hekly. The Princeſs. freely conſented to N 


it, 
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„Ii, and they then began to conſul the 
Wl feſt and ſpeedieſt means of 2 
ne MY the greateſt Obſtacles in their way; anc 
where-ever Courage or Conduct was re- 
id Ml quir'd, the Count's noble Friends took 
ie upon em the Management of thoſe Af- 
it MI fairs. Could we, ſaid the Dutcheſs, bluſb- 
e- i, but engage the Biſhop of Liege in 
e. our Party, who now ſides with the Fac- 
tous, bur chiefly with the Duke de Cleves, 
and would marry the Princeſs to his Son, 
to N it would be a very important Step gain'd: 
er bis near Relation to the Princeſs, and to 
rs Wl the King of Fance, and his Dignity in 
i- W tae Church, give him a vaſt Influence 
over the People. Ir is in your power, 
Madam, ſaid the Princeſs, ſmiling, to make 
my Uncle our Friend. Your Severity, 
added the Count de Rouci, baniſh'd him, 
h, Wl 4 little Complaiſance wou'd recall him: 
e- For the Princeſs's ſake, replyd the Dut- 
n- I «eſs, I'll uſe my utmoſt Endeayours ; but 
„, happen what will, we muſt” celebrate 
1; Wl tele Nuptials in four or five Days time 
- Wd at fartheſt, | | 
The neceſſary Reſolutions being taken, 
the Count d* Angoleſme, with Rouci, left 
the. Princeſs's Apartment; but, at. the 
Door, met a Man who had preſs'd in 
thus far for fear of miſſing him, who came 
wp and gave him a Letter. Roaci n 
45 this, 


* 
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this, retir' d back, and amuſed himſel 
with one of the Maids of Honour, whils 
his Friend read the Letter, put it up in 
his Pocket, and whiſper'd ſomething 20 
the Man. The Maid particularly eb- 
ſerv'd every one of theſe Actions, ſcarce 
knowing why ſhe did it ; and as her Eyes 
were fixed upon the Count, ſhe ſaw him, 
a moment after, as he was going out with 
Rouci, pull out his Handkerchief, and 
with it the Letter he had juſt read. At 
ſight of this, ſhe immediately clapt her 
Foot upon ir, and when they were gone, 
took it up; and without opening, car- 
ry d it to the Princeſs: there was no 

body with her, but the Dutcheſs and $- 
vereign, before whom ſhe open' d it, and 
in it found the following Words: 


© Strange and unhappy Eſſects of Lore 
and Fate! in vain, I make it the whole 
© buſineſs of my Life to fly from you, 
* whilſt you ſtill purſue me, and over- 
*take me in thoſe very Places where [ 
* ſhould have expected to have been for 
ever hid from you. O! Prince, too 
fatal to my Repoſe, hat could guide 
vyou hither ? Or are you come to perſe- 
cute me afreſh ? Alas! Iam too ſenſible 
_ © of the cauſe of your coming, your Lore 
brought you hither, a Love that cauſes 
0 | 17 


— 


my Deſpair, and the Effects of which 1 
(was in hopes of never ſeeing more. 
Jam every day thinking on the Ob- 
ſtacles that ought for ever to part us, 
and theſe Thoughts make me fly from 
you; but ſhou'd I ſeek the remoteſt 
' Parts of the Earth, my evil Genius 
ſurely wou'd conduct you thither. O- 
bey the Decrees of Fate, my Lord, 
give yourſelf to the Princeſs of Burgun- 
4% you have my free Conſent; but as 
your future Happineſs may, in ſome 
e, meaſure, depend upon me, haſten to 
r- Ml © the Place where the Bearer of this will 
no conduct you. The Reſolutions I am ta- 
- king, occaſion. ſome Struggles within 
id me; to confirm me in them, I mult ſee 
you again, and hear another Confeſſion 


' of your Love.” 


de I'll leave it to thoſe who have lincere- 
wu, Wy loved, and who, when they have 
- thought their Happineſs certain, and near 
e | Wat hand, have found the Object of their 
for W Wiſhes faithleſs and perjurd, to gueſs 
00 Wit the Thoughts of the Princeſs on this 
aſton, who had not Strength to read 
the whole Letter at once; but ſtcpp'd 
every Line, at every word; accuſed her 
cruel Fate, and her own fond fooliſh In- 
ions, for _— the ** 

0 


of BURGUuNDY. 289 


290 The Secret Hiſtory 
of one who had already been falſe to x: Hr 
| Nother. The Dutcheſs wink'd upon $. Ml h 
vereign to tell her this was the Sequel of Ml n 
their late Adventure, and the Lady, . 
doubtleſs, from whom ſhe had taken the MW hi 
Count's Picture; and Swereign, who wa Ml bi 
in the utmoſt Concern and Confuſion Wl ta 
1maginable, told the Dutcheſs ſhe be- I 
liev'd herſelf no Stranger to that hand. d 
At length the Princeſs, having gone Ml w 
quite thro' this Letter, and recovering Ml vi 
Strength enough to ſpeak, broke out, On 
Heavens! is the Count d' Angoleſme falſe 
and perjur'd? He is, he is, and loves ano- 
ther; one whom he has perſecuted with 
his Love, whilſt mine was ſo favourable to 
him ; one who claims ſo abſolute a Power 
over him, that ſhe commands him to give 
himſelf to me. Who is this Stranger that 
thus diſpoſes of ,the Prince's Heart; 
Heavens! continu d ſhe, turning toward: 
the Dutcheſs, how thick my Misfortunes 
Erowd in upon me Alas! I faint, 
I die. As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe ſunk in 
Sovereign's Arms, depriv'd of every vil 
ble Sign of Life. 4 
Mean while, the Dutcheſs ask'd Sr 
reign Whoſe Hand it was; who told hes, 
ſhe ſhould believe it Polignac's, could ſhe 
imagine that there was a poſſibility « 
Polignac's being there, Soon after 4 
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che Princeſs came to herſelf again; and 
having ſhed ſome few "Tears, ſhe deter- 
min d to { for the Count d' Angoleſme, 
to upbraid him with Inconſtancy and Falſ- 
hood, and then to baniſh. him for ever: 
bur the prudent Dutcheſs, unwilling to 
take the Teſtimony of a ſingle Letter, ſaid, 
That they muſt obſerre the Count, who, 
doubtleſs, was going to this Stranger, by 
which means they ſhou'd know who ſhe 
was; and by the Count's Behaviour, one 
might eaſily ſee what credit mult be gi- 
ſen to the Letter. This Counſel was 
approv*d, and one of the Dutcheſs's Ser- 
rants, in whom ſhe could confide, was 
employ d; and he watch'd the Count fo 
very nartowly, that, in a ſhort time, he 
return d with Tydings, that he had ſeen 
him, conducted by the Man who gave 
him the Letter, walk into a ſpacious Gar- 
den belonging to a noble Houſe, tho ſitu- 
ated in a very ſolitary part of the Town. 
The Dutcheſs immediately reſolved to 
come to an Eclairciſſement; and as ſne 
was not watch'd ſo ſtrictly as the Prin- 
cels, ſhe ſtole out incog. and accompany d 
ove WY Oy Sovereign, and ſome few of her Gen- 
her temen, ſhe went to this Houſe, leſt her 
ſhe WY Retinue at the Garden- door, and follow d 
a Sovereign only, ſhe walk'd in. As 
tne Garden was very large, they look d 
1 O 2 ſome 
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ſome time about em to no purpoſe : 3 
length the Dutcheſs perceiv'd the Coun: 
talking with one of the moſt beautegy; 
Ladies ſhe had ever ſeen ; and Sovereiyy 
fixing her Eyes upon her, cry”d, *Tis ſy 
tis ſhe herſelf ! Upon this, they hid them. 
ſelves within ſight, tho out of hearing: 
and the beauteous Maid having talk 
ſome conſiderable time to the Prince, 
'turn'd her Head away, and gave him het 
Hand, which he, kneeling, kiſs'd in 4 
manner, that to the Durchefs ſeem'd ve- 
ry paſſionate ; and then ning, he went 
out of the Garden by a private Door. 
During her firſt Surprize and Conſu- 
Gon, the Dutcheſs had a mind to go up to 
Polignac, by her, to be inform'd of the 
Truth of this Adventure; bur conſider- 
ing what noiſe ſuch a thing would haie 
made, it known; and dreading the Con- 
ſequence of it, ſhe at length derermm's 
to let her know nothing of their being 
there; nor would ſhe permit S 
to ſhew herſelf, as defirous as ſhe was d 
doing it But returning home, ſhe faiti- 
fully related the fatal Truth of what ſhe 
had ſeen to the Princeſs ; and, at the ſame 
time,inform'd her of the Adventure of tht 
Picture at the Cottage in the Foreſt, and 
ſhew d it to her; thinking, that, in ſuc 
2 Circumſtance as this, ſhe ought to be 
1 - thoroug 
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thoroughly acquainted with her Lover's 
Perfidiouſneſs, that ſhe might be the bet- 
ter able to baniſh him from her Heart: for 
25 nathing could exceed the Goodneſs of 
me Datcheſs to the Count, and ſhe hav- 
ng always had a perfect Eſteem for him; 
ſo when ſhe behev'd him falſe, nothing 
could exceed her Reſentment : and with 
a great deal of Reſolution ſhe told the 
Princeſs, that this perjur'd Wretch ought 
tobe ſeverely punith'd ; and ſince he had 
difpos'd of | lus Heart to another, ſhe 
nut not beſtow her noble Inheritance 
upon him. Bur Sovereign, tho enrag d as 
much as any of em, begg'd that they 
would not condemn the Count without 
hearing him plead in his Defence: and ſhe 
further offer d, to ſpeak to him herſelf, 
and promis d, upon her Honour, to re- 
ral the Truth of every thing he ſhould 
lay, or ſhe cou'd learn: For, Madam, 
uind ſbe, I think it very plain that 
Palignac loves him; but how ſhall. we be 
aſſured that he loves her? How ſhall 
we be affured ! reply'd the Princeſs with a 
peat deal f Warmth, what is it that will 
convince you, pray? Does not the Let- 
ter ſufficiently ' prove his Love? What 
did he mean by kiſſing her Hand in that 
loft: and reſpectful manner? What was 
the Purport of all his paſſionate Speeches ? 
9 W323 Or 
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Or weuld you have me, when he give 
nimſelt to me by Polignac's Orders, re- 
ceive him? No, I never more will ſee 
the faithleſs ungratetul perjur'd Man. 

As ſhe was ſaying this, word was 
brought her, that the Count 4 Angoleſme 
was without, and deſired to ſpeak with 
her; and, at the ſame time, Rivers came 
in: Upon which, the | Princeſs deſir d 
him to ſtep out to the Count, and in her 
name to order him to depart from 
Ghent that very moment, and haſten our 
of her Dominions, for he muſt for ever 
Tenounce thoſe Pretenſions which the 


Duke her Father had given him; but, 


above all, ſhe charg'd him never to have 
the Confidence to appear before her 
Surpriz'd at this, Earl Rivers told the 
Princeſs he ſhould. always be proud ct 
an opportunity to ſerve her; but begg'd 
to be excus'd in this, and poſitively re- 
fuſed carrying | ſuch a Meſſage to the 
Prince. In the Interim, the Count « 
Rouci came in, and the | Princeſs would 
have employ'd him, but he refuſed it 
too, and in the utmoſt Sutprize imagine 
ble, look'd on the Princeſſes, and on + 
wereigh ; but ſaw ſo much Anger and l- 
dignation ſparkle in their Eyes, that he 
could not imagine what to think of it: 
and the Dutcheſs told him, that = 


% 
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the Princeſs did, ſhe was in Honour and 

ſuſtice oblig'd to do, 

Mean while, the Count d' Angoleſine ſee- 

ing his Friends admitted, and receiving; 

no Anſwer, grew impatient,, and ſent 

word again that he was there : and the 

Princeſs, enrag'd; order'd Lalina to go 
to him with the Mefſage ſhe had juſt 
before given the Earl. The poor Maid 

was forc'd to obey, and with Tears in 

her Eyes, told him what ſhe was order- 

ed. "Theſe Words thuncerſtruck the un- 

happy Count, who, for ſome time, ſtood 

gazing on her like one who had loſt all 
Senſe ; at length recovering himſelf, Am 

L awake, my beauteous Lalina? ſaid he; 
and did I rightly hear what you faid ? 

the Princeſs baniſhes me for ever from- 


ber Sight! Haſten back, thou lovely 


Maid, continu d he, throwing himſelf down, 
aud embracing her Knees, haſten back to 
my Princeſs, and tell her this is the only 
thing in which I cannot obey her. No, 
here proſtrate on the Ground will I for 
ever lie, at leaſt, till ſhe informs me of 
my Crime, and the Cauſe of her now in- 
reterate Hatred. The Prince's undiſ- 
ſembled Sorrow ſtruck Lalina to the 
Heart, and had ſhe dared, ſhe would wil- 
lingly have told him all that ſhe knew; 
but ſtruggling a little, and diſengaging 
o + + ah her- 
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herſelf from him, ſhe haſtened back, and 
in the mok lively manner ſhe could, de- 
| ſcribed the Count's deplorable Condi- 
tion. But the Princeſs, far from being 
mov'd, fie into the moſt violent Paſſion 
imaginable ; and Rouci and Rivers dread- 
ing the Conſequence of it, left her A- 
partment, and by force dragg d the Count 
d' Angoleſme away with 'em. I will not pre- 
tend to repeat his Words, or deſcribe his 
Actions, which were ſomething even be- 
yond Imagination. He ſent his Friends 
back to the Princeſs to obtain one mo- 
ment's Audience, but in vain; one of 
them return'd from him with a Letter 
to her, and ſhe tore it before his face. 
The Count deſired to ſpeak with Sove- 
reign, but ſhe refuſed him, nor would ſhe 
at that time ſee even Rouci. 


On the other hand, the Princeſs re- 


ſolved to ſee Polignac, and by her to be in- 


form'd of what ſhe dreaded to hear; but 


her Diſquiets prevented her reſting all 
the Night, and towards. morning, being 
quite weary, ſhe fell aſleep, and twas 
late the next day before ſhe awak'd. The 
firſt Order ſhe gave, was, that an Offi- 
cer ſhould be ſent to the Houſe where 
the Dutcheſs had been the Day before, 
and bring the beauteous Lady that lodg d 
there, before the Princeſs. When he 
N came 
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ame there, the Maſter of the Houſe 

old him, that there had, indeed, a ſtrange 

Lady lodg*d there a few Days, but that 

the left rhe Place laſt Night as ſoon as 

the Moon roſe. "The Princeſs was very 

ſenſible, that the Confuſion in the Ne- 

therlands was ſo very great, twou'd be 

mpoſſible to diſcover which way Polig- 

wc was gone. And this enraging her 

till the more, ſhe repeated her Orders 

for the Count d' Angoleſme's leaving her 

Dominions; and when he found himſelf 
oblig d to go, he ſhew'd ſuch Rage and 

Deſpair, that it very much mov'd his two 

friends, who promis'd him to leave no 

ways untried to diſcover the Cauſe of 
his Diſgrace ; and, if poſſible, to make 
his Peace with the Princeſs again. 

In this Condition the Count left Ghent, | 
ater having a thouſand times, but in 
rain, endeavour'd to ſee the Prin- 
cels; for the People, ſtill uneaſy, took 
her into their Protection again, and 
watch'd both her and the Dutcheſs as 
liiftly as if they had been Priſoners : 

But the unfortunate Maria receiving eve- 
ty day freſh Injuries from Louis, and 
perpetually reflecting on the Ingratitude 
of the Count 4 Angoleſme, ſhe began to 
hate France, and every Frenchman ; and 
this Hatred her Poſterity has inherited. 

O 5 Whilſt: 
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Wphilſt this Princeſs was perpetually I 
giving herſelf up to melancholy "Thoughts, 8 
ſome Engliſh Ambaſſadors arrived at Cen 
with very advantageous Propoſals for con- Ml 
cluding a Match between the Princeſs Ml 
and Earl Rivers. This Embaſly had been Ml © 
diſpatch'd. at the Deſire of the Queen dtn 
England his Siſter, who had an abſolute MI © 
Sway over the Mind of the King he: IM 
Husband, and now employ'd it in ſerr- i '* 
ing her beloved Brother, whoſe Meri: Ml 
might juſtly entitle him to that elevated Ml 
Rank to which ſhe endeavour'd to raf 
him; nor could any Objectien have been i * 
made to him, but that: he was not ſprung il © 
of Royal Race, and this indeed was the I © 
Excuſe which both the Princeſs and her I. 
Subjects made uſe of on this Occaſion. N. 
| Earl Rivers, who knew nothing of his 
Siſter's Deſigns. before the Arrival d M 


the Ambaſſadors, waited upon the Prin- ta 
| refs: of Burgundy as ſoon as they had no- th 
' tified the Cauſe of their coming Il * 
him; and. accoſting- her in the moſt re. ry 


ſpectſul manner imaginable, tho perhaps 
a little more boldly than he would hare 
done at another time, I come not, Me- 
dam, ſaid. he, to ſecond the- Propoſals d 
the King of England; and in my tavour 
to plead the Greatneſs and Sincerity d 
my Love: No, Madam, you have bet 
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eaſed to condemn my Paſſion to eternal 
Silence, and I have punctually obey'd 
jou: however, I mult beg leave to aſſure 

you, that this Paſſion is more ſtrong, 
Lnore lively, and as ſincere and diſintereſt- 

ed as erer. But I will not add one word 

more concerning it, I will not ſo much 
25 intimate that it deſerves a kinder Fate; 

the Queen my Siſter, I know, pleads in 
its fayour, but I will not offer to repeat 
„what ſhe has order d me to ſay, and can 
rer think of taking advantage of the 
„ Misfortunes of an unhappy Prince, for 
"W whom my Friendſhip ſhall always be the 
ame ; far from it, I muſt take the liberty. 

dect telling you, be. your Accuſation what 
eri will, you accuſe him unjuſtly. A time 
will come, but perhaps too late for your 
i; MW Kepole as well as his; a time will come, 
Madam, when you will be convinced of 
this Truth: reflect. e'er it. be too late, 


I that your People mult have a Prince to 
o  <2mmand em, tis neceſſary they ſhould, 
r-. nd they themſelves deſire it; take: care, 
150 they do not chuſe one who may be diſa- 


greeable to you. Should another be in my- 
e, he would tell you perhaps that he is 
vt hated by this People, but that by their 
our cans he might eaſily make himſelf hap- 
„n however, Madam, I aſſure you; that 
LI not court their Farour, I'll make na 
e Iutereſt 
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Intereſt amongſt them; tho whilſt I neg. 
lect doing it, I negle&t the only Oppor. 
tunity 1 can have of making myſelt for 
ever happy. LY 
| Generous Count, interrupted the Prin- 
ceſs, uith a great deal of Confuſion in her 
L.ooks, your Sentiments are noble, tho 
not in the leaſt ſurpriſing to me; from 
fuch a generous Heart the moſt difficult 
things in nature might be expected: but 
for Heaven's ſake, never more mention that 
ungrateful Man, Bane of my Peace, and 
Caule of all my Woe. As for your own 
Part, my Lord, you deſerve a much bet- 
rer Fate than that of poſſeſſing the un- 
happy Princeſs of Burgundy ; from my Soul 
I could wiſh I never had loved the Count 
d' Angoleſme, and then, my Lord, the Ne- 
gotiations of the Enghſh Ambaſſadors 
would be far from being diſpleaſing to 
me: but I never will marry a Man, who 
ſhall have it in his power to reproach me, 
that 1 have entertain'd thoſe Sentiment 
{or another, which I ought to have er 
tertain'd for him alone. This often 
makes me wiſh, ſpite of my Hatred u 
: France and the French King, that I vs 
to be married to the Dauphin, for the 
 ſhceuld I be in hopes that before he came 
to Age, my gnawing Griefs would 
me in my peaceful Grave. 
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In this manner it was, that the unhap- 
py Earl and the poor Princeſs talk d to 
each other, and by diſcloſing the real 
Sentiments of their Hearts, confirmed 
themſelves more and more in each other's 
Efteem; and if he could not have the 
* of ſeeing his Love returned, 
at leaſt had he that of knowing that he 
had no inconſiderable ſhare in her Friend- 
ſhip. 1 
The King of France having by Surprize 
taken Tournay, and made himſelf maſter 
of both Burgundies, the People, who had 
at firſt aſſiſted him in the Invaſion of their 
Country, began now, but too late, to o- 
pen their Eyes, and with Grief ſaw. one 
of the fineſt and. moſt flouriſhing States 
in the 'Univerſe torn to pieces, and be- 
come the Seat of War. Upon this they 
reſolved to free themſelves from the Ty- 
ranny of Louis, and to repel Force by 
Force. To this end they levied Men, 
and form'd a conſiderable Army, but 
when they had done, knew not where to 
chuſe a General: The Princeſs having ab- 
ſolutely refuſed to hearken to any Propo- 
Marriage between her and the 
Prince of Cleves, the Duke his Father had 
recalled him home; the Count de Rouei 
was there, but they thought him too 
young. At length they — | 


”y 


302 The Secret Hiſtory 
Man who was never before dreamt of, 
and who in ſuch a caſe as this ought to 
haue been thought of the laſt Man in the 
whole World: for haſtening to the Caſtle of 
Namur, where the wicked Adolphus Duke 
of Guelderlaud had ſo long been detained 
| Priſoner, they took him out, and not 
-only choſe him to lead their Army to the 
Field, but declared that he ſhould marry 
their Princeſs; and without twice conſi- 
dering of the matter, they came in a 
very tumultuous manner to her Apart- 
ment, preſented the Duke to her, and 
declared their Reſolutions. 

I want words to expreſs the Fear and 
Surprize of the Princeſs at the ſight ot 
this Monſter, whom ſhe had almoſt for- 
got; ſhe return'd no Anſwer to the ſau- 
cy Compliment of her Subje&s, who ſoon 
left her, and the Duke of Guelderland 
with her,; who looking upon her in the 

moſt audacious manner imaginable, I al- 
ways thought, Madam, ſaid he, that your 

e and mine were link'd together, 
there was ſomething within me that whil- 

per d it to me during my long Confine- 
ment. The Idea of this ſoften'd my 
Pains, which at length are at an end, and 
I. am juſt upon the brink of receiving 
that Reward which I all along expected. 
What ſay you.to it, Madam? I am juſt 
| going 
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going to Towrnay, to ſee what the French 
do there, and as ſoon as they are detea- 
ted, I'll come and lay my Victory at 
your Feet, and attempt a more pleaſing 
one upon your Heart. Do you remem- 
ber, my Lord, from whence you are juſt 
eome, reply'd the Princeeſs, looking very 
ſcornfully upon him, and where is it that 
you have learn'd this Language? I wou'd 
not have you flatter yourſelf with any ri- 
diculous Hopes; my Subjects, I aſſure 
you, cannot diſpoſe of my Heart. I 
care not for that, reply'd the Duke, in a 
very brutal manner, ſince they can diſpoſe 
of your Hand; and as ſoon as I have 
made myſelt. maſter of Tournay, they'll 
make me maſter of your Perſon. You 
may have more Buſineſs before Tournay, 
anſwer'd the Dutcheſs with a: ſcornſul Smile, 
than you perhaps are aware of; the 
French will not tamely part with their 
Conqueſt, and they may employ you ſo 


time enough. to prepare her Heart for 
Reception of ſo noble a Gueſt. «' | 
Theſe Words were ſpoken with ſuch. 

an Air,, that Adolphus, unable to bear it, 
flew into a violent Paſſion, and conceiv d 
a. deadly Hatred againſt the Dutcheſs; fo 
that turning haſtily towards her, Didi the 
People: of Flanders call you into their 

Coun- 


* 
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Council? ſaid he: What buſineſs hare 
you with the Princeſs? or rather, Ma- 
dam, what buſineſs have you here ? Your 
time is paſt, you may return into your 
own native Exgland, if you pleaſe, and 
meddle with their State-Affairs, if they'll 
let you; but here you have nothing to 
do: remember, not only your Fate, but 
that of the Princeſs too, is at my diſpo- 
fal, and if you'll conſult your Intereſt, 
you would incline her not to put on thoſe 
haughty Airs to me, but to ſhew 'herſelf 
a little more obliging: And as for your 
part, Madam, ſaid he, I would adviſe 
you not to deſpiſe a Heart which adores 
you, and a Prince who is ready to fly to 
your aſſiſtance, and to take you aban- 
don'd as you are. Abandon'd as I am! 
reply d the offended Princeſs ; no, I'll con- 
vince you that I am not that abandon'd 
WMWretch you take me for: I ſhoyld think 
myſelf ſuch indeed, had I no other Pro- 
tector and Defender but you; you ſhall ſee 
bs. there are Potentates in the World, 
who will curb your Inſolence. As ſhe ſaid 
this, ſhe took the Dutcheſs under the 
Arm, and in a Paſſion flung ' into her 
(Cloſet; and Adolphus by his inſolent Looks 
mew'd em, that he was meditating-ſome 
Miſchief againſt em. inn: 2 
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The prudent Dutcheſs dreaded ſome 
rilainous Deſign againſt their Peace, and 
ſpent the whole Night in weeping with 
the Princeſs; but knowing that their 
Tears would avail very little, ſhe ſum- 
mon'd up alt her Courage and Wiſdom, 
and {aid that ſome means muſt quickly be 
thought of, to prevent their . 
Miſery : At length the beſt and quickeſt 
ſhe could think of, was to recall the Em- 
perar's Son; And ſince, ſaid ſhe to the Prin- 
fs, you cah never more think of the 


Count d' Angoleſme, you muſt reſolve to 


Maximilian : Do not ſtart at my 


— me ; 
Propoſal, tis the only Remedy that can 


be thought of in your preſent Misfor- 


tunes. Let us ſhake off the Yoke of the 
mworthy Adolphus, and I ſee no body 


that can aſſiſt us in doing it ſo well as 


the Archduke : your Subjects will wil- 
imply receive him for their Maſter. He 
s brave, his Deferts are doubtleſs very 


great, and what is more, he ſincerely 
loves you: let us, my Princeſs, imme- 
diately ſend for him. Maria was pleaſed 
wth the Propoſal, for what better could 


ſhe do in ſo terrible a Jun&ure ? and the 


Dutcheſs and ſhe took the neceffary Mea- 


lures for executing what they had pro- 
kted. 1 


The 


/ 
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The next Morning, by order of Adil. 
 Fhus, the faithful Raveſtain, Uncle to the 
beauteous Maria, and who on all occa- 
ſions had been ſo ſerviceable to her, was 
taken up; and as the Dutcheſs and ſhe 
were weeping at this. freſh Misfortune, 
the inſolent Duke, follow'd by ſome Sol- 
diers, came into her Chamber, I come, 
Madam, ſaid be, directiug his Diſcourſe u 
the, Dutcheſs, with an intent to let you 
ſee the Effects of what laſt Naght you 
thought ſmart Raillery ; yon mult imme- 
diately retire into your Apartment, Where 
you ſhall remain till the Princeſs is ny 
Wife: at which time, I'll. give her leare 
to take you our of your Confinement. 
"The Princeſs, full of Deſpair at this 
| dreadful Sentence, lifred up her Hand 
towards Heaven, then caſting her Eyes 


1-4 round the Room, and ſeeing no body 


near her but a Company of frighten 
Women, burſt out into a Flood of Tears, 
the only Arms ſhe could now have re- 
courſe to: but alas! ſuch a barbarous 
Heart was not to be moved by Tear, 
and without taking the leaſt notice d 
her, the Duke 1 to an Officer, 
who coming up to the Dutcheſs, offer 
his Hand to conduct her; but the ur- 
happy Princeſs catching her in her Arm 
and tenderly embracing her, Part us | 

| cr) 
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i'd ſbe, will they part us? No, Madam, 
they ſhall never do it, I'd rather die a 
thouſand Deaths than ſuffer it. Sheath 


thy cruel Sword in my Boſom, cry d ſbe, - - 


turning towards the Duke, thou Monſter, 
whom. the Dungeons have given up only 
to torment me. Where, Villain, are thy 
Executioners ? ſend for 'em quickly, or 
if they be in thy Retinue, bid 'em come 
forth. Oh! be merciful, and let them 
imbrue their Hands in my Blood, but do 
not take this Princeſs from me. Alas! 
my dear unfortunate Princeſs, reply'd the 
Datcheſs, wherefore can we not expire in 
each other's Arms, and thereby prevent 
the cruel Deſigns of this mercileſs Mon- 
ter. Here Grief ſtopp'd her Words; 
bathed in Tears they endeavoured to gaze 
at each other, but {till the lowing Tears 
hll'd their Eyes, and deny'd them that 
datisfact ion. Lock'd in each other's Arms, 
they half ſmother'd one another with 
Kifles, whilſt the Apartment rung with 
the Cries of their ſhrieking Maids. 

There was ſomething ſo noble, ſo na- 
tural, and ſo ſolemn in their Grief, that 
even the very Soldiers, who, had all their 
Lives been enur'd to Blood and Slaugh- 
ter, drooped their heads, and were un- 
able to obey their - Leader's Commands. 
But Adolphus, the cruel Adolphus, _— 
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ſtood unmov'd ; and turning about to- 
wards his Men, Ha! Daſtards ! cry d he, 
are you ſo weak as to dread a Woman's 
Anger? Villains, Slaves, part em quickly, 
break off their hold, and carry her as! 
before directed you. Inhuman Wretch ! 
cry d the Princeſs, will nothing more thee ? 
Go ſatisfy thy Wiſh, make thyſelf Ma- 
ſter of all my Dominions, I freely reſign 
'em all to thee, do but leave me this 
Princeſs, the only Bleſſing on Earth I co- 
vet. By all that's'dear to thee, by thy 


Hopes of Greatneſs, I conjure thee to 


leave her with me; tis the only Comfort 
I am capable of receiving on this ſide the 
Grave. But he, {till deaf to all ſhe ſaid, 
once more commanded his Men to part 
them; and as they advanc'd to do it, 
the Princeſſes Maids laid hold of em: 
Sovereign, the boldeſt of em, ' threw her- 
ſelf on Adolphus, and Ropp'd him as he 
was laying: hold of the Princeſs's Hands, 
with which ſhe held the Dutcheſs fat. 
Preſumptuous 'Wretch ! cd ſbe; and 
dare you be ſo inſolent, as to lay violent 
hands on thoſe illuſtrious Princeſſes 
But he, inſtead of returning an Anſwer, 
ſpurn'd her from him: his Fury was 
boundleſs, nor did he fear any Interrup- 
tion; for, at coming in, he had taken 
care to have the Palace- Gates fhut up 
| an 


/ 
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and to place a Guard before them, 
What could the Strength of a few trem- 
bling Maids, or the Tears of the two 
Princeſſes, avail againſt him? He parted | 
them by force, and one of his Men-took 
the Dutcheſs in his Arms, and carry'd 
her off; who, ſeeing that there was no 
hopes of moving him left, turn'd towards 
the fair Maria: and reſuming her wonted 
Courage, Remember, my Princels, ſaid 
fre, 'what we talk'd of laſt Night, ufe 
your utmoſt Endeavours to bring it a- 
bout; nor will I, on the other hand, 
ſpare any pains to compaſs it, 'tis the 
only means by which we can be made 
happy in each other's Company. Adien, 
my Princeſs, let the great Work take up 
all your "Thoughts, and employ yorr 
whole time. It ſhall, it ſhall, reply'd the 
Princeſs, who ſtill follow'd her; 1 will forget 
nothing, that may reſtore me your dear 
Company again. She would have follow*d 
ber farther, but the Duke of Gelderland 
ſtopp'd her, and order d the Doors of 
ber Apartment to be ſhut; and the Prin- 
ceſs looking about her, and on the one 
ſide ſeeing her weeping Maids, and on 
the other nothing but Obje&s of Horror, 
ſhe ſhut her Eyes; but in ſuch a manner, 
that they thought ſhe had ſhut them 
tor ever. Adolphus ſeeing this, recom- 

mended 
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mended her to the care of her Maids, 
and went directly back to the Council 
of Burghers, which was ſtill aſſembled, 
and work'd them up to ſend a cold Com- 
pliment to Earl Rivers and the Count 4: 
Rouci, deſiring them to leave thoſe Do- 
minions. _ | 
As it was impoſlible for them to make 
head againſt the Party of Adolphus, they 
comply'd ; and the unfortunate Princeſs 
_ ſaw herſelf depriv'd of the company di 
her Friends, and left to the Mercy of 
the moſt wicked and moſt inſolent of 
Men. The Dutcheſs's laſt Words were 
ſtill freſh in her Mind ; and by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of her Maids, ſhe got a Gentle- 
man in whom ſhe could confide, and 
whom ſhe diſpatch'd to the Arch-Duke, 
inviting him to come and accept of her 
Perſon, "and her Dominions, - On the 
other hand, the Dutcheſs too had dil 
patch'd one of her faithful Servants to 
him : and being very ſenſible of the Em- 
peror's Humour, ſhe, at the ſame time, 
ſent him the beſt part of her Jewels, that, 
he might appear in a manner becoming 
his Quality, and that his own Inability 
to appear ſo, might not be the leaſt delay 
to his coming. Thus did this prudent 
Princeſs take care to remove every Ob- 
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ſucle that might prevent the Celebration 
of the now wiſh'd for Marriage. 


Twou'd be endleſs to deſcribe the 


tedious and melancholy Days and Nights 
they ſpent in waiting the return of thoſe 
whom they had ſent to the Arch-Duke, 
and all the Stratagems they uſed in en- 
deavouring to ſee each other again ; but 
they were ſo ſtrictly watch'd, it was im- 
ble they : cou'd ſucceed : however, 
they at length found the means of wri- 
ting to each other. 'The Princeſs, who 
now dreaded being alone, made all her 
Maids lie in. her Chamber; and part of 
her own Bed ſhe ſpared to her dear S- 
vereign, and the Comfort which was of- 
fer d her by this beauteous Maid, was 
the beſt accepted. The Count d' Augo- 
line was often the Subject of their Con- 
rerſation, and in the midſt of her many 
Misfortunes, the Princeſs {till reckon'd 
his Ingratitude the greateſt. | 
The firſt real Repoſe the Princeſs 
found, was when the Duke of Gelderland 
march'd at the head of the Flemiſh Forces 
againſt Tournay. To ſhorten my Story, 
ſhall at once ſay that he met with the 
Fate he deſerved ; for how indeed could 
the Arms of one ſo wicked proſper ? 
He attack'd the French, but they cut his 
Army into pieces, and in the Battle Gel- 
derland 


| 
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derland himſelf was flain. Never, in the feet 
midſt of a 'Triumph, did an ambition his 
Conqueror feel more Joy and Satisfaction, I he 
than did the Princeſs of Burgundy at the N un 
defeat of her Subjects, and the Death u the 
ber Tormentor. Her Apartment rung and 
— the Shouts of her Maids, as did tha: I Lot 
of the Dutcheſs too: They deſired the N you 
liberty of ſeeing each other again, but N ack 
this was ſtill refus d em; for the People 
of Ghent, willing to diſpoſe of their Prin- 
ceſs as they pleas' d, kept the Dutches 
from her, well knowing her courageous let! 
Temper, and the vaſt. influence ſhe had Nin 
over her Daughiter- in- law, and dreading I Ck 
leſt ſhe ſhould not enter into their Senti- ¶ Du 
ments. bim 
One Morning, being afſembled to con- (Wis | 
ſult of the diſpoſal of their Princeſs, {Wy a 
News was N in amongſt them, that et t 
Maximilian was arrived : upon which, girit 
they unanimoufly cry'd out, as if they allo 
had been inſpired, That no worthier Nube 
Husband — be choſen for their Prin- 
ceſs, than the Arch-Duke of Auſtria; 
and breaking up in a very confus'd man- 
ner, they went out to meet the Prince. 
And after a ſhort and booriſh Compli- 
ment, they conducted him to their Prin- 
_ oels, Who receiv d him in a very affable 
manner ; and he, throwing himſelf my | 
ect, 
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feet, by the Incoherence and Paſſion of 


” his Speech, ſoon made her ſenſible thar 
, be was ſtill the ſame : And the Princeſs, 
J unwilling to loſe this Opportunity, made 
x Wl the People engage her to the Arch-Duke; 
ud then turning towards him, Since, my 


Lord; ſaid ſhe, I am henceforth to look on 
you as my Husband, and this People mult 
acknowledge you for their Maſter, be 
pleas'd, I beſeech you, to command that 
| may have the company of the Dutcheſs 
my Mother-in-law reſtor'd to me, and 
let me not long ſigh for that Happineſs 
in rain. Startled at this Requeſt, the 
Chiefs of Ghent began to tell the Arch- 
Duke how. dangerous it would be for 
hm to comply, ſhould the Dutcheſs prove 
„is Foe; but he ſoon calm'd their Minds, 
„y alluring them he was fully convinc'd 
a Wet the Good-will ſhe bore him: and then 
h, Wgving the Princeſs his Hand, he led her, 
low d by the People, to the Apartment 
rhere the Dutcheſs was confin d. The 
Joy of this illuſtrious Couple when they 
det, is eaſier to be imagin'd than ex- 
rels'd ; they tenderly embrac d each o- 
der, but were both ſo tranſported, that 

could not ſpeak, and continued lock d 
each other's Arms. Maximilians Joy 
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as exceeding great, in having been thus 
Wirumental to the 3 of 8 
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Princeſſes ; and advancing towards the 
Dutcheſs, he put one Knee to the Ground, 
aud reſpectfully kiſs'd her Hand; for he 

3 looked on her as his Benefactreſs, by 
wWhoſe Counſels the Princeſs had choſe 
| him, and to whom he was indebted for 
his approaching Felicity : nor did he omit 
ſuying any thing which a generous Heart 
could diate, or Gratitude inſpire. On 

the other hand, the Dutcheſs raiſing hin 
from the Ground, tenderly embrac'd him, 
and call'd him her Son. Surpriz'd and 
pleas'd at what they ſaw, this very Peo- 
ple, who, the moment before, were her 

'-. __ Goalers, began to ſhout her Name; her 

| S Praiſes were their Theme, and they ex- 
toll'd her Actions to the very Hearens, 
and paid her all the Reſpect and Dete- 

rence imaginable. | 

I˖zmuſt here inform my Readers, that 

. the Dutcheſs of Burgundy was at this time 

A but one-and-ewenty Years old, and was 

one of the moſt beauteous, molt witty, 

and moſt agreeable Women upon the face 
of the Earth. Several Monarchs demand- 
ed her in marriage, but in vain; for ſhe 

teſus d them all, nor could the Empire d 

the whole World have perſuaded hert 

have left the Princeſs of Burgundy. 
Mean while, every body was for halter 
ing the Aja Match ; and as it vs 
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che mutual Intereſt to have it celebrated 
our of hand, no time was ſpent in mak- 
ing the Preparations uſual on ſuch occa- 
fons ; and the Ceremony was perform'd - 
with a great deal of Decency, but with- 
out Pomp and Magnificence. 'T he whole 
Night before, the Princeſs ſpent in weep- 
ing; and then ſhe told Sovereign, they were 
the laſt Tears and Sighs which ſhe re- 
folv'd to beſtow on the Count 4 Ange- 
kſme, thinking ſhe could for ever baniſh 
that fatal Paſſion from her Breaſt : The 
next day ſhe accompany d Maximilias 
jery chearfully to the Altar. 

Two Days after the Celebration of 
theſe Nuptials, Sovereign going into her 
Apartment, which was at ho great diſ- 
e · tance from that of the Arch-Hutcheſe, 
elt ſomebody pulling her by the Tail of 
her Gown'; and turning about, found 
that it was one of the tinels who 
ood at the bottom of her Stair- foot. This 
Aion very much amaz d her; but her 
durprize was increas'd, when ſhe knew 
Im to be the Count de Rouci. And why 
this Diſguiſe, my Lord ? ſaid ſbe, we have 
bo Enemies now for you to apprehend + 
nd obſerving the other Centinel, who 
vas leaning on his Piece in a very melan- 
choly manner, Who have you got there? 
eutiny'd ſbe, is it Earl Rivers? No, Ma- 
P 2 dam, 
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dam, reply'd Rouci, but the moſt unfortu- 


nate of Men: ſure you have not forgot 


the Count d'Angol:ſme. Tis he himſelf, 
tis that Wretch, cry d the Prince, diſcover- 
ing himſelf, who now deſires no other Fa- 
vour of you before his Death, but that 
of knowing the Crime which he ſtands 


accuſed of. I came upon another-Deſign, 


I muſt confeſs, but I came a day too 
late: had I reach'd the Place twenty-four 
Hours ſooner than I did, this fatal Wed- 
ding ne'er had been celebrated, and even 
at the Altar the Arch-Duke ſhould hare 


felt my Fury ; but what would have been 


noble Vengeance then, is now become 


a Crime. Faithleſs Man! interrupted So- 
vereign, faithleſs to me, and after ward 


to the Princeſs, let your own guilty Con- 


ſcience anſwer your Queſtion: As for my 
part, I have often, with Imprecations, 


mis'd the Princeſs I neyer woud 
peak to you more. My Lord, continu 4 


be, addreſſing berſelf to Rouci, if I hare 


7 


any Intereſt with you, or if you have any 
Value for that ungrateful Man, quick) 
rake him hence; conſider the fatal Con- 
ſequence that would attend his being 
found here. As. ſhe ſaid this, ſhe fled 


haſtily from them, and returned to the 
Apartment of the Arch-Dutcheſs. 


Row 


P mij jo —o „ KH SO Fw wmWww.z- = = wa = tw; wo = „ r WHrgA ww nn _ 


BUR GUN D. 247 
Kouci thoroughly perſuaded of the 
Truth of what S vereign had ſaid to him, 
made the Count d' Angoleſme quit his dau- 
gerous Poſt, and got him to his Lodg- 
mgs: there, for a while, he gave way to 
his ſwelling Grief, and as ſoon as he 
eould hearken to Reaſon, perſuaded him 
to return to his native Fance. The 
Prince, fill'd with exceſſive Sorrow, or 
rather with Deſpair, cry d, You would 
have me go then, and leave the Arch- 
Duke in quiet Poſſeſſion of all that I 
value on Earth, and which is no Man's 
Right but my own? Ha! can this be 
the hearty Advice of a ſincere Friend»? 
or if it be, go give this Counſel to thoſe 
quiet Souls who tamely bear all kinds of 
Injuries. As for my part, I am reſolv'd 
Fil never leave the Place till I have ſeen 
this faithleſs Princeſs, and upbraided her 
baſe Inconſtancy ; perhaps the Greatneſs 
of the Empire charm'd her, perhaps my 
Rival, perhaps Alas! how many 
things might charm her? But ſhe ſhall 
never enjoy this Empire, this Rival muſt 
not live even in the Arms of his Wife; 
I'll ſeek him out, and deprive him of 
Life, as he has deprived me of: Happi- 
neſs. In the Arms of his Wife! Good 
Gods! and is my Princeſs then become 
his Wife? Mine did- I call her! Hea- 
623 P 3 vens ! 
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vens! ſhe's mine no more, ſhe is ano- 
| ther's now. This racking Thought 
plung d him into the utmoſt Deſpair, 
which I ſhall chuſe to draw a Curtain 
over, not having Colours hvely enough to 
- repreſent it. 10 | 
The Count de Reuci gave way to this 
ſecond Storm of Paſſion ; and when he 
had exhauſted himſelf a httle, Examine 
yourſelf, ſaid he, Sovereign tells you that 
you know the Cauſe of your Diſgrace ; 
and J am perſuaded, that the Princeſs, 
who lov'd you ſo tenderly, and who, in 
every other Circumſtance of ber Lite, has 
acted with fo much Prudence and Goody 
neſs, would not have behav'd herſelf in 
this manner towards you, had not ſome 
very ſtrong Reaſons urg'd her to it. What 
ate thoſe Reaſons, imerrupted the Count 
4 Angoleſme ? if they bave any, why do 
tbey not reveal them ; if I am guilty of 
any Crime, let em accuſe me: but here 
they are all ſilent, even Sovereign, the 
onee generous Sovereign, who made it the 
Whole ſtudy of her Lite to ſerve me, now 
forſakes me in the moſt important Cir- 
cunſtance of mine. Can you not, reph d 
| Rexci, recall any one Action to mind 
which may have provok'd the Princeſs ? 
Believe me, d the Court, the more I 
_ examine wylelf, the leſs able I am — 
5 . * gue 
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gueſs at the cauſe of her ſudden and pro- 
digious Change. But why ſhou'd I puz- 
ze myſelf in finding out the Cauſe, 
when there was none but in her faithleſs 
Breaſt. Faithleſs, did I call her! pardon 
my dear Princeſs, you cannot be 
ſaichleſs, and all this muſt have been oc- 
caliongd by ſome fatal Error—— Alas! 
| rave, and grow troubleſome. Adieu! 
my Friend, adieu! dear Count de Ruxci,. 
1 muſt leave you, to go ſpend the re- 
mainder of my Days in Miſery, for ſill 
I mult love and adore the Princefs. Should 
ſhe one day open her Eyes, fhould ſhe 
@ſcaver my Innocence and her own Er- 
ror, (for ſuch it muſt doubtleſs be) and 
ſhould ſhe at the ſame time have fome ſmall 
remembrance of my Loye, how will it 
eve her? But Heavens forbid it ſhould 
4 ſo. No, rather let her remain her. 
whole Life in Ignorance, or forget my 
Love, than feel the racking Pains I now 
do. As he ſaid this, he took his leave 
for erer of his Friend, and return'd for 
France. | 
Sovereign having reach'd the Apartment 
of the Princeſs, did not mention one 
word of the Count 4*Azgolefme, bur firſt 
ask'd the Durcheſs's Opinion; who told 
her the ought, by all means, to conceal 
it, and not to give the Princeſs freſni or- 
on | _-: "x caſion 


— 
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caſion of Sorrow. This Princeſs liv's 
ador'd by her Subjects, and by her Huſ- 
band. In the firſt Year of their Mar- 
riage, ſhe was deliver'd of one of the 
molt lovely Princes that ever was ſeen; 
*rwas the Arch-Duke, Father to the fa- 
mous Carles V. whoſe glorious Actions 
have render'd him fo famous in Hiſto- 
ry; and the next Year, ſhe gave birth 


to the illuſtrious Margeritta. During that 


time, ſhe made Earl Rivers marry a Siſter 
of the Count de Rouci, a young Princeſs 
whom ſhe dearly lov'd, and whoſe Charms 
and Merit were infinite. As for Ronci, 


 *ﬀTwas in vain he conjur'd Sovereign te 
compleat his Happineſs ; ſhe refus'd the 


two Princeſſes, and Maximilian, who ſe- 
conded his Req ueſt: and what is more, 
ſhe refusꝰ d che fl ſincere Love of the gene- 
rous Rouci. 


Three or four Tears the Arch- Dut- 


cheſs ſpent pretty calmly, her Husband 
doated on her, the care of her little love- 
ly Family employ d her whole time; and 
it the remembrance of the Count d' An- 
goleſme ſometimes came to interrupt her 
Happineſs, ſhe endeavour'd all ſhe could 
to baniſh every thought of him: but {till 
ſhe remembered him with Love and Griet. 

Obe day the Arch-Dutcheſs, accom- 
N 'd by her * and 2 

who 
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whole Court, was going a Progreſs thro - 
her Dominions in the Low Countries ; 
and ſtopping at Bruges, they went to a 
Convent, being inform'd that a very emi- 
nent Preacher was that day to fill the 
Pulpit. At Chapel, Sovereign took no- 
tice of a Nun near the Grate, juſt behind 
the Dutcheſs's Seat, who, during the 
whole Sermon- time, wept bitterly. Good 
Cod! Madam, ſaid ſhe, whiſpering very 
ſoftly to the Dutcheſs, what can ail the: 
Nun that fits juſt behind you? the poor 
Girl has cry'd ever ſince we came in, 
and her Sighs actually pierce my very 
Heart. Is ſhe a Novice, ſaid the Dut- 
cheſs? No, Madam, anſwer'd Sovereign, 
ſhe has the Habit. So much the worſe, 
reply'd the Dutcheſs ; ſhe probably repents 
what ſhe has done, or perhaps was forced 
to make the Vow which ought always to 
be the Action of a willing Mind. How-- 
erer, we muſt enquire into the canſe of 
her Grief ; and if removing her out of her: 
Nunnery into another, can be of any ſa- 
tisfaction to her, we will do that for her. 

Sermon ended, the Office began, and - 
every Nun riſing and holding a lighted - 
Taper in her Hand, the poor Girl whom 
they had taken notice of, was ſo little her- 
ſelf, and trembled in ſo violent a manner, 
that ſhe fer fire to her Veil, and was 
3 actually - 
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Was ſurpriz d to ſee fo 
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actually burning herſelf without knowing 
it, The little Prince and little Princeſs, 
who ſtood by their Mother, were the firſt 


who took notice of it; and the Arch- | 


Dutcheſs ſeeing her Children laugh and 
point, turn'd about, and was frighten'd 
to ſee a Nun burning alive: upon which, 

ſhrieking out, ſhe bid fomebody help her 
quickly ; but before the Flames could be 
_ extinguiſh'd, the ſmother d Nun fainted 
away, and fell at the Feet of the Princeſs, 
This Accident ſomething. diſturb'd divine 
Service, and the illuſtrious Company had 
for- a while ſaſpended their Devotion, 
and were employ'd in a charitable Action. 
The Princeſs bid em haſten to take off 
her Veil, which ſtill ſmother d her, but 
iſh'd a 
Beauty, and the Charms of the young 
Lady increas d her Pity and Concern for 
her. The Dutchels, at ſight of her, re- 
| eall'd together ſome-halk-torgotten Ideas, 
and knew her to be that fatal Beauty 
who had occaſion'd all their Misfortunes, 


by. ſtealing away the Heart of the faith-, 


leſs Count d"Angoleſme-: but Sovereign 
could: not contain herſelf, and quite for- 
getting where ſhe was, ſhe fliriek'd out 
in a: very ui \ 
4s. Polignac: 


Here: 


olent manner, f 'Tis Polignac, 
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Here the Arch-Dutcheſs ſummon'd 

all her Courage and Virtue to her afl. 
— 
un 8 ell . 
her Seat, where the — — 
e conſiderable time they ſpent in 
iſpering to each other ; after which, 
they both roſe, and asking for the Abbeſs, 
they told her, that they would leave one 
of their Ladies in the Nunnery, and de- 
fired that ſhe might be left with the 
Nun who had fainted away, and thar 
the Abbeſs would before enjoin her to 
conceal nothing from her. Then calling 
Hwereign, the Princeſs ſoftly bid her en- 
quire into the Adventure of Polignac and 
the Count d Angoleſme, and not to leave 
her till ſhe knew every thing that had 
raſs'd between em. Sovereign promiſed” 
rw obey very punctually, and the Prin- 
ceſſes return d to the Palace, fully reſol- 
red not to leave the Place till they were 
ſarisfy d of the Truth of what they were 
both ſo deſirous to know. f 
talking of this Adventure, and the great- 
eſt part of the next Day was already 
fpent, when they ſaw Sovereign return 
ing; but fo altered, and with ſuch a ſet- 
tled Melancholy on her Face; that, at 
fight of her, the Dutcheſs ſhudder'd ; _ 
(4 . a 5 : | * 
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the poor Princeſs, trembling, felt a ſud- 
den Chill run thro her Veins, and much 
ado had they to keep Life in her: the 
little Strength ſhe had left, was employ'q 
in keeping her Eyes fix'd upon. Sovereign; 
and the poor Dutcheſs, whoſe Grief was 
_ to hers, addreſs'd herſelf. to their fair 
eſlenger : Speak, my Girl, ſaid be, and 
eaſe our Pain; for tho, if we may judge 
by your Looks, the Tale you have to tell. 
us be a diſmal 6ne, yet will it be prefera- 
ble to our preſent cruel State of Uncer- 
tainty. Conceal nothing from us, added 
the Princeſs, ſighing, but let us know the 
worſt of every thing. I will ſpeak then, 
ſince you command me, reply'd Sovereign, 
nor will J diſguiſe the Truth of any 
thing; and indeed tis abſolutely neceſſary 
I ſhould ſpeak, to vindicate the moſt un- 
fortunate, and moſt injur'd, tho, at the 
ſame time, the moſt faithful of, Lovers. 
But, alas! what will it avail to vindicate 
or pity. him? He has loſt, continu'd ſhe, 
drying her Tears which flow'd in abundance, 
and in which the Princeſſes bore her company, 
he has loſt all that on Earth could make 
him happy. This cruel Thought afreſh 
zZacreas'd her Grief, . Deſpair: ſeiz'd the 
Princeſs, upon hearing that the Count 
4 Angoleſme had been puniſh'd as a faith- 


:. 


_ teſs Man, and that he. was ſtill true to 
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ker : The Dutcheſs bewail'd her Misfor- 
tune, in having contributed towards his; 
and Sovereign began to loath herſelf, for 
not having ſooner cleared up this Matter, 
and accuſed herſelf, as if no one elſe was 
blameable for what had happen'd. A thou- 
ſand Queſtions were asked her, and ſhe 
related as many Circumſtances, withour 
any manner of Connection. Theſe broken 
Pieces of the fatal Hiſtory took up the: 
remaining part of the Day, and the beſt. 
half of the Night: at which time, being. 
fatigu'd almoſt to death, they laid them- 
ſelves down, but in vain, for not one of em 
could cloſe their Eyes. The next Morning, 
the Princeſſes deſired Sovereign to relate, 
in order, the whole Story ſhe had told. 
em in ſo confus d a manner the Day be- 
fore. Sovereign ſaid ſhe would, without. 
omitting any. one Circumſtance :. And to. 


» this end, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall tell you a great. 


many things, which may at firſt appear. 
foreign to the purpoſe, but which-may be. 
of ſervice to your- better underſtanding, 
the Hiſtory. of Polignac. I ſhall therefore 
begin with her firſt coming to the Queen's. 
Court, Here Sovereign ſtopp'd a'moment, 
to recolle&; ſeveral Paſſages, . and then. 
began her Hiſtory thus. 


The 


* The Secret Ann 
e 


The Hiſtory of Antonia de Po- 
lignac. - 


F Very well remember that we were 


at ſe when Polignac's Friends 


brought her to Court, and preſented her 
to the Queen; you have ſeen her, my 


Princeſſes, nor were you a little fur. 
prized at her Beauty, for indeed five cr 
| fix Years which are fince paſt, have made 
no Alteration in her Face. When ſhe 
was preſented, the Queen praiſed her ve- 
ry much, and we ſurrounded her with fo 
much Admiration, that fhe had no rea- 
ſon to be diſſatisfy d either with herſelf 
or our R 
unlike thoſe barbarous People, who give 
à divine Extraction to every thing great 
and beautiful. There were at that time 
a: confiderable Number of. young Noble- 


men at the Queen 's Court, who belong'd 


to the King's, but were come there to 


ſee their Mothers, Sifters, and other Re- 
Jations. At their Return, they fo ex- 
roll'd the Charms of Polignac, that vhen- 
body came from the Queen's 


ever 


Court, the King. would _ them, whe- 


ther 


ion; for we appear d not 
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ther they had left their Hearts with the 
ir Poliguac 2 And indeed it was a very 
— matter to ſee her, and not to 
; for the Beauties of ber Mind eren 
par vr — of her Body: and not- 


withſtanding that ſhe had been brought 
wat her Father's Country Sear, yet by 
ber Gait and every Action might it eaſily 
be ſeen het ſho was » Man of Quality's 
Child; ſo very true it is, that they are 
capable of receiving 4 good Education 


— others, the Count de Duncis 
came to pay his Reſpects to the Queen, 

and Polignac's uncommon at firſt 
fight dazzled. him. This famous War- 
nour; whoſe Arms his Enemies could not 
reſilt, was now made a Captive; how 


ever, if there be ſuch a thing as Love 


without Weakneſs, twas without Weak 
neſs he —_ brave _ Sh 
as polite as accompliſh” 
oy had an infinite Stock of Wit, and 
in every Circumſtance of Life behaved 
kimfelf ike a Man of Honour: In ſhoer, 
he was one whom future Ages wilt un- 
doubtedly look upon as an acempliſh d 
Hero. He was already pretty far ftric- 
ken in Years, — — of 
the Infirmities incident to Age; and what 


— 
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that not a young Beau about Court dreſ- 


ſed cleaner and neater than he did, 


tho this Cleanneſs was not accompany 4 
with the leaſt Aﬀectation. Whether he 
could not diſſemble, or whether he at 


firſt thought that his Love would not be- 
fo violent as it afterwards proved, I can- 


not tell; but he openly declared his Sen- 
timents, and the Queen uſed frequently 


to rally him, and tell him that if the 
| Maid of Orleans had had half the Charms 
of Polignac, ſhe doubtleſs would hare. 


ſhared his Fate, as ſhe did the Glory of 
his Arms. 


This was the firſt Conqueſt of Note 


5 the beauteous Poliguac —_ ; a Conqueſt 
which the Queen often ſaid was by no 
means inferior to thoſe of this brave Lea- 
der. The next who reſign'd his Liberty 
was the Count de Sancerre, one of the 
genteeleſt Men J ever ſaw, whoſe/former 
Succeſs in Love-Intrigues had render'd. 
him ſo famous; that his future Succeſſes 
were inſured by it ; but here he found he 
muſt expect a more difficult piece of 
Work than he had hitherto met with, 
and knowing her: reſerved 'Temper, he 
reſolved to take a new Method with her, 
and therefore made it his whole buſineſs to 
conceal his Love : nor would he ſpeak of 
it. even to Polignac herſelf, fearing leſt ſho 


ſhould. | 
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ſhould keep him at a greater diſtance 
chan before, and by that means his Paſ- 


' fon ſhonld be made publick : And no bo- 


dy was entruſted with it but Budos, one 
of our Companions, to whom he- was 
pretty nearly related, and for whom he 
had an infinite value. X A 
The young Count de Bigorre was. the 
next who enter'd the Liſts; he was of 
the ſame Age as Polignac, handſome, gen- 
teel, witty and gay. In humorous Con- 
rerfations he always ſhined; nor was the 
Queen a little diverted at the frequent 
Flaſhes of his Wit, and on the account 
of his Youth and Wit, he was indulg'd 
in greater Liberties than any other; and 
indeed all he ſaid and did was fo natural, 
that it was impoſſible to be dull in his 
Company. But there was one thing that 
had ingratiated him very much amongſt 
us, and that was the Reſpe& we all bore 
his Mother, who was a fine Lady, a Wo- 
man of good Senſe, paſſionately fond of 
the Queen, and always near her. | 
This young Nobleman was not at Am- 
luſe when Polignac arrived there; and 
coming directly thither from his Country 
Seat, where he had ſpent᷑ ſome little time, 
he had not ſo much as ever heard her 
Name'mention'd. To divert the Queen, 
ve were repreſenting a Paſtoral the _ 
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he arrired, and he came in behind the 
Scenes a little before we had done. Pe- 
 ligenc was dreſs'd in a Shepherd's Habit, 
and: the young Count could mind nothing 
elle but the beauteous Boy. The Coun 
de Saucerre was one of the firſt who came 
to congratulate him upon his ſafe Return, 
and of whom he enquired who th — 
Bey was. Sancerre — his Miſta 


twas a Gentleman's Son whem the 
had taken into her Service. Du- 
ring the reſt of the Evening this was the 
Diverſien of the whole Company, even 
of the Queen, and of the Counteſs his 
Mother, who help'd to deceive him; and 
he could talk of nothing but che preti 
Boy, who was compared to Anacreon 8 
Bathilius : and in ſhort, all the Poets and 
Hiſtorians were quoted, yet could none 
of them ſupply him — Prajſes and 
Examples ſufficient to expreſs his Admi- 
ration. 


The next Day he ſaw the Fair-one in 


her Female Dreſs, and then it was that, 


ſenfible of his Miſtake, his Admiration 
wes increas d: Spite of all ſhe could do, 
ſhe was forced to hear him talk of Love; 
and this manner of converſing he has ſince 
render d ſo familiar to her, —— ſhe was 


3 aceuſiom'd to it. He 
| * 


willing to carry on the Jeſt, told him 
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never hated the Count de Dunoes, not- 
wichſtanding he was ſenſible that 
maugre the Difference of their Ape, the 
other's Pretenfions, whenever he | 
tw make them, would be much better 
grounded than his ; and the Count de Du- 
mis, who plainly ſaw that Bigorre had made 
10 impreſſion on the Heart of Potignac, and 
that all his Gayeties only diverted her, 
9222 = reſt of Hg on was 
from hating this young Noble- 
mans As for Sancerre and Bigorre, they 
were not upon the ſame Terms; the for- 
mer dreaded the other's Wit and Gallan- 
try, and Brgorre, than whom no one could 
be more diſcerning, plainly ſaw thro San- 
cne's Diſguiſe, ——— that he 
loved Polignac. Often would he tell him, 
that he would be reveng d one day or 
other for the Cheat he put upon him the 
Night he arriv'd at Court; and Sancerre 
— — 2 = 
porturuty of being witty upon | 
little miſtruſted what the Youth was me- 
ditating. This Revenge, illuſtrious Prin- 
ceſles, continued Sovereign, had ſomethi 
ſo very diverting in it, that I cannot 
it over in ſilenee, tho itbe of little or no 
importance to the Hiſtory. 
One Afternoon the Queen was fitting 
vichall ber Ladies and Maids in a wn 
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Hall, and conyerſing with the uſual Fa- 
miliarity, when on the ſudden we heard 
a noiſe at the Hall-door ; and a moment 
after there came in two Venerable Old 
Men in antique Habits, with ſilver Beards 
hanging down to their Waiſts, and lead- 
ing in a Lady dreſs'd in a very ſtrange, 
tho very rich Habit, and her Face cover'd 
with a large Veil 'The two antient 
Knights came up very near the Queen, 
without paying her any manner of Re- 
; _ and the Lady kneeling down at her 
eet, deſired her Hands to kiſs them. 
Surprized at what ſhe ſaw, the Queen 
did not well know what to ſay or do: 
however, ſhe deſired the Lady to rife. 
Never, anſwer'd the proftrate Stranger, O 
great Queen, whoſe every Part is deck'd 
with ſome particular Ornament, your 
Face with Beautie, your Head with Wiſe- 
dome, your Eyes with Majeſtie, your 
Countenaunce with Gracefulneſſe, your 
Lips with Lovelineſſe, your Tongue with 
Victorie, and your Heart, I hope, with 
Pity ; never will J rife till you have heard 
the Unfortunateneſſe of my Fortune. 1 
am detained a Captive by two beautiful 
Tyrants, who are large and black, and 


always miraculouſly ſhooting forth Flames, 
fo that tis miraculous I am not reduced 
to Aſhes. Now in the ſame Priſon there 
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55 another Priſoner, a ſubtle Knight, wWho 
can keep his Malice in no compals, but 
endeavours to compaſle my ruin, and to 
reach the propos'd Goal would corrupt 
the Fidelitie of my Goaler, and make 
himſelf maſter of the Fortreſſe where I 
am detained ; yet does he ſo diſſemble, 
that to all outward ſemblance my greateſt 
Foe ſeems my greateſt Friend. This day, 
accompanied by theſe two yenerable Sa- 
ges, I have got the libertie of going a- 
broad, in hopes of recovering my Liber- 
tie; but alas me unfortunate yong Dam- 
ſel! I muſt return to my Priſon, unleſs 1 
can find ſome adventurous Knight, who 
will aſſert my Cauſe, and puniſh my 
lurking Foe, If there be ſuch. a Knight 
in this Court, I will court his Favour, 
chat he may come forward and revenge 
me. 
You may eaſily think that ſuch a Speech 
did not divert us a little, tho no body 
knew the Speaker. 'The Queen could 
ſcarce refrain from laughing, whilſt ſhe 
anſwer'd her, Be not diſcomforted, Un- 
forrunate Stranger, there are Knights 
enow in this Court who will endeavour 
to adminiſter Comfort to you. And the 
Count de Dunois riſing, and coming for- 
wards, offer'd her his Service, and ask'd 
her what Fort he muſt go and W 
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then deſir d her to riſe. Never, nevet 
will I riſe, noble Knight, repiy d ſir, till 
till you have granted me one Boon : but 
firſt let me intreat your Name. I was 
once call d, reply'd the Count de Dunoig 
balf ſmiling, the Maid of Orleans's Kuight, 
bur now the Anight of diſtreſſed Beau, 
Heavens be praiſed ! reply'd the Lady; and 
without dwelling on your Praiſes, I ſhall 
ſay, never could I have been more fortu- 
nate in my Unfortunateneſs, than to have 
met with ſuch a Knight: What I now 
requeſt, is, That you would promiſe to 
grant my Requeſt. The Count de Duni: 
did ſo, as ſeriouſly as poſſibly he could: 
Upon which, taking him by the hand, 
and lending him towards Sancerre, What 
I requeſt, ſaid ſbe, is, that you would 
ſeize this miſchievous Churle by the Bo- 
dy. And as ſhe ſaid this, lifting up her 
Veil, we ſaw the agreeable Face of the 
young Count de Bigorre; who, not in the 
leaſt ſurprized at the violent Fits of 
Laughter which might be heard through- 
out the Hall, continued, 'This is che 


Wight I ſpoke of, who underhand endea- | 


vours to make himſelf maſter of our For- 

treſle : and this, pointing to Polignac, the 

Fort reſſe in which I am detained ; behold 

my Goaler which he would corrupt; her 

ſparkling Eyes are the adorable . 
1 | W 
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ſeriouſly to this Nobleman, and told him, 
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who are perpetually darting Flames, and 
and burn me to death. | 

In vain the Count de Saucerre endea- 
vour'd to put off this part of the Story 
gs well as he could; his Looks and his 
Concern betray'd the Love which he had 
all along endeavour'd to conceal, and we 
all began to wonder at our former blind 
Stupidity, in not having been able, with- 
iece of Mummery of young 
Bigorre's, to diſcover the Paſſion of San» 
cerre. Polignac was troubled at what ſhe 
ſaw, and for the firſt time began to ſpeak 


ſhe was by no means pleas'd at being made 
his Jeſt : But the Count de Duuois appeas'd 
her, notwithſtanding the preſent diſquiet 
Stute of his Soul; = knowledge-of this 
new Rival giving him a great deal of 
Concern. And Sancerre having continued 
a little time out of countenance, recover d 
himſelf, and began to be well pleas'd that 
Polignac had thus accidentally been made 
acquainted with his Paſſion, and might 
be perſuaded it was a very reſpectful one, 


when he had not dared ſo much as to 
ſpeuk of it to herſelf. 


None of theſe Lovers made any con- 
ſiderable ſtay at Loches, where we hap- 
pen d to be when this piece of Mummery 
was actod: They frequently went "or 
9 51 va 
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wards and backwards between the King's 
and Queen's Court and their own Seats, 
Young Bigorre was the moſt aſſiduous of 
*em ; and as his Mother-was always with 
the Queen, he had a very good Excuſe 
for being frequently with us: 
The Count de Duncis carefully obſerw'd 
Sancerre, to ſee what impreſſion he made 
on the Heart of Polignac ; and was pleas'd 
to find that all his pains were loſt upon 
her. All methods taken with you are in 
vain, ſaid Sancerre one day to this beauteous 
Maid; there is no ſuch thing as accuſtom- 
ing you to hear People talk of Love. I 
have behaved myſelf in a manner quite 
different from the Counts de Dimois and 
Bigorre; yet has my Diſcretion been of 
as little ſervice to me, as their open Paſ- 
ſions to them: I have made it my buſineſs 
thoroughly to ſtudy you, and thought 
that a reſerv d Character wou'd beſt ſuit 
with yours; but to my ſorrow I find, 
that neither my Love nor my Reſpect has 
touch'd you. Polignac anſwer'd him with 
her uſual Cold neſs; and one day that the 
Count de Dunois was taking his leave of 
her to return to the King, I leave you, 
Madam, ſaid he, with my Rivals ; but 
ſuch is the Opinion I entertain of you, 
| that I leave you without any Apprehen- 
ſions fromi'them. - Heavens grant that we 
-— Ah nnd 795934 51.1% 7+ mover” 
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never may ſee a happier Rival than either 
of them approach you 1 However, I can 
affure you, that you never will meet with 
one who loves you more ſincerely chan 1 
Lo: Look upon me, Madam, juſt as you 
” pleaſe, as your Lover, or as your Friend, 
1, will be your own fault if we are not one 
" day or other more nearly united. 
” In this manner was Polignac ſerved by 
an I theſe three noble Gallants, when, unhap- 
day for her, the Count 4 Angoleſme was 

BI cxiled from the King's Court, and order'd 
Jo retire to the Queen's. Here Sovereigy 
related the Arrival ot that Prince at Lo- 
des, that ſhe herſelf was at that inſtant 
telling her Dream to the Queen, the 
Coldneſs which ſhe obſerv'd in the Count, 
ber manner of complaining of it that 
rery Evening to Polignac, who ſeem'd far 
from — her Love, and condemn'd 
il Paſſions of the Heart in a very extra» 
rgant manner; but however deſired to 
dear her Hiſtory, which ſhe related whilſt 
the Prince: and Comines were liſtening to 
ther Diſcourſe, for theſe were Circum- 
ances which Sovereign had fince heard 
tom the Count d' Angoleſme himſelf. She 
tw told: em, how deſirous Polignac was 
& ſeeing him the next day at Maſs, that 
es placed herſelf in a grated Gallery, to 
New him at. leiſure without being dif- 
| = cern'd 


very well remem̃ber ſhe never car'd to tall 
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cern'd herſelf ; hat Impreſſion this Sight 
made upon her, having found the Prince 
amiable enough to excuſe Sovereign 's Folly, 
She then, continued the Fair- ne, deſcribed 
the Shame and Confuſion ſhe felt, when 
ſne firſt! became ſenſible of her Paſſion, 
uſing her utmoſt endeavours to' baniſh ir 
for ever from her Heart, but in vain ; and 
the Count having overheard ſome thin 
Polignac had ſuppoſed of him, had taken 
an opportunity, when ſhe feign'd herſelf 
Hick to avoid his Preſence, to wait upon 
the Queen, who was going to viſit her, 
and to convince her that the Endowments 
of his Mind were not to be deſpis'd. The 
firſt Converſation ſhe had with the Prince 
compleated her Ruin ; ſhe now found it 
in vain to ſtruggle "againſt Love, and 
therefore uſed her utmoſt Art not to over- 
come it now, but to conceal it: and this 
ſhe did with ſo much Prudence, that tho! 
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of any thing but the Count d* Angoleſm, 
pet did I never diſcover her Love ; and 
I look*d upon every thing ſhe ſaid as the 
Effect of her Complaiſance for a Man, who 
to her knowledge was dear to me. 
From this, Sovereign went on to what 
had happen d at the Tomb of Agnes, b 
tween” the Prince, Rouci, Polignac, anc 
| herſelf. She then ſhew'd the Princell 
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all their myſterious Letters and Points; 
for tho ſhe had forgot em long ſince, yet 
had not Poliguac, who had ſpent many a 
day in her religious Retirement in looking 
them over, and had given a Copy of em 
to Sovereign, who preſented em to the 
princeſſes. She then told em, that after 
ereral various and eruel Struggles in her 
E ſhe / form'd and executed ＋ De- 
ign of coming into Burgundy, I have 
greateſt part of y 


hat I. have related, cou- 


ed Sovereign; and as for What re- 
mains, vou, ſhall have it directly in the, 
ame manner as Palignac herſelf told it. 


Nothing could exceed the Grief: of my 
Companion, when I let her nw os, 
the Count d' Angoleſne lou d another, and 


oy'd her well enough to make a ſincere 
Confeſſion of it to me. This Behaviour 
indeed ſhe could not condemn, . but 
thought he acted very much like a Man 
of Honour: how heartily were it to be 
viſh d, that every Lover wou'd deal as 
ſincerely with his Miſtreſs! But ſuch is 
Ide Temper of our Sex in ſuch a Caſe, 
ve think it a molt barbarqus way of pro- 
Feeding, nor can we invent Names ſuffi- 
de dient to expreſs the groſs Injury and At- 
ont which we think is offer'd us. | 
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After my leaving Loches, things went 
on in the uſual manner; the Noblemen 
frequently went backwards and forwards, 
nor did any body continue there but the 
Count 4 Ango/me, to whom it was made 
2 Place of Exile by the King's Command. 
As Polignac's Humour fuited very well 
with his, he conrers d with her oftener 
than he did with the other Ladies, and 
uſed wraps 4 deal of delight in her 
company. "Tins intirely'rain'd the 
Girl, who ſeeing the Prince fo complaiſant, 
flatter d herſelf that he was far from har- 
ing an ayerſion to her, and that by little 
and little he might in time become a paſ- 
fionate Lover, and (fo apt are we to de- 
lude ourſelves with vain Hopes) it was 
not long before fhe fancied that the had 
made an entire ( of his Heart. 
The young Count de Bigorre, who was 
MH aſſiduous near Polignac, had ſo very 
| penetrating a Wit, that he ſoon diſco- 
ver d what the endeavour'd to conceal 
from the whole Worid, and wou'd wil- 
- lingly indeed have conceal'd' from herſelt. 
"His next buſineſs was to examine the 
Count d* Angoleſme, whom he found ſo far 
from entertaining any Thought of Polig- 
nac, that his Heart was engaged elſe- 
here; and ſeeing that her Paſſion was 
*increas'd by her Error, he reſolv d to 
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undeceive the Fair-One, whoſe haughty 
at Temper he was not unacquainted wich; 
en | helieving, that if any thing could, the 
ls, Bl Prince's Indifference would cure her Paſ- 
fon : However, he determin d not to put 
de on the Lover, and upbraid ber in private, 
id. put to diſcover what he intended by 
ell I ſome ſmart piece of Raillery. And ber 
ing one day in the Queen's Chamber, 
re Polignac was in waiting, and the 
Counts d Angoleſme and de Dunois preſent 5 
and being gay as uſual, the Queen be- 
gan to rally him upon it: You will never 
perſuade us, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, that you- 
ae a Lover, when, on every occaſion, 
* can fhew ſo much Chearſulneſs. 
our Majeſty miſtakes me, rephj d young 
Bigorre, I am not chearful : and indeed 
how is it poſſible I ſhould be ſo, when- 
my lovely Tyrants appear ſo melancholy 
and dejected: Their Oonfuſton ſeems the 
dangerous Symptom of ſome Diſeaſe lurk- 
ing in the Heart. 23K | 
At this Polignac blafh'd, and was con- 
founded, whilſt the reſt of the Company 
laugh'd; and the Queen, by a Wink, 
ave Paolignac de underſtand, Aan 
the Count de e Meaning: 
and as her Ma- loved her perfectly 
well, ſhe was griev'd to think that this 
young Nobleman had diſoover d the hid- 
2 23 den 
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den Truth. Upon which, that very Af. 
rernoon, ſhe ſent for her into her Cloſer, 
and talk'd to her with all the Kindneſs 
imaginable. - I think, my fair. Poligaac, 
Jaid ſhe, we muſt no longer defer coming 
to an Eclairciſſement, in a thing which, 
for your ſake,” I have already pur off too 
long ; I mean thoſe. Verſes which you 
wrote at the Tomb of Agnes. I fincere- 
ly love you, and you need not therefore 
be afraid of letting me into your Secret: 
would to God that Bigorre was {till a 
Stranger to it; had every body elſe con- 
tinued ſo, I would have ſpared your Con- 
fuſion. - I am ſorry, that fince your Heart 
was capable of receiving the Impreſſions 
of Love, Sancerre's generous Paſſion did 
not touch you, or that you was not fir'd 
withthe Ambition of being the Wife of one 
of the braveſt Men living; for, notwith- 
ſtanding the advanced Age of the Count 
de Dunois, had yon marry d him, your 
Prudence and Diſcretion would ſufficient- 
ly have aſſured rhe of your future Con- 
duct. I really loak upon it as a very un- 
happy thing, that che Count d' Angoleſne 
d thus deprive me of the Hearts 0! 
thoſe: ydung-. Ladies: whom I moſt dearly 
lore. '$ Delpait,” at his unex- 
pected Change, was the only Cauſe, Iam 
ſure, of her leaving me as ſhe did; - 
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he once ſincerely loved that poor Girl, 
tho now u tis very evident he has ber 
ſtow'd his Heart upon another: And 
thoſe, Verſes of his, whoſe Meanin 
have ſince traced out, ſufficiently o. 
ver his Sentiments. Here the = 
pulling a Paper out of her Pocker, 
hich all thoſe. Letters and myſtical Points 
were ſer down, read them to Polignac 
in the ſame manner that you have em 
written before you. I ſee you are trou- 
bled at my Explanation of what the Count. 
4 Angoleſine has written, continu'd the Queen; 
bur to ſhew you that it was not meer 
 Gueſs-work, I'll read you your own Ver- 
. The Letters were u 

ann: 
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And their Meaning this: 2 


Once I defy'd the Ged H. Love, 
Laugh d at his Bow and pointed Steel ;\ 


But now too well his Power 1 prove, 


+a all his various Torments feel. © 
Q 4 
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I muſt confeſs, Madam, rp 
who had time to recover herſelf a little, that 
you are entirely in the right; nor was I 
unſenfible of this, and of my own Im- 
prudence, when examining your Maje. 

ſty's Anſwer, I read it thus: 
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Eber yet it be too late, found Maid, 
The Paſſion from your Heart remove, 
And ſummon Reaſon to your Aid, 
Death it Jeſs terrible than Love. 
I cannot, . continu?d ſhe to 1he Queen, ex- 


preſs my Shame and Confuſion, but I 


very well remember that they moved 
your Majeſty's Pity. I urged-every thing 
_ that II poſſibly could in oppoſition to my 
Love, and which I had before ſo often 
urged to myſelf in vain : I thought you, 
Madam, a more ſevere Judge than my 


own Virtue; and all that Ian now ſay 


in my defence, is, that if ſome unhappy 
Glance of my Eye has betray'd me 2 
ates | the 


1 LA, 


'd Poli gnac, | 
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the prying Count de Bigoyre, I am very cer- 
is ther the Count d' Angoleſne never had 
the leaſt thought of it; not a Word, not 
im Action of _ 2 and I. 

he will for ever be u T to my 
Weakneſs : And your beſt way, phe. 
the prudent will de to root this 
unhappy Paſſion out of Heart: not 
but that I have heard (and as the fpoke - 
ſhe figh'd) that theſe violent Inclinarions 
are not very eaſily overcome : However, I 
am perſuaded, that Perſons of Senſe and 
Courage may behave thetnſelves with 
ſuch prudence, that, if they don't con- 
quer the Paſſion, they may ſave them 
ſelves from the Dangers of it 
In this manner it was that the Queen 
talk d ro Polignac, nor was it long after 
— that gu way _ 2 her 
ome very ſerious als arriage; 
the Count 's Age ſhould have made him 
forget all 'Thoaghts. of Love, but Polg- 
nac s Beauty warm d him. On the 
other hand, ſhe let him ſee; char rho ſhe 
refus'd him, yet did ſhe leo on his Of- 
fer as ſomething very honourable, and 
much to her ad ; and ſhe anſwer d 
him with ſo much , that it till 
infam'd him the more : and as he con- 
tinu'd his Suit very earneſtly, he 
ſqueezed her Hand, and ſhe; full of 
5 Ws. grate- - 


346 Ty Secret Hiſtory 
grateful Sentiments, took the liberty of 


returning him a gentle Squeeze; and 


with Tears in her Eyes, left him, ſaying, 
That Fate had never deſigned her ſo 
much Honour and Happineſs, as he was 
pleaſed to offer her. Theſe Words very 
much ſurpriz'd the Count, who often de- 
fired; to know what ſhe meant by them; 
but ſenſible that ſne had already ſaid too 
much, ſhe always found out ſome Excufe 
or other, to defer; giving him a direct 
Anſwer. 0d. » 
About this time, the King, who ſel- 
dom came near the Queen, took jt in his 
head to pay her a Viſit, and was dazzled 
with Polignac's Beauty, nor did he make 
any great Secret of it; for, in a very 
gallant manner, he one day told her, he 
wonder d ſhe had not as many Lovers as 
be had Male Subjects, During his ſtay 
at Loches, he appear d much more gay 
than he was wont to be, and continu'd 
there ſome time longer than he at his 
coming intended. Ts 17 
Mean while, Polignac led an uneaſy 
kind of Life; for amongſt the Number 
of Noblemen, who had follow'd the King, 
ſhe had made a great many Conqueſts: 
'This, to one of her 'Temper, and who 
was already prejudic'd, was very ungrate- 
ful; but ſhe. made another (nc 
oft + Wien 
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which ſhe little dreamt of, and which at 
once compleated her Miſery. - Qne Even- 
ing, as the King was riſing from 'Table, 
he ſtopp'd ſome little time, talking with 
Durefore and Harcuurt, and from them 
went to Polignac, to whom he alſo talk d 
ſome little time aloud: At length he came 
nearer to her, and began to whiſper; at 
which, every body, out of reſpect, drew © 
back, and kept at a convenient diſtance. 
I muſt, my beauteous Polignat, ſaid the 
King, tell you of a new Conqueſt you 
have made ſince my coming hither, and 
one whom perhaps you don't think of. 
Some new Coxcomb, I ſuppoſe, repi) l 
Polignac, ſcarce veflecting on what ſhe ſaid, 
who thinks, that to be taſhionablehere, 
he muſt pretend to be in love with me: 
And ſeeing that the King return'd her 
no Anſwer, Is it not, Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſome 
Coxcomb of this kind > No, Madam, 
reph d the King, he never yet was diſtin- 
eviſh'd by that Name; nor does he de- 
ſerve to be us'd as ſuch by you, ſeeing thee 
he loves you more than all the reſt — 
Gallants put together. You wiil believe 
me ſure, my fair Polignac, continu d he, 
when I tell you that I myſelt am that 
Lover, and that your King counts him- 
ſelf happy in being reckon'd amongſt 


your Slaves. ſee, Sir, reply d Poli enn. 


A > 
* 


348 The Sorret Hifbory 
rhat your Majeſty is willing to ex 
and eonfound me; — Prins cor 
given yourſelf that trouble, you have 
been ſenſible that I have not been able to 
ſtand the Raillery of your Nobles on 
chis Subject, how ſhould I that of your 

Majeſty 2 I ſpeak ſeriouſly, reph d the 


King, you have too much Wit and Beau- 


ty to doubt the Truth of what I ſay; 
conſider of it, I deſerve to be ſome what 
regarded by you; and my Sentiments 
are ſuch, that you may make yourſelf for 
ever happy. As he ſaid this, he left her, 
and advanced rowards the Queen. 
The Grief of a virtuous Maid, at ſuch 
a Declaration, may eafily be imagin'd. 
As ſoon as the King left her, Sancerre 
came up to her; and Louis obſerved tbat 
the whole time the Count was with her, 
and during her Converſation with ſeveral 
others, ſhe ſeem'd very unartentive to e- 
very thing that was ſaid: At length, the 
Count 4" Augoleſme being alone with her, 
the Cloud in which ſhe had for ſome time 
been wrapp'd, at once diſappear'd ; her 
Eyes ſparkled, every Fearure of her Face 
ſeem'd ſmiling, and their Converſation 
appear'd to be very gay and humourous. 
_ Theſe Obſervations were cruel to the 
King, but happy fer the Prince; for the 
"Monarch, on the ſudden, grew W 
Ve , „ 0 
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Would as caſily. pals over: You mult nor, 


a 


of him, on Polignac's account, as he had 
before done on Jaguelina' s; and as the 


latter occaſion d his Exile, ſo now the 


former put an end to it: for that Even- 


ing, the King ſending for him, told him, 
that he mult follow him the next Day, 
and that henceforwards he was free to go 
into what parts of his Kingdom he plea- 
ſed. And as the King was poing, juſt 
before he took his leave of the Queen, he 
went up to Poliguac, I ſhall ſoon return, 
Madam, ſaid he; mean while, I beg you 
to reflect on what I have ſaid: as I ſhall 
prepare every thing to perſuade you of 
my Sincerity, ſo I hope I ſhall not ſind 
your Sentiments oppoſite to mine. He 


juſt ſpoke, and went away without ſtay- 


ing for an Anſwer. 
The Count d Angoleſme followed the 
King; however, he had not the liberty 


of ſeeing Jaquelina again: As for Polignac, 


ſhe remaind in the greateſt Trouble 
imaginable. And the momeat the King 
was gone, drown'd in Tears, ſhe haſten- 
ed to the Queen, and told her all that 
had paſs d; who owned that it was a 
great Misfortune, for the King was of a 
very. violent Nature, and would be o- 
bey'd. And as Paligaac anſwer d, ſhe 
hoped it was a ſudden Whim which 


my 
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my dear Girl, reply'd the Queen, flatter 
yourſelf with any ſuch Thoughts; I know 
the King, and know that your virtuous 
Reſiſtance will but provoke his Paſſion, 
you mult expe& being cruelly perſecuted 
by him: However, give me notice of 
what paſſes; Time, perhaps, and propiti- 
ous Fortune will ſupply you with means to 
avoid that Fate which now threatens you; 
from me, you may depend upon all the 
aſſiſtance I can lend you. 

But Polignac's Grief and Concern at 
the King's Love, was ſcarce ſo great as 
at the ſudden and unexpected going of 

the Count 4 Angoleſme ; his Abſence touckr 
ed her to the quick, and made her ſenſi- 
dle of the violence of her Paſſion. As 
ſhe was a perfect Miſtreſs of her Pencil, 
| ſhe reſolved to draw the Count's Picture, 
which could be no difficult matter, the 
Idea being always before her. But as 
Harcourt lay in the ſame Chamber with 
her, twas impoſſible to pretend to do it 
there; ſhe therefore pitch'd upon the 
Tomb of Agnes, as being a very ſolitary, 
and conſequently a very proper Place for 
her purpoſe ; where ſhe placed herſelf in 
ſuch a manner, that *twas impoſſible, ſhe 
thought, any one ſhould ſurprize her : 
and all her Colours were ſhut up ina 

little Box, which ſhe carry'd 3 
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and forwards. As often as ſhe went 


there, ſhe took a Maid with her, who, 
tho ſhe was not entruſted with her De- 


ſign, was always left at ſome diſtance, . 


to give her notice of any one's approach. 
There 'rwas ſhe begun her Work, which, 
in five or ſix Days, ſhe had brought 
to perfection. You may eaſily judge of 
it yourſelf, continu d Sovereign, ſince it 
was the ſame. Picture the Dutcheſs took 
at the Cottage in the Foreſt. 

. As ſhe was putting the finiſhing hand 
to this .PiGure, and admiring it herſelf, 
her Female Centinel fell aſleep upon her 
Poſt; and the Count 4 Angoleſme, who 
had told the King that he was going to 
his Country Seat, took Loches in his 
way, having ſomething to communicate 
to the Queen: and having waited on by 


and done his Errand, he look'd about for 
Polignac, of whoſe Sentiments he was 
utterly 1gnorant, and for whom he had a 
ſincere value; and not - ſeeing her, he 
walk'd out towards the Tomb of Agnes, a 
Place he knew ſhe commonly frequented. 
At ſome diſtance he perceiv'd her, and 
found that ſhe was very buſy, but about 
what he could not tèll; and willing to 
ſurprize her, he came very ſoftly behind 
her. Here, illuſtrious Princeſſes, I want 
Words to expreſs the Surprize of the 

bo « Count 
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Count d' Angoleſme, when he found the 
Fair-one employ d about his Picture. 


"Twas impoſſible but that ſuch an 
Object as this ſhould open his Eyes, and 


he ar once comprehended, what without 


this Accident he might for ever have 
continued ignorant of; and willing to 
ſpare her Shame and Confuſion (for that 
he has ſince confeſs'd to her was his De- 
ſign) he endeavour'd to return as ſoftly 
as he came, when unluckily one of the 
Branches of a Tree catching the Embroi- 


| | dery of his Clothes, made a ruſtling 
haſtily about, 


noiſe ; and Polignac looking 
ſaw him ſtealing ſoftly away from her. 

| Good Gods! who can expreſs her im- 
moderate Grief at this ſight ? 
When ſhe related the Story, I fancy'd 
that I ſaw her juſt at that time, and that 
I heard her ſhriek ; ſhe then look d upon 
him as begging for pardon for what ſhe 
had done, and her Strength and Senſes 


failing her, ſhe dropped down without 


any fign of Life. | 
FPrighten d at this Accident, the Prince 
ran to her aſſiſtance, but had Preſence of 


Mind enough to ſhut the Picture and 


Colours up in her little Box, leſt any bo- 
dy elſe ſhould come that way, and ſee 
how ſhe had been employ'd. The noiſe 
which he made, awaked Polignac's ** 
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who ſeeing what Condition her Miſtrefs 
was in, flew to the neighbouring Foun- 
tin, and bringing Water, threw it in 
her Face. Polignas began to recover, and 
t opening her Eyes, found herſelf in the 
Arms of her beloved Prince. 

The Count laying a violent Reſtraint 
upon himſelf, barely ask'd her how ſhe 
did: at which ſhe ſigh'd, and turning her 
Head towards the other ſide, Well enough, 
my Lord, anſwer d ſhe, provided I fee you 
no more. My Sight will not long be an 
Offence to you, anſwer d the Count, not 
thinking on what he ſaid; for 1 go away 
to-morrow Morning : And wherefore did 
you come ogy? anſtwer d fhe, rifing and 
turning ou are come, and 
there 18 no poſſibility of recalling what 
has happen'd. | 
Accordingly the next Morning the 
Count d Angoleſme ſet out, but without 
ſeeing Holignae, for ſne never came near 
the Queen s Apartment all that day, but 


continuing in bed, ſhe gave way to Grief. 


| here flightly paſs over a part of the Hi- 
tory, which ſhe has related at- | 
dome few days after the Count de See 
demanded her in Marriage ; the Queen, 
to whom he had apply'd himſelf, thinking 
t a very advantageous Offer for Polignac, 
promiſed that ſhe would propoſe it to her, 
and readily gave her Conſent: but Polig- 
| | nac, 
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nac, Who was ſtill overwhelm'd with 
Grief, retuſed the Propoſal, but refuſed 
it in a very civil manner. This Denial 
filled jm with Deſpair, and to compleat 
his Misfortunes, the King juſt at that time 
arrived there, and hearing of Saucerre's 
Demands, forbid him ever to think of her 
more, or to come in any Place where ſhe 
ſhould happen to be. | 

This violent way of proceeding was 

eno to let the whole World into the 
King's Intentions, nor did he indeed 
make any great Secret of them ; for in 
publick as well as in private he was per- 
petually talking to. her, and made her 
very conſiderable Preſents, which- ſhe at 
firſt refuſed, but by the. Queen's Orders 
at length accepted. And this Princels 
found it a very difficult matter to regu- 
late the Conduct of her Favourite in ſuch 
a manner, as not to give the Moyarch any 
direct Encouragement, and at the ſame 
time not to provoke him to go to the 
laſt Extremity with her, for he perſe- 
cuted her in a moſt violent manner: he 
would have perſuaded her to leave the 
Queen, and follow him, but inſtead ot 
gaining upon her by his Courtſhip, he at 
length made himſelt entirely odious to her. 

The Count de Dunois, who ſaw what 
Danger threaten'd the poor Girl, and * 
TAG X 
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fo well acquainted with the King's Tem- 
per, as to know ſhe bad every thing to 
dread, ofter'd her the means of putting 


an end to all her Fears and Troubles, by 


marrying him, and retiring with him to 
one of his Country Seats, fully ſatisfy'd 
that when once ſhe was his Wife, Louis 
would not dare offer her the leaſt vio- 
lence. Polignac anſwer' d his generous 
Oſſers with Sighs and Tears only, at once 
find ing herſelf prodigiouſly obliged to the 
brave Warrior, and loving the Count 


# Angoleſme too well, to think of ever 


giving herſelf to another. 

Mean while, the King growing impa- 
tient and weary of the Repulſes he met 
with, wholly threw off the Lover, and 
degan to put on the Maſter. I have waited 
a great while in vain, ſaid he one day to 
her, and have made uſe of every means 
which I thought would win your Heart ; 
but Love, Service, Conplellans, all are 
thrown away upon you : thoſe who have 
a Right of diſpoſing of you, who have 
Ambition in their Tempers, and know 
what Obedience is due to their King, 
freely give their Conſent to what I pro- 
poſe ; they are willing that you_ſhould 
follow me, and be brought up near me 
in a manner becoming one who is not 


only to be abſolute Miſtreſs over me, but 


Over 
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over my Dominions too. Alas! my Liege, 
&ry'd Polignac, what do I hear? Hare! 
Relations in the World ſo baſe as you 
would perſuade me? But if I have, their 
Infamy will not juſtify your Deſires ; how 
can you ſo long perſecute an unfortunate 
Maid, who ſhudders at the Thought of 
what you propoſe? Alas! of what ad- 
vantage would my Ruin and Diſhonour 
be to you? | | 

I have already told you, reph'd the 
King haſtily, that I am weary of your Re- 


fuſals; however, I will yet bear with em 


a little longer: à Buſineſs of Importance 
ralls me immediately from hence, but in 
twelve days time preciſely I will be back 
again; till then you are your own, but 
at the Expiration of that time, you muſt 
refolve to be mine. I am fully determin'd 
not to bear with any the leaſt Reſiſtance: 
In my own. Dominions ſare I any Maſter, 
and will be obeyed, prepare therefore to 
leave the Queen, and follow me. At the 
warm Embraces of Love, this vain Shadow 
of Honour will ſoon vaniſh ; nor will the 
Publick dare entertain a Thought to your 
_ diſadvantage, but when they ſee us to- 
gether, the only thing they will conclude, 
is, that you are at length become reaſon- 
able, and that I am for ever made 
20 5 Tuhunder- 
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Thunder- ſtruck at theſe Words, my 
poor Companion endeavour'd with In- 
treaties to move the King, and beſeech'd 
him to alter his cruel Reſolution, but in 
rain ;ſhe then begg d a longer Reſpite, but 
he refuſed to grant her one moment more, 
and in that manner left her. As ſoon as he was 

e, ſne fle to the Queen's Apartment, and 
down d in Tears, ſhe related all that the 
King had ſaid to her: this poor Princeſs 
wept with the Maid ſhe loy'd, and then 
began to think of a thouſand Expedients 
to free her from the Danger with which 
ſhe was threaten d; and, after examinin 
them all, they concluded, that the belt 
way was to apply to the Count de Dunois 
for his Aſſiſtance; for, cominu d the Queen, 
if you cannot marry him, as you allure 
me you cannot, you muſt, my dear Po- 
lignac, reſolve to fly the Kingdom: there 
is no Convent, no Sanctuary in France 
where you cou' d be ſafe, nor can any ono 
help you out of the Kingdom better 
than the Count de Dunois. | 

The next Morning, as ſoon as this 
Fair-One was out of Bed, ſhe ſent to 
the old General, defiring to ſpeak with 
him in her Apartment (tor by the King's 
Orders ſhe now had an Apartment to 
herſelf ) and he ſoon came: but his Pity 
and his Anger were at once 2 
+4 wake | war 
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wards her, and againſt the King, at find- 
ing her in ſo dejected and melancholy a 
State; and hie haſtily asking her, on what 
Terms ſhe ſtood with the King, ſhe re- 
lated all his Threats, adding, that in 
twelve days time he was to return, and 
to take her away with him. Here the 
Count renew'd his Propoſals of marry- 
ing her that moment, and by that means 
of freeing her from the Perſecutions of 
the King, bur Polignac, who ſtill deſpe- 
rately lov'd the Count d Augoleſme, con- 
tinu d ſome time without being able to 
return him an Anſwer, but in her Looks. 
the Tumult and Diſorder of her Soul 
might be read; and in that Hurry of 
her Spirits, ſne form'd a Reſolution, which, 
tho' bold, ſhe thought neceſſary ; and 
ſummoning up all her Courage, 'The Con- 
fidence I am going to repoſe in you, my 
Lord, ſaid ſbe, will doubtleſs ſurprize 
you, but will at the ſame time convince 
you how much I eſteem you: I do not 
deſerve your _ at leaſt I do not de- 
ſerve it any longer, and this you yourſelf 


muſt acknowledge, when you have heard 


the Weakneſs of a Heart which hitherto 
you bave thought inſenſible. I love, my 
Lord; and fince I have gone thus far, I'll. 
ſtill be more ingenuous, by not concealing 
the Count d'Angoleſme's. Name, from you: 


Yes, 


of BURGUNDY. 359 
Yes, tis he, my Lord, continu d ſbe, ob- 
ſerving the Grief and Surprize which ap- 
pear'd in the Looks of the-Illuſtrious Du- 
n0is:; tis he who undeſignedly has made 
a Conqueſt of my Heart, and yet is ſtill 
ignorant of the fatal Paſſion : he makes 
me no Return of Love, nor will he ever 
do it, ſo that I do not refuſe the Honour 
you profer me, in hopes of being one day 
his; no, I am very ſenſible that the 
Count d' Angoleſme is otherwiſe engag d, 
but I am in honour oblig'd to retuſe 
you; the illuſtrious Count de Dunois ought 
to have a pure untouch'd Heart. You 
will readily believe, my Lord, that I have 
uſed a thouſand Endeavours to baniſh 
this ill-fated Love: the firſt Sight of the 
Count d' Angoleſme gave this unhappy Paſ- 
fion birth, ever ſince that time I have 
been trying to deſtroy it, and, to my 
Aſſiſtance, have tummon'd Reaſon, Pride, 
and Wiſdom, but in vain: ſpite of my- 
ſelf, and of all my Efforts, I have been 
oblig'd to yield. Do not then hate me, 
wy Lord, but let my ingenuous Confeſl- 
ſion move your Pity, your Compaſſion is 
the only thing I. now beg you to grant. 
So unuſual and unexpected a Diſcourſe 
very much rouch'd the Count de Dunois, 
and he continu'd ſilent for ſome conſide- 


'rable time; at length breaking it, You 


deſire 
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deſire my Pity, Madam, ſaid he, and it 
that can give you any Satisfaction, know 
that from my Soul I piry you ; but this 
is not ſufficient, I muſt ſerve you too: 
Tell me therefore, Madam, with the ſame 
Freedom, I conjure you, what can be 
done for your Service. Here Polignac told 
him what Reſolution the Queen and ſhe 
had form'd concerning her flying the 
Kingdom : Yes, you ſhall leave it, Ma- 
dam, reply d the General, by my Aſſiſtance 
you ſhall leave it, and that ſpeedily roo; 
never were you dearer to me than you 
at preſent are, never was my Love more- 
violent than it now is; I'll give you a 
faral Proof of it, Madam, and to oblige 
you, Fil part with you for ever. Iam al- 
ready fo far ſtricken in Age, that J can- 
not poſſibly hope for many Yeaas more, 
and in all probability we ſhall never fee £Þ 
each other again. We ſhall never ſe (' 
each other again, repeated the Count, riſing 
from his Seat, and turning away from Polig- 
nac, to hide a Weakneſs which he could not 
overcome, but notwithſtanding this, II 
immediately go and give the neceſſary 
Orders for your Flight, and provide you 
with ſuch Company, that Envy itſelf I] 
hall not find the leaſt room to carp at it. 
As he ſaid this, he left the Room, and 


went directly about to accompliſh his — 
mile; 


of BUR GUN D Y. 361 
miſe; inſomuch that before the fourth 
Day was expir'd, Polignac's Equipage 
was entirely ready for her. That her 
Deſign might not be miſtruſted, ſhe had 
feign'd herſelf very ill, and kept her 
Chamber, and thoſe who were daily diſ- 

tch'd from the King, to enquire after 
her Health, always tound her in Bed. 
During this whole time the Count de 
Dunois too appear'd as calm and ſedate as 
uſual, tho he was engag'd in the moſt 
painful Buſineſs he ever went through in 
his whole Life. 

The Queen who was inform'd of all 
that paſs'd, came and bid Polignac adieu, 
but not without ſhedding an infinite 
Flood of Tears. 'This generous Princeſs 
ſaid a thouſand endearing things to her, 
and defired her to write as often as ſhe 
poſſibly could find the means of conveying 
her Letters to her brave Protector. 

Whilſt Polignac was taking her laſt 
leave of the Queen and of the Count de 
Dunois, Life ſeem'd upon the wing, and ſhe 
did not herſelf think ſhe cou'd ſurvive 
the fatal Minute; and he, to comfort her, 
ſaid a thouſand things to her, which I 
ſhall chuſe to paſs over in filence, not 
thinking myſelf capable of repeating em. 
At1 the poor ' melancholy unfortu- 
mate Maid ſet out, in company with an, 

(lit Tl elderly 
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elderly Gentlewoman and her Daughter, 
whoſe Quality and Virtues were very 
well known to the whole Court, tho they 
cou'd not boaſt of any great Fortune ; 
and accompanied by two Gentlemen, and 
a Valet de Chambre belonging to the 
Count de Duncis, who ſerv'd them both 
for Guides and Guards. Burgundy was 
the Place pitch'd upon for Polignac's Re- 
treat, not _ becauſe the late Duke and 
the King oft Fance were perpetually at 
war together, bur alſo becauſe that Louis, 
if ever he ſhou'd hear of her being in 
Burgundy, ſhou'd not miſtruſt the Count 
de Dunois to have had any hand in her 
flight; that Nobleman having always 
been an inveterate Enemy to the IIluſ- 

trious Houſe of Burgund). 
Polignac, who had all along been afraid 
of being diſcover'd, never thought her- 
ſelf ſafe till ſhe had reach'd the firſt Town 
of your Dominions ; where ſhe continued 
long enough to hear of the violent Paſſion 
Louis fell into, when at his Return to 
Loches he cou'd not find her. 'The poor 
virtuous Queen ſuffer'd very much from 
his Paſſion, but he never once miſtruſted 
the Count de Dunois: But Sancerre hap- 
poning to be at that time ſome where in 
the Country, and no body being able to 
ſatisfy the King where he was, he con- 
— cluded 
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. cluded that he had certainly ſtole Pol. gnac 

y away; and his Majelty often complain'd 
y of it to young Bigorre, who finding him 
3 in a better humour one day than he had 
d been ſince his Return, and falling upon 
g the old Story, I wonder how you can 
h blame him, ſaid he to the King; for ſince 
as I you are not in poſſeſſion of the moſt beau- 
e- teous Lady upon the face of the Earch, 
d I wiſh to God you had the ſame cauſe to 
at be angry with me, and that I was the 
i, happy Poſleſlor of that heavenly Beauty, 
in and got ſomewhere ſafe out of your reach 
with her, rather than think that Sancerre 
or any one elſe ſhould be run away with 
her. As he frequently took ſuch Liber- 
ties as theſe, the King little thought how 
ſincerely he ſpoke his Sentiments. 8 
I had forgot to tell you, illuſtrious 
Princeſſes, that Polignac could not reſolve 
to leave France without letting the Count 
d' Angeleſme know the farther Weakneſs 
of her Soul, which the Adventure of the 
Piture had but partly let himinto : ſhe 
therefore reſolv'd to write him a Letter, 
well knowing that in two day's time he 
wou'd come to Loches in his way to Ru- 
erre, where ſhe heard he- was going; and 
having finiſh'd it, ſhe left it with Victoria 
Pallavicini, the Queen's firſt favourite 
Maid, who promis'd to deliver it into 
N R 2 his 
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his own hands: and the firſt moment ſhe 
had an opportunity of ſpeaking to him in 
private, ſhe deliver'd him the Letter, 
which he open'd, and in it read the fol- 
lowing Words. a 


To the Count d' Angoleſme. 


.cc 
| - 


Am flying my Country, my Lord, 
1 and<every thing that was dear to 
me in it; the King's Perſecutions force 
me to it. I cou'd indeed have found 
out a very advantageous Remedy to 
this Danger, but it wou'd have been 
a cruel one; for I never can give my 
Heart to another, tho I have no Hope 
* left of being ever yours. Adieu, my 
Lord, I have taken the liberty of ex- 
s plaining myſelf thus freely for the firſt 
and laſt time, ſeeing that in all pro- 
bability you never more will hear any 
< thing of the Unfortunate 
POLIGNAC. 


c 
«c 


cc 
ce 
cc 


Notwithſtanding that the Count & An- 
zoleſme did not entertain any Sentiments 
of Love for my charming Companion, yet 
did this Letter extremely move him: from 
his Soul he pitied her, and accus'd the 
HFardneſs of his Fate, in having made him 
the Inſtrument of Polignac's and * 
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ſery. However, he ſet out from Loches; 
and, without knowing any thing of the 
matter, paſs d thro that very Town 
where Polignac was; whilſt ſhe began to 
grow heartily weary of it, and rather 
choſe to ſpend her time in the Country, 
where ſhe might breathe the freſh Air, 
and enjoy the pleaſure of walking: But 
as, for tear of being obſerv'd, ſhe would 
not take a' large Houſe, one of the Count 
de Dunois's Gentlemen had the Cottage 


in the Foreſt fitted up in that agreeable . 


manner we found it ; chuſing it ſo near 
the Court, that we might the oftner 
hear from his Maſter, and receive Letters 


by the Poſt : and there ſhe ſpent ſome 


months, without any other Concern upon 
her but her Love. The Queen herſelf 
often writ to her, as did ſeveral of her 
particular Friends ; tho, at the ſame time, 
they were ignorant of the Place of her 
Abode. 's 48 

In her Retreat ſhe had every thing pro- 
vided for her that could divert or amuſe- 
her ; as Books, Inftruments, and all kinds 
of Conveniences : and had not her fatal 
Paſſion diſturb'd her Repoſe, ſhe might 
have been compleatly happy ; for rhe 
generous Count de Dunois took care that 
ſhe ſhould have a Superfluity of every 


thing. One of the Gentlemcu going one 


R 3 day 
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day to Ruerre, to ſee what Letters were 
left there for him, brought her word 
that the Count 4 Angleſme was at that 
Court, bur without any Equipage. At 


firſt ſhe did not know what to think of. 


this Piece of News, but recollecting ſe- 
veral faint Ideas together, Me thought 
that the Count was in love either with 
the Dutclieſs or Princeſs of Burgundy ; and 
rellecting a little longer on it, ſhe conclu- 
ded it muſt be with you, Madam, conti- 
nu d Sovereign; addreſſing herſelf to the 
Archdutchels. . 


Scarce was ſhe confirm'd in this 


Thought, when ſhe began to grow very 
deſirous of ſeeing the Prince once more. 
Upm which, ſhe wrote him a little Note, 
telling him where ſhe was, and that ſhe 
Abould be glad immediately to fee him; 
aid with it ſhe ſent the Gentleman who 
had brought her the news. That very 
day the Duke ſet out for the Army, ſo 
that he could not ſpeak with the Prince; 
and for fear that his ſtay might have 
frightned Polignac, he return'd in the 
Evening, to give her an account of his 


not having been able to deliver her Meſ- 


ſage; and he ſurpriz'd her extremely, by 
adding, that he had diſcover'd me a- 
 Mngſt the Princeſſes Ladies. This was 
a Story ſhe could not tell what to _ 
GEL "Ip" of ; 
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of; a thouſand new Fancies fill'd her 
head, and quite overturn'd the firſt 
Scheme of her Suſpicions, ſhe began to 
imagine that I had found the means of 


regaining the Prince's Heart, and that he 


was come to Court on my account, 
Diſquieted in Mind ſhe could not reſt 
all that Night, but early the next Morn- 
ing defired the Gentleman to return; 
hich he willingly did, and had the good 
fortune to meet with the Count alone, 
who was a little ſurpriz'd to hear that 
my Companion was ſo near him, and was 
very much troubled at her requeſting him 
to come and ſee her. However, after · a 
ſhort Pauſe he reſolv'd to do it; deſiring 


the Gentleman to {lay for him, for as ſoon 


as it was dusk he would go with him: 
and accordingly, at the appointed Hour, 


he got on horſe-back, and haſten'd to 


Polignac's Cottage. At firſt the Prince 
told her how ſurpriz'd he was to hear of 


her being ſo near Ruerre; which done, he 


admired her Retreat, a Cottage in ap- 
pearance, but a Palace in reality; and 
then ralk'd of the violent Grief and Paſ- 
fion of the King, when he firſt heard the 
news of her being fled; and of the gene- 
rous Behaviour of the Count de Danois- 
towards her: the Prince carefully avoid- 


ing every Word which. might introduce 


Ra a 
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a Diſcourſe relating to the Sentiments 
Which ſhe entertain'd for him. 

Willing to ſatisfy her Curioſity far- 
ther, Palignac, without any manner of In- 
troduction, began to talk of what ſhe 
moſt defired to know. I have heard, my 
Lord, ſaid fhe, that Sovereign is at the 
Court of Burguudy ; is it true? 'The 
Prince told her it was, and that I was 
in your Service, Madam: He related too, 
or at leaſt he pretended to relate, the 
cauſe of my coming thither ; but was ve- 
ry far from aſſigning the true one, ſince 


he did not once mention himſelf. Polig- 


nac carefully obſerv'd the Count d Ango- 
lieſie all the while he was talking of me, 
but could not, in his Words, or Looks, 
ſee any thing which could confirm the 
Suſpicions ſhe had the day before enter- 
_ tain'd : far from it, ſhe concluded that 
he was ſtill as indifferent towards me, as 


during the time we were at Loches toge- 


gether. She then began to talk of the 
Beauties of the Court and Ladies of 
Burgundy; and mentioning 
the Count dwelt a conſiderable time up- 
on her Praiſes. You'll beſtow your whole 
Eloquence upon the Dutcheſs, interrupted 
Polignac, and won't have one Word left for 
the Princeſs ; ſhe is a very fine Lady, they 
lay, ſhall we not ſpeak of her a any 
1 | | n 
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And ſeeing that at the mention of this 
Name the Count bluſh'd, and appeared 
in the utmoſt Confuſion imaginable; Why 
this ſilence, my Lord? ſaid ſhe: have not 
you one Word to ſay of the Princeſs of 
Burgundy? Come, come, confeſs the 
Truth ingenuouſly ; the Princeſs is the 
Obje& of your Wiſhes, and ſhe it was 
who deprived poor Sovereign of your 
Heart. Do not fear that any particular 
Intereſt or Advantage that I can propoſe 
to myſelf makes me thus curiouſly to en- 
quire into your Sentiments ; you know 
mine, and know that I can ſuppreſs em, 
and keep 'em within bounds : and tho L 
could not be ſo far Miſtreſs of myſelf, 
as to fix em where they ought to have 
been, yet was it not my fault that ever 
you had a knowledge of em; and had 
not Chance betray d me, you would tilt 
have been a Stranger to 'em. Nor need 
= fear, my Lord, that we ſhall have 
quent Converſations on this Subject; 
I am already accuſtomed to fly you, and 
I can retire into ſuch places, where even 
the Malice of Fate fhall never make us 
meet again: But ſince we are now toge- 
ther, I would willingly-hear the Confeſ- 
ſion of your Love from your own Mouth, 
nor would it be a ſmall Comfort to me, 
to hear that tis for the Princeſs of Bur- 
| R 5 gundy 
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 gundy you ſigh: for ſince I could not 
have the Happineſs of touching your 
Heart, I ſhould be glad to hear it was 
not to be touch'd, but by this Maſter- 
piece of Heaven, for | ſuch indeed I have 
heard ſhe is. | 

I know no means, Madam, reply'd the 
Count, who ſcorn'd to have the leaſt recourſe 
to baſe Diſſimulatien, of better juſtifying 
myſelf from the Imputation IL now lie 
under of never having loved: you, than 
by frankly owning that I have long ado- 
red the Princeſs; and who ever could 
reſiſt the Charms of the beauteous Polig- 
nac, muſt already have ſacrific'd his Heart 
to the divine Princeſs of Burgundy. Yes, 
Madam, I had the Honour of being en- 
| gazed. in her Service, long before I had. 
that of ſeeing you: It was therefore no 
fault of mine to have reſiſted you; and 
yet did my Sentiments fall but very ſhort 
of what you could have wiſh'd them : 
for if you had not my Love, at leaſt. you 
had all my Admiration and Reſpect. 

Poligaac could not forbear thinking this 
frank Confeſſion a very cruel one; how- 
erer, ſhe was before-hand prepared to 
receive it, and therefore did not ſhew 
ſo much Concern as ſhe herſelf dread- 
ed ſhe ſhould: and ſhe talk'd ſome. 

time to the Prince, on this head in a very 
= g gene- 
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generous, and ſomething of a chearſul 
manner: her Looks indeed often betray d 
her; but in her Converſation, ſhe ſhew'd 
a pretty deal of Courage, till ſhe came 
to take her leave of him. The Prince 
told her he was to ſet out the next 
Morning for Fance, and asked her whe- 


ther he could do her any ſervice in that 


Kingdom: ſhe told him he could, agd 
that ſhe would deſire him to carry Let 
ters from her to the Queen, the Count 


de Dunois, and ſome of her Companions; 


at the ſame time intreating him not to 


let them know where ſhe was, or that he 


had ſeen her. They then took their leaves 
of each other; the Prince did it in the 
molt obliging manner poſſible, tho, at the 
ſame time, with an Air of Freedom, 
which Polignac could not for her life put 
on, and her halt-ſuppreſs'd Sighs too 
plainly ſpoke what ſhe would willingly 
have concealed. As ſoon as he was gone, 
ſhe gave herſelf up intirely to Grief; bur 


to ſo lively a Grief, that even the remem- - 


brance of it now wes very Painful to her. 
She found her Paſſion as ſtrong as it had 
ever been, and her Deſpair was as cut- 
ing to her as if ſhe-had once had good rea- 
ſon to entertain confident Hopes of him. 

In this melancholy, or rather miſerable - 
manner, ſhe ſpent her time; when the 
Story 
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Story of this Cottage was told you, and 
you took a fancy, Madam, to go and ſee 
it. At Night, when Poliguac came home, 
the firſt thing ſhe did, was to run into her 
Chamber, and look for the Count d' An- 
goleſme's Picture, which ſhe had left un- 
der her Bolſter, but was terribly ſur- 
rizd at not meeting it there: and 
ooking about, ſhe perceived: that every 
thing in her-Cloſet and Chamber were 
in an unuſual Diſorder. Her Women per- 
ceiv'd it too, and the youngeſt of them 
going down to —_— whether any body 
had been there, tound the Country Wo- 
man and her Daughter in a cloſe Confe- 
rence ; the latter ſhowing the Ribbons 
and Money which had been: given her, 
and telling the old Woman what the fine 
Ladies had ſaid to her. Upon this, Po- 
lignac's Maid haſtening up ſtairs, told her 
| what ſhe had ſeen and over-heard/; and 
{ending for the little Girl, ſhe confeſs'd 
all, and told 'em further, that ſhe was 
willing to ſee which way theſe Ladies 
went, and ſhutting the Door after her, 
ſhe followed them ; and at about a quar- 
ter of a Mile off, the ſaw a great many 
more Ladies, and a great many Men on 
borſe- back, who all rode away together: 
Upon hearing this Story, the Count 4e 
Duncis's Gentleman aſſured her it could 
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be no other than the Princeſſes and their 
Retinue. | 8 
Ho cruel muſt this Thought be to 
Polignac ? who, haſtening into her Cloſer, 
ordered every body to leave her; and 
throwing herſelf down on a Chair, ſhe 
gave way to the ſharpeſt Grief ſhe had 
ever felt in her whole Life: for ſhe at 
once concluded, that the Count d Ango- 
leſme, indulging a Vanity too frequent in 
thoſe of his Sex, had diſcovered her 
Weakneſs to the Princeſs, and the Place 
of her Retirement, and made a Merit of 
refuſing her proffer d Love. What Heart 
that ſincerely loves, what Woman with 
but a tolerable ſhare of Pride, could 
bear ſuch a Shock as-this ? and indeed 
her Rage and Grief had almoſt choaked 
her: But at length her Words and Tears 
found a paſſage, and ſomething eaſed her 
Pain. No, thou ſhalt never ſee me, odi- 
ous Princeſs, would ſhe cry, never ſhalt 
thou have the ſatisfaction of diſdainfully 
looking at me, and by deſpiſing me to my 
face, make thy Triumph over me com- 
pleat. I will fly, for ever fly from thee ; 
even thy own Dominions are large e- 
nough to hide me” from thee, and to 
Skreen me from the ſight of that vain 
Man, who laughs at my Pains, and thus 
inſolently makes a Sacrifice of me. 


After 
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After ſeveral tumultuous Reflections, 
Which, inſtead of healing, did but in- 
creaſe her Pains, ſhe called for the two 
Gentlemen, and defired that they might 
leave that Place betimes the next Morn- 
ing, or, at leaſt, as ſoon as things could 
be got ready. They anſwer'd, that their 
Orders were in every thing punctually 
to obey her Commands, and deſired to 
know what Place ſhe would be pleaſed 
to go to. She told them, ſhe wanted 
their Advice, not well knowing where 
to go. After a ſhort Conſultation, one 
of em propoſed the Town of Ghent : 
I have, Madam, ſaid he, a Siſter, who is 

- marry'd there to a Man of a good For- 
tune, and who bears ſome ſway in that 
Place: They have a very fine Houſe, 
where you will meet with all the Conve- 
niencies you can deſire; and what will {till 
be the more agreeable to you, is, that 
their Houſe is ſituated almoſt out of the 
Town, in a place of no Buſineſs, and 
very little frequented: and my Siſter, I 
dare promiſe, will make it her Hole Stu- 
dy to render your Solitude as agreeable to 
you as ſhe poſſibly can. Pelignac was well 
pleaſed with the Offer, and without he- 
ſitating in the leaſt, ” accepted it; and 
haſtening to prepare every thing for their 
Journey, they ſet out the next day, wr 
5 | Wit. 


al th. " om MW _— 


of Bux GUN OY. 375 


wich all the ſpeed they could make reach- 
ed Ghent. Twas thither ſhe was gone, 
Madam; when, at our return to the Cot- 
tage, we miſſed her, and all her coſtly 


Furniture; nor had ſhe been there long, 


before ſhe heard of your Arrival in thag 


Place : Upon which, ſhe kept entirely 
within doors. Nor had ſhe any thoughts 
of removing from thence after the Death 
of the late Duke, her retired Life, and 
the Confuſion every thing was in, mak- 
ing her believe it impoſſible that any 
notice ſhould be taken of her. 

Not long after this, ſhe received Let- 
ters from the Queen and from the Count 


de Dunvis, who inform'd her that the 


King hearing where the Count de Sancerre 
was, had given orders for the apprehend- 


ing him, and had cait him into Priſon, _ 


where he had been cruelly uſed, and 
was every day threaten'd with Death, 
unleſs he would reſtore Polignac. Fright- 
ned at this, his Relation Budos, one of the 
Queen's Maids, whom I have frequent- 
ly mentioned, flew to. the King, and 
told him, that Sancerre, ſhe was very. well 
ſatisfy'd, was wholly ignorant of Polignac's 
Flight; and that it any body had a hand 
in it, it muſt have been the Count d Ango- 
kſme, for he certainly had been with her 
not long ago,and had brought Letters from 


her 
; $ | | 
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her to ſeveral at Court; amongſt others, 
one to her, and produced it to the King, 
aſſuring him that ſhe believed Polignac was 
in Burgund). 


The poor Maid, who had done all this 


out of Fear for the Life of Sancerre, gain'd 
the end ſhe had propoſed to herſelf by 


this Diſcovery; for he was immediately 


ſet at liberty, and the Monarch's Anger 
Was in a violent manner kindled againſt 

the Count d' Angoleſme and Polignac. His 
firſt Revenge was ſpreading ſeveral Re- 
ports very injurious to her Reputation, 
and he reſolved to carry his Arms into the 
Dominions of Burgundy, and to bring her 
from thence by force. He then uſed his 
utmoſt Efforts to make the Prince confeſs 
where ſhe was, but in vain, he was too 
generous to do ſuch a thing ; nor could 
the King's Threats and ill Uſage prevail 
upon him. It was not long before he 

made himſelf maſter of Burgundy, ' and 


he then enquired every where for Polignac, 


but could nor get the leaſt 'Tidings of 
her; upon which his Rage- was doubly 
| increaſed. At this time it was, that ſome 
Propoſals of Marriage between the Count 
d' Angoleſme and the Princeſs were made 
by the Chiefs of Ghent; but Louis abſo- 
lutely refuſed hearkening to a thing he 
thought would be making the —_ 
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Fortune; and ſhould he contribute to the 
Grandeur and Happineſs of one, whom 
he lock d upon as his Rival and mortal 
Enemy? = 

This was the News my Companion at 
ſeveral times receiv'd from the French 
Court, and it grieved her to the Soul to 
think that ſhe was the Cauſe, tho the 
innocent Cauſe of that Prince's Unhap- 
ineſs, who was ſo dear to her; but if 
her Love was 'touch'd, what muſt her 
Honour be, when ſhe heard how inju- 
rious to her fame thoſe Reports were 
which had been ſpread ; it touch'd her to 
the very Soul, and her frequent Reflec» 
tions on it were by degrees leading her 
into a State of Diſtraction; for ſhe knew 
not what means ſhe could now make uſe 
of, to juſtify herſelf to the World. There 
was one indeed left, a glorious one too; 
the generous Count de Dunois, fully per- 
ſuaded of her Virtue, Kill offer d to mar- 
ry her, and a Husband like him would 
have been a ſure Bulwark againſt the 
envenom'd Shafts of Envy and Detraction; 
her Flight, and the Caufe of it, would 
have been known to the whole World. 
What ſhould ſhe do in -ſuch a caſe, ſhe 
was ſo perplex'd,. ſhe could not come to 
any poſitive Determination ; and in this. 
State of Uncertainty ſhe continued — 
| that 


378 The Secret Hiſtory 
that fatal Day, when the factious People © 
Ghent cut off the Heads of your two fait 
ful Miniſters, Hugonet and Imbercour ; when 
one of the Gentlemen came in, and gave 
her an account ot the Tumult, adding, 
that he had ſeen the Count d' Angoleſme 
fighting at the head of your few faithful 
Guards and Subjects. 
This unexpected News very much 


mock'd her, and ſhe knew not how to 


reconcile his Preſence in that Place to the 
King's poſitive Commands to him, never 
to think of you more. She began to 
fancy that ſhe probably could diſcloſe 
ſeveral things which might be of ſervice 
to him; and 'twas with this View ſhe 
wrote that fatal Letter, the Source of all 
the . unhappy Count's Miſery. Alas! 
Madam, you may eaſily underſtand: the 
meaning of it now, you know the Prince 
was {till faithful to you, and was far from 
being in love with Palignac. Had you 
been acquainted before that time with 
the Sentiments of theſe two unfortunate 
Perſons, you could not have been offend- 
ed with any part of the Letter, not even 
with that which you ſo long dwelt upon, 
and when I undertook his Vindication, 
ſo often repeated: Obey the Decrees 
of Fate, my Lord, give yourſelf to the 
_ © Princeſs of Burgundy, you have 4 — 
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© Conſent ; but as your future Happineſs 
* may in ſome meaſure depend upon me, 
© haſten to the Place where the Bearer of 
* this will conduct you: The Reſolutions 
I am taking, occaſion ſome ſtruggles 
* within me; to confirm me in them, 1 
** muſt ſee you again, and hear another 
** Confeſſion of your Love.” 

Alas! Madam, continued Sovereign, how 
little credit ought to be given to the 
outward Appearances of things > How 
often have we all thought, for indeed I 
muſt confeſs my own Error, and ſpite of 
what I then ſaid, own I was of your o- 


' pinion; how often have we all thought, 


that it was impoſſible to wreſt the Senfe 
of theſe Words, or to give them another 
Meaning? How often have I concluded 
with the Dutcheſs, that in his Converſa- 
tion with Polignac, there was ſomething ſo 
paſſionate, twas impoſſible but that he 
was in love with her; and yet how far 
was he from entertaining any Thought 
of that kind? You yourſelves ſhall hear 


his Words, and be the Judges of his 


Crime. 
Scarce was he got into the Garden, 


Where my Companion -waited for him, 


but by her dejected Looks he could ſee 
what Torments ſhe had endured, and 
how ſenſible a Grief ſhe had been a Prey 

| to. 
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to. The firſt thing ſhe talk'd of, was 

_ thoſe Reports which the King had ſpread 
injurious to her Fame: ny rd, 
ſaid ſhe, that whilſt he blaſts my Reputa- 
tion, he's ignorant of my greateſt Miſ- 
fortunes: but they are foreign tomy pur- 
poſe, and I have other Buſineſs with 
you, my Lord': You love the Princeſs of 
Burgundy, you have ingenuouſly confeſs'd 
your Love, the King oppoſes your Hap- 
pineſs; it is in my power, I hope, to 
compleat it, and at once to deſtroy all the 
—Acandalous Stories that have been ſpread 
of me: and this is what I endeavour'd 
to give you to underſtand in the Letter 
which I juſt now ſent you. The gene- 

rous Count de Duncis till offers to mar 
me, I have determin'd to accept his Of. 
fer, and to return to the Queen's Court ; 
I ſhall certainly fee the King there, who 
tho he can entertain no hopes of me then, 
yet will, I believe, deny me nothing: at 
leaſt I have Vanity enough to believe it. 
I'll preſs him to conclude a Marriage be- 
tween you and the Princeſs of Burgund); 
the vertuous Queen will ſecond me; and 
I do not queition but we ſhall ſucceed. 
This is the only Conſideration in the 
World which could make me reſolve to 
marry the Count Dunois: but as *rwas 
for my ſake that Your Happineſs was re- 


fuſed, 
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faſed, ſo, I hope, by my means it will 
at length be accompliſh'd : and this in 
my Misfortunes will be no little Comfort 


to me, but will make me the better able 


to bear a Yoke, which doubtleſs muſt al- 
ways be very Ys where the Heart 
does not diſpoſe of the Hand. I am 
tranſported with Joy, Madam, reply'd the 
Prince, not for my ſake, but for your 


oven, to ſee you upon the point of doing 


juſtice to the Love of that brave Man ; 
your own Fortune will be entirely made 
by it, you will be raiſed to a Rank wor- 
thy of you, and the Calumnies invented 
by your Enemies will fall upon then- 
ſelves : Put an end therefore, 3 to 
your Misfortunes, return triumphant into 
your own native Fance; the King will 
never dare attempt any thing —_ the. 
Wife of the illuſtrious Count de Dunors, 
that great Name will ſhelter you from 
all the Dangers which you have hitherto 
apprehended. As for my part, I muſt 
confeſs, Fortune begins to ſmile propitiouſ- 
ly on me; my approaching Happineſs, I 
dare ſay, will add to yours. A tew days 
more, and I no longer ſhall be a Subje& 
of the imperious Monarch who ſeeks your 
Ruin; I ſhall then be able openly to 
reſiſt him, for a few days more, and my 
Princeſs beſtows .both her _ 

| eart 
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Heart upon me. In a few days the 
Princeſs beſtows her Hand and Heart 
upon you! reply'd the ſurprized Polignac, 
emable to contaia herſelf ; you are ſhortly 
about to marry the Princeſs, I ſee : then 


farewell all Thoughts cf France, farewell 
to my Country, and to the generous 


Count de Dunois for ever; there is no 
Happineſs in ſtore for me, and the Re- 
mainder of my days I muſt reſolve to 
ſpend in a Convent. Do not be ſur- 
prized, my Lord, this is my laſt, my un- 
alterable Reſolution ; I would indeed have 
return'd, I would have marry'd that 
brave Man too, but *rwas in hopes of 
being thereby enabled to contribute to- 
wards your Happineſs. But as it is no 
longer in my power to ſerve you, and 
that you have reach'd the Summit of 
your Bliſs without my aſſiſtance, I will 
not make myſelf ſo miſerable as I ſhould 
by this Union; I muſt bid adieu to the 
whole World, and wiſh that the whole 


World would forget me. Live contented, 


live happy, my Lord, whilſt I expe& no- 
thing but Miſery. However, propitious 


Heaven perhaps, to whom I devote the 


Rewainder of my Days, will look upon 
me with an eye of Pity, and will be plea- 
ſed with the perpetual Sacrifice I park 

| make 
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make of the only Paſſion my Heart was 
ever capable of feeling. 

Moved with Pity at the Grief of Polig- 
nac, the Prince could not bear to hear her 
out: But, good Gods, interrupted he, what 
fatal Reſolution are you forming ? Think, 
Madam, e'er it be too late, think on the 
virtuous Queen, and the generous Count 
de Dunois; think on all the Friends you 
have left behind you; remember that I 
repreſent em all, that *cis in all their 
Names I conjure you to alter the dread- 
ful purpoſe of your Heart; think, oh! 
think on every thing that's dear to you. 
Alas! my Lord, reply'd Polignac, do you, 
know what you are now urging, the 


ſpeedy Execution of that purpoſe; for tis 


all rhat's dear to me that obliges me to 


it. "Tis true, I was at firſt ſtartled at 


my Thoughts, and a ſecond Reflection on 
em moved me very much; but this Fear, 
this Melting is Weakneſs all: tho Nature 


may be at firſt terrify'd, yet will it at 


laſt be governed by ſolid Reaſon. I wWiſn 


you happy, my Lord, heartily wiſh you 
ſo; nor can I forbear repeating it, and I 
am ſo well acquainted with my Heart, 
that I ſhall for ever wiſh you ſo. What 
I beg of you, my Lord, is, that you 
would return me your kind W:ſhes, that 
you would ſometimes think of me, and 


pity 


; 
. 


KReſpect he bore her, he kneeled and kiſ- 


let me know it: there are no Dangers, 


of the Earth I ſhall fix in, you will there 


for the Proſperity of the only Man whom 


I ſee that all I can at preſent do is in 
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pity my Misfortunes ; and this is all 1 
defire. You ſhall have much more, rephyd 
the Prince, you ſhall have my whole Ad- 
miration and Eſteem. Tis enough, my 
Lord, anfwer*d Polignac, I ſhall leave you 
leſs grieved than J thought T ſhould: 
Farewell, my Lord, continued ſhe, giving 
him her Hand; farewell—for ever—QOt 
this you may be aſſured, whatever part 


have one who will perpetually think of 
you, and will weary Heaven with Vows 


ſhe has had the misfortune of loving. 
'The Prince was very much moved at 
what he heard, and taking Polignac's 
Hand, to give her a Proof of the great 


ſed it with ſome Emotion too. I would 
willingly venture my Life, ſaid he, to 
have thoſe fatal Reſolutions alter'd, but 


vain ; you will one day, I hope, think 
better of it, and if then I can be of ayy 
ſervice to you, for Heaven's ſake, Madam, - 


no Difficulties but I would willingly go 
thro for your ſake ; I would defend you 
_ the King and his whole King- 
dom. Fs 


You 
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You may remember, Madam, ſaid So- 
vereign to the Dutcheſs of Burgundy, that 
after this we ſaw Polignac's Face no more, 
ſhe turning her Head quite to the other 
# ſide ; and the reaſon of it was, that able 

to contain herſelf no longer, the Tears 

bedew'd her Face, and ſhe turn'd away 

to hide her Weakneſs from the Count 

d' Angoleſme, and with her Hand made 

ſign that he ſhould leave her; which he 
accordingly did: and this thing was the 
Source of all our Grief, Pardon me, il- 
luſtrious Princeſs, if 1 ſay that without 
this fatal Interview, where we could not 
ſo much as hear a word of what was ſaid; 
without that myſterious Letter, whoſe 

real Senſe we were fo far from hitting 

upon, you would not now be Maximi- 

lian's, but would have rewarded the juſt 
Deſerts of the moſt amiable, but now the 
moſt unfortunate of Fit Hp 

Here Svvereigu's Sighs intetrupted her, 
and ſhe was obliged to make a ſhort 
Pauſe; the poor Dutcheſs's Tears flow'd 
in abundance, nor was her Sorrow in the 
leaſt diſſembled; but the Archdutcheſs's 
Grief was too quick for any outward 
Expreſſion, too great to find a vent ; from 
her not a Sigh was heard, not a Tear 
was ſeen, and the only ſign ſhe gave of 
Life, was by every * and then 2 


386 The Secret Hi ry 


her Eyes up towards Heaven, as if to 
accuſe 1 it of Injuſtice. 

I have bur very little more to tell you, 
reſumed Sovereign, who had recover d her- 
felf. News was brought to Polignac that 
Evening, that on e of the Princeſſes had 
been ſeen in the Garden; ſhe then re- 
call'd to mind that they had both been at 
her Cottage in the Foreſt, and again be- 
lieved that the Count i Angolefme had 
| ſhew'd them his Letter, and given them 
an account of the Appointment. 'This 
ſhe took as a- new Proof of his Vanity, 
and was griev'd that during the time he 
was with her, ſhe had not a Thought of 
her former Suſpicion, and talk'd to him 
about it. Nettled at this new Inſtance, 
or at leaſt Sulp icion of his ungenerous 
way of p ſhe reſolved one while 
to — Ver for him again, and be ſatisfy d of 
the Truth; but upon more ſerious Reflec- 
tion, ſhe alter'd her Deſign: this U 
from the Man ſhe loved, an to e 
her deſpiſe him and every thing elſe u 
on Earth; and that © very Night ſhe et 
out for this Place, and eee into the 

moſt regular Nunnery. pretty large 
Sum of Money made the Abbeſs withour 
any farther Probation give her the Habit 
of a Novice, and the very Morning ſhe 


Was to take 1 it, ſhe dr + an — 
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of the Death of the Coune de Dunois, 
which made her with more Courage en- 
ter the Nunnery; and that nothing might 
ſtagger her Reſolutions, ſhe deſired that 
ſhe might ſee no body, nor receive aux 
Letter during the whole Year of her No- 
viciate : nor could ſhe hear hat paſled 
in the Country, not underſtanding their- 
Language. The Twelve - month expired, 
ſhe made her Vows with a great deal of 
Courage, and her Piety and retired Liſe 
were propoſed as Examples to all the reſt 
of her Siſterhood. 

_ *Tis impoſſible to expreſs her Surprize, 
when, ſome little time after having made 
her Vows, the Letters which had all 
that While been left for her, were deli- 
ver d to her; and in the Queen's ſhe 
found an Account of the melancholy Lite 
which the Count d Angoleſme led; and 
beginning to underſtand a little of the 
Flemiſh Tongue, ſhe ask'd ſome Queſtions 
about the Princeſs, and heard that ſhe 
was married to Archduke Maximilian of 
Auſtria. So many unexpected Pieces of 
News very much troubled her at firſt ; 
for that ſolitary, or, as I may more pro- 
perly call it, that idle Life which they 
lead in Nunneries, had rather increaſed 
than leſſen d her Paſſion. However, in 
time her Sorrows were become ſo habi- 
fo an S 2 tual 
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tual to her, that they ſeem'd much more 
tolerable than they uted to do. And in 
this State ſhe was, when on the ſudden ſhe 
heard that you was arrived at'Bruges, and 
was that moment coming to the Nunnery 
Chappel. All this was told her in fuck 
a hurry, and ſhe had fo little time to 
conſult what ſhe had beſt do, that ſhe 
walk'd in her Rank to go meet you. 
Bur when ſhe ſaw you, ſaid Sovereign 10 
the Archadntcheſs, and at the ſame time caſt 
her Eyes upon me, ſhe wonder d that mo- 
ment was not her laſt, or even that if 
ſhe had had a thouſand Lives, ſhe did 


not loſe 'em all thro Grief and Sorrow. 


Her Tears and Sighs exhauſted all her 
Strength and Spirits, and ſhe fell down 
without any viſible ſign of Life at our 
feer. 3 
You. may remember, Madam, you left 
me with her, with Orders to know the 
whole Truth of what paſs'd between her 
and the Count d' Angoleſme, but ſhe con- 
tinued in her Swoon fo very long, that 
Inever more expected her to ſhew any ſign 
of Life, but thought that ſhe would have 
died in my Arms. When ſhe recover'd, 
the firſt thing ſhe did, was to look very 


but Gods! how ſurpriz d did ſhe appear 


when ſhe ſaw me? At firſt, ſhe ſhriek'd 


OU 


ſtedfaſtly on every Object in the Room ; 
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out in a very terrible manner; then fia d 
her Eyes full upon mine, and look d very 
wildly for ſome time; at length ſpringing 
up at once, tho ſhe was at the ſame time 
in ſuch a condition, one would not have - 
thought it poſſible ſhe could have rifen, 
ſhe flew towards me, and flinging her 
Arms round my Neck, My dear, dear 
Companion, ſaid ſhe ; and without utter- 
I iag a word more, fhe ſwoon'd away a- 
I gain. You may eaſily believe ſhe was then 
à real Object of By: 1 had however 
Strength and Courage enough to uſe every 
I means I could think of to bring her to her- 
I eit again; and as ſoon as ſhe recover d, 
» | ſhe look'd up on me, and ſeeing me 
; = drown'd in Tears, You weep, my 
1 
r 


ear Sovereign, ſaid fhe - Alas! do you 
know what Wretch you weep for? T 
then began to talk very gently to her, that 
F might a little accuſtom her to an Ob- 
ject, which, as it made her recall all her 
Misfortunes to mind, fill'd her with Pe- 
ſpair. In this manner we 12 
eſt part of the Night : at length I paci- 
fy'd her ptetty well, and her Reaſon re- 
| aſſured its former Seat. I then began to 
ask her what had paſs'd between her and 
the Count 4" Angoleſme, and told her I was 
extremely ſurpria d char after havi ng lord 
him, as I heard ſhe had done, ſhe could 


* 
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have courage enough to enter a Nunnery, 


and by that-means to ſeparate herſelf for 
ever from him. Alas! my Dear, reply d 
ſhe, you want to know the Weakneſs of 
my Soul, nor will I conceal it from you; 
I lov'd the Count d Angoleſme indeed, too 
well for my own Repoſe, I lov'd him; but 
I never was lov'd by him again: He ſtill 
continu'd faithful to that happy Princeſs 
who firſt deprived you of his Heart, and 
*twas his Indifference towards me that 
engaged me to do what I have done. 
Theſe words pierc'd me to the heart; 1 
ſhudder d at the thoughts of what was to 
come, and her Hiſtory has compleated all 
the Horrors I expected. When ſhe came 
to that part of it which related to her 
Suſpicions, I aſſured her that the Prince 
had never once mention'd her Name to 
ou; and this, I found, was a vaſt Satiſ- 
Kion to her, being extremely well pleas'd 
that ſhe could juſtify herſelf in eſteetnin 
that Man, whom, had ſhe had the great 
cauſe in the world to deſpiſe, ſhe never 


* 


could have learn'd to hate. Et 
Alas! reply'd the Dutcheſs, when Sove- 
reign had done, what Comfort can J ever 
hope for? Was it not I that plung'd the 
cruel Dagger in the Hearts of my dear 
Princeſs and of the unhappy Count d An- 
goleſme ? Did not I indulge my own, and 
increaſe 
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increaſe her unjuſt Suſpicions * Did not 
I, out of a Deſire of Revenge, and Spirit 
of falſe Honour, haſten this fatal Wed- 
ding? Did not I myſelf invite the Arch- 
duke to come, and for ever to render my 
Princeſs miſerable? And is this the Re- 
ward the poor Count 4 Augoleſme has re- 
ceiv'd for his: Fidelity to her, his Reſpect 
to me, and his Goodneſs to us all? O 
cruel Fate! ſaid the Archdutcheſs ſofth, thy 
Decrees cannot be avoided. As ſhe ſaid 
this, ſhe ſhut her Eyes, from which ever 
now and then there iſſued a Tear, but very 
Nowly, and in a moſt languiſhing manner; 
by which one * A plainly ſee the Great- 
| neſs of her Grief. As for the Dutcheſs. 
and Syjvereign, tho their Sorrows were ex- 
ceſſive, yer were they by no means fo 
dangerous, having found. a vent. Theit 
Words and Tears eaſed their Hearts, and 
they accuſed both Fate and themſelves, as 
the Inſtruments of Fate, in having brought 
this Miſery upon em all. As for the 
Archdutcheſs, ſhe only liſten'd to what 
they ſaid, or at leaſt ſhe continued ſilent 
and never once interrupted them, or offer'd 
to utter a word more during the remain- 
der of that day. This Infenfibility of hers 
terrified the Dutcheſs, who, ſpite of rhe 
ſeeming Calmneſs of her fair Daughter-in- 
Law, could in her Looks read ſomethi 


very 
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22 fatal, nor did ſhe hide her Fears 


The Dutcheſs had, for ſeveral 
Days, been out of order, and a Fall from 
ber Horſe had bruiſed her, and thrown. 
her into a little Kind of Fever. Bur, alas! 
what was a Bruiſe, what was a Fever 
compared to this fatal Story ? ſhe had 
wronged the Count, the faithful Count 

d' Angoleſme, and rendered him for ever 
miſerable. Could Poiſons or Swords 
be more mortal than ſuch a Stroke as 
this? Every time ſhe thought of her 
unhappy Lover's Conſtancy,that Thought 
was a Dagger plug d to. her Heart, 
which open d the vital Sluices. In this 
manner ſhe languiſh'd ſome few Days; 
but at mir ing the cold Fyrant 
of Nature ſealing in upon her, her Heart 
felt a ſudden Tranſport, and her Eyes 
ſparkled with uncommon Joy. 
Tbe poor Dutcheſs, who miſtook theſe 
Symptoms, thought the Princeſs had over- 
come her Grief, and was now in a fair 
way of Recovery ; nor could ſhe forbear 
Thewing the utmoſt Satisfaction to the 
rinceſs herſelf, who 1 upon her in 
av Tecable manner (a Smile ſhe re- 
uin J eren in re Horrors of Death): You 
2 miſtaken, Madam, ſaid ſbe, the Thred 
1 


Life is almoſt ſpun. Alas! J heartity 
| beg. 
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beg pardon that T ſhould rejoice at the 
thoughts of leaving you; but conſider. 
yourſelf how welcome Death muſt be to 
me, after the injury I have done the moſt 
faithful and moſt deſerving Prince who. 
ever drew vital Air: I've loſt him, cr) d 
ſhe, by my own fault I've loſt him. O 
cruel Thought! I never ſhall have it in 
my power, continued ſbe, very weakly, ber 


Viice decaying, apace,” I never ſhall have it 
in my power to make him any reparation, 


not even in Words, for what F have done. 
Be that your task, Sovereign 3 with my 
dying Breath I beſeech you ſee the Prince 
again, juſtify me as well as you can, and 


when your Eloquence fails you, put him 
in mind of my Death, and let that juſti- 


fy me. Pardon, Maximilian, (added  fhe, 
with a faultring Voice, frequently interrupted 
with her Sobs) Pardon the Weakneſs of a 
Heart which is ſtill too ſenſible for a 
Prince whom I have ſo dearly lov'd : Par- 
don me, I beſeech you, tis the laſt Of- 
fence I ſhall ever commit. 

One would have thought that bes the 
Princeſs had ſaid this ſhe had not one word 


more to add; for ſhe ſhut her Mouth 
for ever, and fix d her Eyes upon the diſ- 
conſolute Dutcheſs, the only ſign of Life 


or Knowledge ſhe. gave, and in a few 
hours breath'd her laſt. But ſo great = 
the 
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the Deſpair of the Dutcheſs, twas thought 
ſhe would have' accompanied her to the 
Manſions of the Dead. No Comfort that 
was offer d her, no Length of Time could 
ever remove the Sorrow from her Heart. 
The only thing that could be thought of, 
to put a ſtop to her deſperate Reſolutions, 
was to bring the Children of the Arch- 
dutcheſs to her; and in weeping over the 
Babes, ſhe remember'd what ſhe had often 
promiſed,” That if ſhe ſurvived her Daugh- 
rer-in-Law, the would be a Mother to 
wARRSACT TT” 
Sovereign would never be perſuaded to 
leave the Dutcheſs, but ſpent the Re- 
mainder of her Life with her; nor was it 
long before ſhe wrote to the Count d' An- 
goleſme, deſiring that whilſt ſhe lived ſhe 
might once more ſee him: at the ſame 
time ſhe let him know, that ſhe had ſome- 
thing from the late Archdutcheſs to com- 
municate to him. Who can pretend to 
repreſent the Grief of this Prince at the 
fatal News? His Sorrow. was great and 
ſincere ; and the firſt Violence of it over, 


0 


he obey d the Summons, and haſten'd to 


Sovereign. There they mutually related 
all that had paſs'd, all that each knew: 
But, Gods, what Tears were ſhed ! what 
Complaints were utter d! what Sorrow, 
what Deſpair was felt! Are there Youu 
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which can expreſs them? Are there 
Thoughts which can poſſibly conceive 
them? The Dutcheſs mingled het Sighs 
and her Concern with theirs, and t 
in a becoming manner ſolemniz'd the 
of their beauteous and moſt unfor- 
tunate Princeſs. 1/7 VIBE 

The Memory of the Princeſs of B.. 
gundy was ever after dear to the Count 
d' Angoleſme, and twas againſt his Inclina- 
tion, and with the utmoſt Averſeneſs ima- 
ginable, that he ſome Years afterwards 
obey'd the Commands of his King, who 
order d him to marry Louiſa of Savoy: 
however, he did obey, and marry'd her, 
and from this Marriage ſprung Francis I. 
the Love and the Delight of his People, 
whoſe Endowments were extraordinary, 
and his Virtues too great for a King; ſo 
that his Probity and- his Politicks were 
often embrojl'd. "Twas under this Prince 
that Arts and Learning began to flouriſh 
in France. 'Then was it, that Men of 
Quality were no longer aſhamed of being 
thought Men of Senſe : He was learned 
himſelf, and by that means knew the Va- 
ine of learned Men, whom he always che- 
riſh'd and entertain d. Had he been born 
a private Man, he would have been the 
moſt amiable, the moſt perfe& of Men. 
From this Marriage too ſprung W 
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de Valois his Siſter, ſo famous in Hiſtory, 
and who was juſtly eſteem'd the moſt 
Beauteous, moſt Virtuous, and moſt He- 
roigk Princeſs of her Age. I ſhall leave 
ſome abler Pen to give che World their 
particular Adventures, which would ſuffi- 
ciently furniſh out and embeliſh another 
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